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ENGLISH TRAITS. 



L— FIRST VISIT TO ENGLAND. 

I HAVE been twice in England. In 1833, on my return 
from a short tour in Sicily, Italy, and France, 1 crossed 
from Boulogne, and landed in London at the Tower 
stairs. It was a dark Sunday morning ; there were few 
people in the streets ; and I remember the pleasure of 
that first walk on English ground, with my companion, 
an American artist, from the Tower up through Cheap- 
side and the Strand, to a house in RusseJl Square, whither 
we had been recommended to good chambers. For the 
first time for many months we were forced to check the 
saucy habit of travellers' criticism, as we could no longer 
speak aloud in the streets without being understood. 
The shop-signs spoke our language ; our country names 
were on the door-plates ; and the pubUc and private 
buildings wore a more native and wonted front. 
Like most young men at that time, I was much indebted 

^ to the men of Edinburgh, and of the Edinburgh Review — 
to Jeffrey, Mackintosh, HaUam, and to Scott, Playfair, 
and De Quincey ; and my narrow and desultory reading 
had inspired the wish to see the faces of three or four 
writers — Coleridge, Wordsworth, Landor, De Quincey, 

i and the latest and strongest contributor to the critical 
journals, Carlyle ; and I suppose if I had sifted the 
reasons that led me to Europe, when I was iU and was 
advised to travel, it was mainly the attraction of these 

f^persons. If Goethe had been still living, I might have 
wandered into Grermany also. Besides those, cfcji^e 
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named (for Scott was dead), there was not in Britain the 
man living whom I cared to behold, unless it were the 
Duke of Wellington, whom I afterwards saw at West- 
minster Abbey, at the funeral of Wilberforce. The 
young scholar fancies it happiness enough to Uve with 
people who can give an inside to the world ; without 
reflecting that they are prisoners, too, of their own 
thought, and cannot apply themselves to yours. The 
conditions of literary success are almost destructive of 
the best social power, as they do not leave that frolic 
liberty which only can encounter a companion on the 
best terms. It is probable you left some obscure com- 
rade at a tavern, or in the farms, with right mother- wit, 
and equality to Ufe, when you crossed sea and land to 
play bo-peep with celebrated scribes. I have, however, 
found writers superior to their books, and I cUng to my 
first belief, that a strong head will dispose fast enough 
of these impediments, and give one the satisfaction 
of reaUty, the sense of having been met, and a larger 
horizon. 

On looking over the diary of my journey in 1833, 1 find 
nothing to publish in my memoranda of visits to places. 
But I have copied the few notes I made of visits to per- 
sons, as they respect parties quite too good and too trans- 
parent to the whole world to make it needful to affect any 
prudery of suppression about a few hints of those bright 
personalities. 

At Florence, chief among artists I found Horatio 
Greenough, the American sculptor. His face was sd 
handsome, and his person so well formed, that he might 
be pardoned, if, as was alleged, the face of his Medoraj 
and the figure of a colossal Achilles in clay, were idealiz 
tions of his own. Greenough was a superior man, ardej 
and eloquent, and aU his opinions had elevation ai 
magnanimity. He believed that the Greeks hdd wroujf 
in schools or fraternities — the genius of the master 
parting his design to his friends, and inflaming them 1 
it, and when his strength was spent, a new hand, wt 
equal heat, continued the work ; and so by relays, to: 
it was finished in every part with equal fire. This w 
necessary in so refractory a material as stone ; and * 
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thought art would never prosper until we left our shy 
jealous ways, and worked in society as they. AU 
his thoughts breathed the same generosity. He was 
an accurate and a deep man. He was a votary of 
the Greeks, and impatient of Gothic art. His paper on 
Architecture, published in 1843, announced in advance 
the leading thoughts of Mr. Ruskin on the morality in 
architecture, notwithstanding the antagonism in their 
views of the history of art. I have a private letter from 
him — Plater, but respecting the same period— in which he 
roughly sketches his own theory. " Here is my theory 
of structure ; A scientific arrangement of spaces and 
forms to functions and to site ; an emphasis of features 
proportioned to their gradated importance in function ; 
colour and ornament to be decided and arranged and 
varied by strictly organic laws, having a distinct reason 
for each decision ; the entire and immediate banishment 
of all make-shift and make-believe.'* 

Greenough brought me, through a common friend, an 
invitation from Mr. Landor, who Uved at San Domenica 
di Fiesole. On the 15th May I dined with Mr. Landor. 
I found him noble and coiurteous, living in a cloud of 
pictures at his Villa Gherardesca, a fine house command- 
ing a beautiful landscape. I had inferred from his books, 
or magnified from some anecdotes, an impression of 
Achillean wrath — an imtameable petulance. I do not 
know whether the imputation were just or not, but cer- 
tainly on this May day his comrtesy veiled that haughty 
inind, and he was the most patient and gentle of hosts. 
He praised the beautiful cyclamen which grows all about 
K Ftorence ; he admired Washington ; talked of Words- 
worth, B5n:on, Massinger, Beaumont and Fletcher; To 
be sure, he is decided in his opinions, likes to surprise, 
and is well content to impress, if possible, his English 
Adiim upon the immutable past. No great man ever 
, had a great son, if Philip and Alexander be not an excep- 
tion ; and Philip he calls the greater man. In art, he 
loves the Greeks, and in sculpture, them only. He pre- 
fers the Venus to everything eke, and, after that, the head 
^ of Alexander, in the gallery here. He prefers John of 
Bologna to Michael Aii^elo ; in painting, Raffaelle ; and 
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shares the growing taste for Perugino and the early 
masters. The Greek histories he thought the only good ; 
and after them, Voltaire's. I could not make him praise 
Mackintosh, nor my more recent friends : Montaigne 
very cordially — ^and Charron also, which seemed imdis- 
criminating. He thought Degerando indebted to * * Lucas 
on Happiness " and " Lucas on Holiness ! " He pestered 
me with Southey ; but who is Southey ? 

He invited me to breakfast on Friday. On Friday I 
did not fail to go, and this time with Greenough. He 
entertained us at once with reciting half a dozen hex- 
ameter Unes of Julius Caesar's ! — from Donatus, he said. 
He glorified Lord Chesterfield more than was necessary, 
and undervalued Burke, and undervalued Socrates; 
designated as three of the greatest of men, Washington, 
Phocion, and Timoleon ; much as our pomologists, in 
their lists, select the three or the six best pears ** for a 
small orchard ; *' and did not even omit to remark the 
similar termination of their names. *' A great man," he 
said, " should make great sacrifices, and kill his hundred 
oxen, without knowing whether they would be consumed 
by gods and heroes, or whether the flies would eat them." 
I had visited Professor Amici, who had shown me his 
microscopes, magnif5dng (it was said) two thousand 
diameters ; and I spoke of the uses to which they were 
applied. Landor despised entomology, yet, in the same 
breath, said, " the subUme was in a grain of dust." I 
suppose I teased him about recent writers, but he pro- 
fessed never to have heard of Herschel, not even by name. 
One room was full of pictures, which he likes to show, 
especially one piece, standing before which, he said '* he 
would give fifty guineas to the man that would swear it 
was a Domenichino." I was more curious to see his 

Ubrary, but Mr. H , one of the guests, told me that 

Mr. Lauidor gives away his books, and has never more 
than a dozen at a time m his house. 

Mr. Landor carries to its height the love of freak 
which the English delight to indulge, as if to signalize 
their commanding freedom. He has a wonderful brain, 
despotic, violent, and inexhaustible, meant for a solditfj 
by what chance converted to letters, injw^gh^there is nolf 
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a style nor a tint not known to him, yet with an English 
appetite for action and heroes. The thing done avails, 
and not what is said about it. An original sentence, a 
step forward, is worth more than 2dl the censures. 
Landor is strangely undervalued in England ; usually 
ignored ; and sometimes savagely attacked in the Re- 
views. The criticism may be right, or wrong, and is 
quickly forgotten ; but year after year the scholar must 
still go back to Landor for a multitude of elegant 
sentences — ^for wisdom, wit, and indignation that are 
unforgetable. 

From London, on the 5th August, I went to Highgate, 
and wrote a note to Mr. Coleridge, requesting leave to pay 
my respects to him. It was near noon. Mr. Coleridge 
sent a verbal message that he was in bed, but if I would 
call after one o'clock, he would see me. I returned at 
one, and he appeared, a short, thick old man, with bright 
blue eyes and nne clear complexion, leaning on his cane. 
He took snuff freely, which presently soiled his cravat 
and neat black suit. He asked whetner I knew Allston, 
and spoke warmly of his merits and doings when he knew 
him in Rome ; what a master of the Titianesque he was, 
&€., &c. He spoke of Dr. Chaiming. It was an unspeak- 
able misfortune that he should have turned out a Uni- 
tarian after all. On this, he burst into a declamation on 
the folly and ignorance of Unitarianism — its high un- 
reasonableness ; and taking up Bishop Waterland's 
book, which lay on the table, he read with vehemence two 
or three pages written by himself on the fly-leaves — 

. passages, too, which, I believe, are printed in the '* Aids 
to Reflection." When he stopped to take breath, I 
interposed, that, " whilst I highly valued all his explana- 
tions, I was bound to tell him that I was born and bred a 
Unitarian.*' " Yes," he said, *' I supposed so ; " and 
continued as before. " It was a wonder, that after so 
many ages of unquestioning acquiescence in the doctrine 
of St. Paul — ^the doctrine of the Trinity, which was also, 
according to Philo Judaeus, the doctrine of the Jews be- 

►fore Christ — ^this handful of Priestleians should take on 
themselves to deny it, &c., &c. He was very sorry that 
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Dr» Channing — a man to whom he looked up — ^no, to say 
that he looked up to hun would be to speak falsely ; 
but a man whom he looked at with so much interest 
— should embrace such views. When he saw Dr. Chan- 
ning, he had hinted to him that he was afraid he loved 
Chnstianity for what was lovely and excellent — ^he 
loved the good in it, and not the true; and 1 tell 
you, sir, that I have known ten persons who loved the 
good, for one peirson who loved the true ; but it is a 
far greater virtue to love the true for itself alone, than to 
love the good for itself alone. He (Coleridge) knew all 
about Unitarianism perfectly well, because he had once 
been a Unitarian, and knew what quackery it was. He 
had been called ' the rising star of Unitarianism.* '* He 
went on defining, or rather refining : " The Trinitarian 
doctrine was realism ; the idea of God was not essential, 
but super-essential ; " talked of trinism and tetrakism, 
and much more, of which I only caught this, " that the 
will was that by which a person is a person ; because, 
if one should push me in the street, and so I should 
force the man next me into the kennel, I should at once 
exclaim, ' I did not do it, sir,' meaning it was not my 
will.'' And this also, " that if you should insist on 
your faith here in England, and I on mine, mine would 
be the hotter side of the faggot." 

I took advantage of a pause to say, that he had many 
readers of all religious opinions in America, and I pro- 
ceeded to inquire if the " extract " from the Indepen- 
dent's pamphlet, in the third volume of the Friend, were 
a veritable quotation. He replied, that it was really 
taken from a pamphlet in his possession, entitled " A 
Protest of one of the Independents," or something to 
that effect. I told him how excellent I thought it, and 
how much I wished to see the entire work. ** Yes," he 
said, " the man was a chaos of truths, but lacked the 
knowledge that God was a God of order. Yet the pas- 
sage would no doubt strike you more in the quotation 
than in the original, for I have filtered it." 

When I rose to go, he said, " I do not know whether you 
care about poetry, but I wffl repeat some verses I lately ' 
made on my baptismal anniversary," and he recited 
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with strong emphasis, standing, ten or twelve Unes, 
beginning: 

" Bom unto God in Christ " 

He inquired where I had been travelling ; and on 
learning that I had been in Malta and Sicily, he compared 
one island with the other ; " repeating what he said to the 
Bishop of London when he returned from that country, 
that Sicily was an excellent school of political economy ; 
for, in any town there, it only needed to ask what the 
government enacted, and reverse that, to know what 
ought to be done ; it was the most feUcitously opposite 
legislation to anything good and wise. There were only 
three things which the governnient had brought into 
that garden of delights, namely, itch, pox, and famine. 
Whereas, in Malta, thQ force of law and mind was seen, 
in making that barren rock of semi-Saraoen inhabitants 
the seat of population and plenty.'* Going out, he 
showed me in the next apartment a picture of Allston's, 
and told me, " that Montague, a picture-dealer, once came 
to see him, and, glancing towards this, said, * Well, you 
have got a picture ! ' . thinking it the work of an old 
master; afterwards, Montague, still talking with his 
back to the canvas, put up his hand and touched it, and 
exclaimed, ' By Heaven ! this picture is not ten years 
old ; ' — ^so delicate and skilful was that man's touch." 

I was in his company for about an hour, but find it 
impossible to recall the largest part of his discourse, 
wMch was often like so many printed paragraphs in his 
book — perhaps the same — so readily did he fall into 
^ cortaiu commonplaces. As I might have foreseen, the 
visit was rather a spectacle than a conversation, of no use 
beyond the satisfaction of my curiosity. He was old and 
pre-occupied, and could not bend to a new companion 
and think with him. 

From Edinburgh I went to the Highlands. On my 

return, I came from Glasgow to Dmnfries, and being 

intent on delivering a letter which I had brought from 

^ Rome, inquired for Craigenputtock. It was a farm in 

I Nithsdale, in the parish of Dunscore, sixteen miles dis- 
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tant. No public coach passed near it, so I took a private 
carriage from the inn. I found the house amid desolate 
heathery hills, where the lonely scholar nourished his 
mighty heart. Carlyle was a man from his youth, an 
author who did not need to hide from his readers, and as 
absolute a man of the world, unknown and exiled on that 
hill-farm, as if holding on his own terms what is best in 
London. He was tall and gaunt, with a cliff-like brow, 
self-possessed, and holding his extraordinary powers of 
conversation in easy command ; clinging to his northern 
accent with evident relish ; full of lively anecdote, and 
with a streaming humour, which floated everything he 
looked upon. His talk playfully exalting the familiar 
objects, put the companion at once into an acquaintance 
with his Lars and Lemurs, and it was very pleasant to 
learn what was predestined to be a pretty m5d:hology. 
Few were the objects and lonely the man, ** not a person 
to speak to within sixteen mUes except the minister 
of Dunscore ; " so that books inevitably made his 
topics. 

He had names of his own for all the matters familiar to 
his discourse. " Blackwood's " was the " sand maga- 
zine ; " " Fraser's " nearer approach to possibility of fife 
was the " mud magazine ; " a piece of road near by that 
marked some failed enterprise was the ** grave of the last 
sixpence." When too much praise of any genius annoyed 
him, he professed hugely to admire the talent shown by 
his pig. He had spent much time and contrivance in con- 
fining the poor beast to one enclosure in his pen, but pig, 
by great strokes of judgment, had found out how to let a 
board down, and had foiled him. For all that, he still 
thought man the most plastic little fellow in the planet, 
and he liked Nero's death " Qualis artifex pereo / " better 
than most history. He worships a man that will mani- 
fest any truth to liim. At one time he had inquired and 
read a good deal about America. Landor's principle was 
mere rebellion, and that he feared was the American 
principle. The best thing he knew of that country was, 
that in it a man can have meat for his labour. He had 
read in Stewart's book, that when he inquired in a New ^ 
York hotel for the Boots, he had been shown across the 
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street, and had found Mungo in his own house dining on 
roast turkey. 

We talked of books. Plato he does not read, and he 
disparaged Socrates; and, when pressed, persisted in 
making Mirabeau a hero. Gibbon he called the splendid 
bridge from the old world to the new. His own reading 
had been multifarious. Tristram Shandy was one of his 
first books after Robinson Crusoe, and Robertson's 
America an early favourite. Rousseau's Confessions had 
discovered to him that he was not a dunce ; and it was 
now ten years since he had learned German, by the advice 
of a man who told him he would find in that language 
what he wanted. 

He took despairing or satirical views of litera- 
ture at this moment; recounted the incredible sums 
paid in one year by the great booksellers for puffing. 
Hence it comes that no newspaper is trusted now, 
no books are bought, and the booksellers are on the 
eve of bankruptcy. 

He still returned to English pauperism, the crowded 
country, the selfish abdication by public men of all that 
public persons should perform. " Government should 
direct poor men what to do. Poor Irish folk come wan- 
dering over these moors. My dame makes it a rule to 
give to every son of Adam bread to eat, and supplies his 
wants to the next house. But here are thousands of acres 
which might give them all meat, and nobody to bid these 
poor Irish go to the moor and till it. They burned the 
stacks, and so found a way to force the rich people to 
attend to them." 

► We went out to walk over long hills, and looked at 
Crifiel, then without his cap, and down into Words- 
worth's country. There we sat down, and talked of the 
immortality of the soul. It was not Carlyle's fault that 
we talked on that topic, for he had the natural disinclina- 
tion of every nimble spirit to bruise itself against walls, 
and did not like to place himself where no step can be 
taken. But he was honest and true, and cognizant of 
the subtile links that bind ages together, and saw 

► how every event affects all the future. " Christ died 
I on the tree : that built Dunscore Idrk yonder : that 



12 ENGLISH TRAITS. 

brought 5W)U and me together. Time has only a relative 
existence." 

He was already turning his eyes towards London with 
a scholar's appreciation. London is the heart of the 
world) he said, wonderful only from the mass of human 
beings. He liked the huge machine. Each keeps its own 
roimd. The baker's boy brings muffins to the window at 
a fixed hour every day, and that is all the Londoner 
knows or wishes to know on the subject. But it turned 
out good men. He named certain individuals, especially 
one man of letters, his friend, the best mind he knew, 
whom London had well served. 

On the 28th August, I went to Rydal Mount, to pay 
my respects to Mr. Wordsworth. His daughters called 
in their father, a plain, elderly, white-haired man, not 
prepossessing, and disfigured by green goggles. He sat 
down, and talked with great simplicity. He had just 
returned from a journey. His health was good, but he 
had broken a tooth by a fall, when walking with two 
lawyers, and had said, that he was glad it did not 
happen forty years ago ; whereupon they had praised 
his philosophy. 

He had much to say of America, the more that it gave 
occasion iar his favourite topic, — that society is being 
enlightened by a superficial tuition, out of all proportion 
to its being restrained by moral culture. Schools do no 
good. Tuition is not education. He thinks more of the 
education of circumstances than of tuition. 'Tis not 
question whether there are offences of which the law 
takes cognizance, but whether there are offences of which 
the law does not take cognizance. Sin is what he fears, 
and how society is to escape without gravest mischiefs 
from this source — ? He has even said, what seemed a 
paradox, that they needed a civil war in America, to teach 
the necessity of knitting the social ties stronger. " There 
may be," he said, " in America some vulgarity in manner, 
but that's not important. That comes of the pioneer 
state of things. But I fear they are too much given to 
the making of money ; and secondly, to politics ; that . 
they make political distinction the end, and not the means. 
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And I fear they lack a class of men of leisure, — in short, of 
gentlemen, — to give a tone of honoin: to the community. 
I am told that things are boasted of in the second class of 
society there, which, in England, — God knows, are done 
in England every day, — but would never be spoken of. 
In America I wish to know not how many churches 
or schools, but Vhat newspapers ? My friend. Colonel 
Hamilton, at the foot of the hill, who was a year in 
America, assures me that the newspapers are atrocious, 
and accuse members of Congress of stealing spoons ! " 
He was against taking off the tax on newspapers in 
England, which the reformers represent as a tax upon 
knowledge, for this reason, that they would be inundated 
with base prints. He said, he talked on political aspects, 
for he wished to impress on me and aU good Americans to 
cultivate the moral, the conservative, &c., &c., and never 
to call into action the physical strength of the people, as 
had just now been done in England in the Reform BiU, — 
a thing prophesied by Delolme. He alluded once or twice 
to his conversation with Dr. Channing, who had recently 
visited him (laying his hand on a particular chair in which 
the Doctor had sat). 

The conversation turned on books. Lucretius he 
esteems a far higher poet than Virgil : not in his S3^tem, 
which is nothing, but in his power of illustration. Faith 
is necessary to explain an5^thing, and to reconcile the fore- 
knowledge of God with human evil. Of Cousin (whose 
lecttires we had all been reading in Boston), he knew only 
the name. 

I inquired if he had read Carlyle's critical articles and 
translations. He said, he thought him sometimes insane. 
He proceeded to abuse Goethe's Wilhelm Meister heartily. 
It was fuH of all manner of fornication. It was like the 
aossing of flies in the air. He had never gone farther 
than the first part ; so disgusted was he that he threw the 
book across the room. I deprecated this wrath, and said 
what I could for the better parts of the book ; and he 
courteously promised to look at it again. Carlyle, he 
said, wrote most obscurely. He was clever and deep, 
but he defied the sympathies of everybody. Even Mr. 
Coleridge wrote more clearly, though ;he had always 
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wished Coleridge would write more to be understood. 
He led me out into his garden, and showed me the gravel 
walk in which thousands of his lines were composed. 
His eyes are much inflamed. This is no loss, except for 
reading, because he never writes prose, and of poetry he 
carries even hundreds of lines in his head before writing 
them. He had just returned from a visit to Staffa, and 
within three da}^ had made three sonnets on Fingal's 
Cave, and was composing a fourth, when he was call^ in 
to see me. He said, *' If you are interested in my verses, 
perhaps you wiU like to hear these lines." I gladly 
assented ; and he recollected himself for a few moments, 
and then stood forth and repeated, one after the other, the 
three entire sonnets with great animation. I fancied the 
second and third more beautiful than his poems are wont 
to be. The third is addressed to the flowers, which, he 
said, especially the oxeye daisy, are very abundant on 
the top of the rock. The second alludes to the name of 
the cave, which is ** Cave of Music ; " the first to the cir- 
cumstance of its being visited by the promiscuous com- 
pany of the steamboat. 

This recitation was so unlooked for and surprising, — 
he, the old Wordsworth, standing apart, and reciting to 
me in a garden-walk, like a school-boy declaiming, — 
that I at first was near to laugh ; but recollecting my- 
self, that I had come thus far to see a poet, and he was 
chanting poems to me, I saw that he was right and I was 
wrong, and gladly gave myself up to hear. I told him 
how much the few printed extracts had quickened the 
desire to possess his unpublished poems. He replied, he 
never was in haste to publish ; partly, because he cor- 
rected a good deal, and every alteration is ungraciously 
received after printing ; but what he had written would 
be printed, whether he lived or died. I said " Tintem 
Abbey*' appeared to be the favourite poem with the 
pubUc, but more contemplative readers preferred the first 
books of the *' Excursion," and the Sonnets. He said, 
" Yes, they are better." He preferred such of his poems 
as touched the affections, to any others ; for whatever is 
didactic, — ^what theories of society, and so on, — ^might 
perish quickly ; but whatever co^j^|^#dg|ith with an 
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affection was lertifia kg del, good to-day and good for ever. 
He cited the sonnet " On the feehngs of a high-minded 
Spaniard," which he preferred to any other (I so under- 
stood him), and the " Two Voices ; " and quoted, with 
evident pleasure, the verses addressed " To the Skylark." 
In this connection, he said of the Newtonian theory, that 
it might yet be superseded and forgotten ; and Dalton's 
atomic theory. 

When I prepared to depart, he said he wished to show 
me what a common person in England could do, and he 
led me into the enclosure of his clerk, a young man, to 
whom he had given this slip of ground, which was laid 
out, or* its natural capabilities shown, with much taste. 
He then said he would show me a better way towards the 
inn ; and he walked a good part of a mile, talking, and 
ever and anon stopping short to impress the word or the 
verse, and finally parted from me with great kindness, 
and returned across the fields. 

Wordsworth honoured himself by his simple adherence 
to truth, and was very willing not to shine ; but he sur- 
prised by the hard limits of his thought. To judge from 
a single conversation, he made the impression of a narrow 
and very English mind ; of one who paid for his rare 
elevation by general tameness and conformity. Off his 
own beat, his opinions were of no value. It is not very 
rare to find persons loving sympathy and ease, who 
expiate their departure from the common, in one direc- 
tion, by their conformity in every other. 
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II,_VOYAGE TO ENGLAND. 

XHE occasion of my second visit to England was an 
invitation from some Mechanics' Institutes in Lan- 
re and Yorkshire, which separately are organized 
much in the same way as our New England Lyceums, but, 
in 1847, had been linked into a "Union," which embraced 
twenty or thirty towns and cities, and presently extended 
into the middle counties, and northward into Scotland. 
I was invited, on liberal terms, to read a series of lectures 
in them all. The request was urged with every kind 
suggestion, and every assurance of aid and comfort, 
by friendliest parties in Manchester, who, in the sequel, 
amply redeemed their word. The remuneration was 
equivalent to the fees at that time paid in this country 
for the like services. At all events, it was sufficient to 
cover any travelling expenses, and the proposal offered 
an excellent opportunity of seeing the interior of England 
and Scotland, by means of a home, and a cpnomittee oi 
intelligent friends, awaiting me in every town. 

I did not go very willingly;. I am not a good traveller, 
nor have I found that long journeys yield, a fair share of 
reasonable hours. But the invitation was repeated and 
pressed at a moment of more leisure, and when I was a 
little spent by some unusual studies. I wanted a change 
and a tonic, and England was proposed to me. Besides, 
there were, at least, the dread attraction and salutary 
influences of the sea. So I took my berth in the paLcket- 
ship Washington Irving, and sailed from Boston on 
Tuesday, 5th October, 1847. 

On Friday at noon, we had only made one hundred and 
thirty- four miles. A nimble Indian would have swum as 
far ; but the captain affirmed that the ship would show 
us in time all her paces, and we crept along through the 
floating drift of boards, logs, and chips, which the rivers 
of Maine and New Brunswick pour into the sea after a 
freshet. 

At last, on Sunday night, after doing one day's work in 
four, the storm came, the winds blew, and we flew before 
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a north-wester, which strained every rope and sail. The 
good ship darts through the water all day, all night, like 
a fish, quivering with speed, gliding through liquid 
leagues, sliding from horizon to horizon. She has passed 
Cape Sable ; she has reached the Banks ; the land-birds 
are left ; gulls, haglets, ducks, petrels, swim, dive, and 
hover around ; no fishermen ; she has passed the Banks, 
left fiive sail behind her, far on the edge of the west at sun- 
down, which were far east of us at morn, — though they 
say at sea a stem chase is a long race, — ^^nd still we fly 
for our lives. The shortest sea-line from Boston to 
Liverpool is 2,850 miles. This a steamer keeps, and saves 
150 niiiles. A sailing ship can never go in a shorter line 
than 3,000, and usually it is much longer. Our good 
master keeps his kites up to the last moment, studding- 
sails alow and aloft, and, by incessant straight, steering, 
never loses a rod of way. Watchfulness is the law of the 
ship, — ^watch on watch, for advantage and for life. 
Since the ship was bmlt, it seems, the master never slept 
but in his day-clothes whilst on board. '* There are 
many advantages," sa)^ Saadi, " in sea-voyaging, but 
security is not one of them." Yet in hurrying over these 
abysses, whatever dangers we are running into, we are 
certainly running out of the risks of hundreds of miles 
every day, which have their own chances of squall, col- 
lision, sea-stroke, piracy, cold, and thunder. Hour for 
horn", the risk on a steamboat is greater ; but the speed 
is safety, or, twelve days of danger, instead of twenty- 
four. 

Our ship was registered 750 tons, and weighed perhaps, 
with all her freight, 1,500 tons. The mainmast, from the 
deck to the top-button, measvured 115 feet ; the length 
of the deck, from stem to stem, 155. It is impossible 
not to personify a ship ; everybody does, in everything 
they say : — ^she behaves well ; she minds her ruddier ; 
she swims like a duck ; she nms her nose into the water ; 
she looks into a port. Then that wonderful esprit du 
corps, by which we adopt into our self-love everything we 
touch, makes us all champions of her sailing qualities. 

Tlie conscious ship hears all the praise. In one week 
she has made 1,467 miles, and now, at i^ighl^j^geems to 
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hear the steamet behind her, which left Boston to-day at 
two, has mended her speed, and is flying before the gray 
south wind eleven and a half knots the hour. ,The sea- 
fire shines in her wake, tod far around wherever a wave 
breaks. I read the hour, gh. 45', on my watch by this 
light. Near the equator, you can tead smaU print oy it ; 
and the mate describes tlie phosphoric insects, when 
t^ken up in a pail, as shaped like d Carolina potato. 

I find the sea-life an acquired taste, like that for 
tomatoes and* 'olives. The confinement, cold, motion, 
noise, and odour are riot to be dispensed with. The 
floor of your room is slbped at an angle of twenty or 
thirty degrees, and I Waked every morning with the 
belief that some one was tipping up itiy berth. Nobody 
likes to be treated ignominiously, upset, shoved against 
the side of the house, rolled over, suffocated with bilge, 
mephitis, and stewing pil. We get used to these annoy- 
ances at last, but the dread of the sea remains longer. 
The sea is masculine, the type of active strength, • Look, 
what eg^-shells are drifting all over it, each one, like ours, 
filled with men in ecstasies of terror alternating with 
cockney conceit, as the sea is rough or smooth. Is this 
sad-coloured circle an eternal cemetery ? In our grave- 
yards we scoop a pit, but this aggressive V/ater opens mile- 
wide pits and chasms, and makes a mouthful of a fleet. 
To the geologist, the sea is the only firmament ; the land 
is in perpetual flux and change, now blown up like a 
tumour, now sunk in a chasm, and the registered observa- 
tions of a f^w hundred years find it in a perpetual tilt, 
rising and falling. The sea keeps its old level ; and 'tis no 
wonaef that the historj,^ of our race is so i^ecerit, if the roar 
of the ocean is Silencing our traditions. A rising of the 
sea, such as has been observed, say an inch in a century, 
from east to west on the land, will bury all the towns, 
monuments, bones, and knowledge of mankind, steadily 
and insensibly. If it is capable of these great and secular 
mischiefs, it is quite as ready at private and local damage ; 
arid of this no landsman seems so fearful as the seaman. 
Such discomfort and such danger as the narratives of the 
traptain and mate disclose are bad enough as the costly 
f^e we pa^ for entrance t<y Europe.; Js^fe^e wonder 
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is alwajTs new that any sane man can be a sailor. And 
here, on the second day of our voyage, stepped out a 
little boy in his shirt-sleeves, who had hid himself, whilst 
the ship was in port, in the bread-closet, having no money, 
and wishing to go to England. The sailors have dressed 
him in Guernsey frock, with a knife in his belt, and he is 
cHmbing nimbly about after them, "likes the work first- 
rate, and, if the captain will take him, means now to come 
back again in the ship." The mate avers that this is the 
history of all sailors ; nine out of ten are runaway boys ; 
and adds, that all of them are sick of the sea, but stay in 
it out of pride. Jack has a life of risks, incessant abuse, 
and the worst pay. It is a little better with the mate, and 
not very much better with the captain. A hundred 
dollars a month is reckoned high pay. If sailors were 
contented, if they had not fesolved again and again not 
to go to sea any more, I should respect them. 

Of course, the inconveniences and terrors of the sea are 
not of any account to those whose minds are pre-occupied. 
The water-laws, arctic frost, the mountain, the mine, 
only shatter cockneyism ; every noble activity tnakes 
room for itself. A great mind is a good sailor, as a great 
heart is. , And the sea is not slow in disclosing inestimable 
secrets to a good naturalist. 

Tis a good rule in every journey to provide some piece 
of liberal study to rescue the hours which bad weather, 
bad company^ and taverns steal from the best economist. 
Classics, which at home are drowsily read, have a strange 
charm in a country inn, or in the transom of a merchant 
brig. I remember that some of the happiest and most 
valuable hours I have owed to books, passed, many years 
ago, on shipboard. The worst impediment I have found 
at sea is the want of light in the cabin. 

We found on board the usual cabin library ; Basil Hall, 
Dumas, Dickens, Bulwer, Balzac, and Sand, were our 
sea-gods. Among the passengers, there was some variety 
of talent and profession ; we exchanged our experiences, 
and all learned something. The busiest talk with leisure 
and convenience at sea, and sometimes a memorable fact 
turns up, which you have long had a vacant niche for, 
and seize with the joy of a collector. But, under the best 
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conditions, a voyage is one of the severest tests to try a 
man. A college examination is nothing to it. Sea-da)^ 
are long, — these lack-lustre, joyless days which whistled 
over us ; but they were few, — only fifteen, as the captain 
counted, sixteen according to me. Reckoned from the 
time when we left soundings, our speed was such that the 
captain drew the Une of his course in red ink on his chart, 
for the encouragement or envy of future navigators. 

It has been said that the King of England would 
consult his dignity by giving audience to foreign am- 
bassadors in the cabin of a man-of-war. And I think the 
white path of an Atlantic ship the right avenue to the 
palace front of this sea-faring people, who for hundreds 
of years claimed the strict sovereignty of the sea, and 
exacted toll and the striking sail from the ships of all 
other peoples. When their privilege was disputed by the 
Dutch and other junior marines, on the plea that you 
could never anchor on the same wave, or hold property 
in what was alwajrs flowing, the English did not stick to 
claim the channel, or bottom of all the main. " As if," 
said they, " we contended for the drops of the sea, and not 
for its situation, or the bed of those waters. The sea is 
bounded by His Majesty's empire." 

As we neared the land, its genius was felt. This was 
inevitably the British side. In every man's thought 
arises now a new system, English sentiments, EngUsh 
loves and fears, English history and social modes. Yes- 
terday, every passenger had measured the speed of the 
ship by watching the bubbles over the ship's bulwarks. 
To-day, instead of bubbles, we measure by Kinsale, Cork, 
Waterford, and Ardmore. There lay the green shore of 
Ireland, like some coast of plenty. We could see towns, 
towers, churches, harvests; but the curse of eight 
hundred years we could not discern. 
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III.— LAND. 

ALFIERI thought Italy and England the only coun- 
tries worth living in ; the former, because there 
nature vindicates her rights, and triumphs over the evils 
inflicted by the governments; the latter, because art 
conquers nature, and transforms a rude, ungenial land 
into a paradise of comfort and plenty. England is a 
garden. Under an ash-coloured sky, the fields have been 
combed and rolled till they appear to have been finished 
with a pencil instead of a plough. The solidity of the 
structures that compose the towns speaks the industry 
of ages. Nothing is left £ls it was made. Rivers, hills, 
valleys, the sea itself, feel the hand of a* master. The 
long habitation of a powerful and ingenious race has 
turned every rood of land to its best use, has found all 
the capabilities, the arable soil, the quarriable rock, the 
highways, the bj^ays, the fords, the navigable waters ; 
and the new arts of intercourse meet you everj^where ; 
so that England is a huge phalanstery, where all that 
man wants is provided within the precinct. Cushioned 
and comforted in every manner, the traveller rides as on a 
cannon-baU, high and low, over rivers and towns, through 
mountains, in tunnels of three or four miles, at near twice 
the speed of our trains ; and reads quietly the Times 
newspaper, which, by its immense correspondence and 
reporting, seems to have machinized the rest of the world 
for his occasion. 

The problem of the traveller landing at Liverpool is, 
Why England is England ? What are the elements of 
that power which the English hold over other nations ? 
If there be one test of national genius universally ac- 
cepted, it is success, and if there be one successful country 
in the universe for the last millennium, that country is 
England. 

A wise traveller will naturally choose to visit the best 
of actual nations ; and an American has more reasons 
than another to draw him to Britain. In all that is done 
or begun by the Americans towards right thinking or 
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practice, we are met by a civilization already settled and 
overpowering. The culture of the day, the thoughts and 
aims of men, are English thoughts and aims. A nation 
considerable for a thousand years since Egbert, it has, in 
the last centuries, obtained the ascendant, and stamped 
^he knowledge, activity, and power of mankind with its 
impress. Those who resist it do not feel it or obey it less. 
The Russian in his snows is aiming to be English. The 
Turk and Chinese also are making awkward efforts to be 
English. The practical common-sense of modern society, 
the utilitarian direction which labour, laws, opinion, 
religion take, is the natural genius of the Britiah mind. 
The influence of France is a constituent of modem civiUty, 
but not enough opposed to the English for the most 
wholesome effect. The American is only th^ continua- 
tion of the English genius into new conditions, more or 
less propitious. 

See what books fill our libraries. Every book we read, 
every biography, play, romance, in whatever form, is 
still English history and manners. So that a sensible 
Englishman once said to me, '' As long as you do not 
grant us copjnright, we shall have the teaching of you." 

But we have the same difi&culty in making a social or 
moral estimate of England, as the sheriff finds in drawing 
a jury to try some cause which has agitated the whole 
community, and on which everybody finds himself an 
interested party. Officers, jurors, judges, have all taken 
sides. England has inoculated all nations with her 
civilization,, intelligence, and tastes ; and, to resist the 
tyranny and prepossession of the British element, a 
serious man must aid himself, by comparing with it the , 
civilizations of the farthest east and west, the old Greek, 
the Oriental, and, much more, the ideal standard, if only 
by means of the very impatience which English forms are 
sure to awaken in independent minds. 

Besides, if we will visit London, the present time is the 
best time, as some signs portend that it has reached its 
highest point. . It is observed that the English interest us 
a little less within a few years ; and hence the impression 
that the British power has culminated, is in solstice, or 
already declining. o„:„..^oogle 
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As soon as you e»ter England, which, with Wales, i& no 
larger than the Stat^ of Georgia,* this little land stretches 
by an illusion to, the dimensions of an empire. The 
innumerable details, the crowded succession of towns, 
cities, cathedrals, castles, and great and decorated 
jestates, the number and power of the trades and guil<fc, 
the miUtary strength and spJendow,.tbemultitudesof rich 
and of remarkable people, the , servants and equipages, 
all these catching the eye, and never allowing it to pause, 
hide all boundari^js, by the impression of magnificence 
and endless wealth. . . 

I repiy to all the urgencies that refer me tp this 
and that object indispensably to be seen,T--Y(?s, to see 
England well weds a hundr^ years.; for, what th^y 
told me was the merit of Sir John Soane's Museum, in 
I/judonj-^-that it was well packed And well saved,— is the 
merit of England ; — ^it is stuffed full, in all comers and 
crevices, with towns, towers, churches, villas, palaces, 
hospitals, and charity-houses. In the history of art^ it 
is a long way from, a cromlech to York minster ; yet aJl 
the intermediate steps may still be tfaced in this all^ 
preserving island. 

The territory has a singular perfection. The cHnaate 
is wamaer by many degrees than it is entitled to by lati- 
tude. Neither hot nor cold, there is no hour in the whole 
year when one camaot work. Here is no winter, but such 
days as we have in Massachu^tts in November, a tem- 
perature which makes no exhausting demand on human 
strength, but allpws the attainmaat ^ the largest stature. 
Chaylesthe Second said,/' it invited me«k atw'pad m^re 
days in the year and mqre hours in the/ d«^ than any 
other country.'* Then England has all the materials of 
a working coimtry except wood. The <x)nstant rain,— a 
rain with, every tide, in some parts of the island^-^keeps 
its multitude of rivers full, and brings agricultural pro- 
duction up to the bighes-t point. It has plenty of water, 
of stone, of potter'.s clay, of coal, of stjlt, and of iron. 
The laiid naturally abounds with game, iminense heaths 
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and downs are paved with quails, grouse, and woodcock, 
and the shores are animated by water birds. The rivers 
and the surrounding sea spawn with fish; there are 
salmon for the rich, and sprats and herrings for the poor. 
In the northern lochs, the herring are in innumerable 
shoals ; at one season, the country people say, the lakes 
contain one part water and two parts fish. 

The only drawback on this industrial conveniency is 
the darkness of its sky. The night and day are too 
nearly of a colour. It strains the eyes to read and to 
write. Add the coal smoke. In the manufacturing 
towns, the fine soot or blacks darken the day, give white 
sheep the colour of black sheep, discolour the liumian 
saliva, contaminate the air, poison many plants, and 
corrode the monuments and buildings. 

The London fog aggravates the distempers of the sky, 
and sometimes justSies the epigram on the climate by 
an English wit, " in a fine day, looking up a chimney ; in 
a foul day, looking down one." A gentleman in Liver- 
pool told me that he found he could do without a fire in 
his parlour about one day in the year. It is, however, 
pretended that the enormous consumption of coal in the 
island is also felt in modifying the general climate. 

Factitious climate, factitious position. England re- 
sembles a ship in its shape, and, if it were one, its best 
admiral could not have worked it, or anchored it in a 
more judicious or effective position. Sir John Herschd 
said, '* London was the centre of the terrene globe." 
The shopkeeping nation, to use a shop word, has a good 
stand. The old Venetians pleased themselves with the 
flattery that Venice was in 45^, midway between the 
poles and the line ; as if that were an imperial centrality. 
Long of old, the Greeks fancied Delphi the navel of the 
earth, in their favourite mode of fabling the earth to be 
an animal. The Jews believed Jerusalem to be the 
centre. I have seen a kratometnc chart designed to 
show that the city of Philadelphia was in the same ther- 
mic belt, and, by inference, in the same belt of empire, as 
the cities of Athens, Rome, and London. It was drawn 
by a patriotic Philadelphian, and was examined with 
pleasure, under his showing, by the ig^^^ltants of Chest- 
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nut Street. But, when carried to Charleston, to New 
Orleans, and to Boston, it somehow failed to convince 
the ingenious scholars of all those capitals. 

But England is anchored at the side of Europe, and 
right in the heart of the modern world. The sea, which, 
according to Virgil's famous line, divided the poor 
Britons utterly from the world, proved to be the ring of 
marriage with all nations. It is not down in the books, 
— it is written only in the geologic strata, — that fortunate 
day when a wave of the German Ocean burst the old 
isthmus which joined Kent and Cornwall to France, and 
gave to this fragment of Europe its impregnable sea wall, 
cutting off an island of eight hundred miles in length with 
an irregular breadth reaching to three hundrea miles : 
a territory large enough for independence enriched with 
every seed of national power, so near, that it can see the 
harvests of the continent ; and so far, that who would 
cross the strait must be an expert mariner, ready for 
tempests. As America, Europe, and Asia lie, these 
Britons have precisely the best commercial position in the 
whole planet, and are sure of a market for all the goods 
they can manufacture. And to make these advantages 
avail, the river Thames must dig its spacious outlet to 
the sea from the heart of the kingdom, giving road and 
landing to innumerable ships, and aU the conveniency to 
trade, that a people so skilful and sufficient in economiz- 
ing wat^-front by docks, warehouses, and lighters 
required. When James the First declared his purpose 
of punishing London by removing his Court, the Lord 
Mayor replied, " that, in removing his royal presence 
from his lieges, they hoped he would leave them the 
Thames." 

In the variety of surface, Britain is a miniature of 
Europe, having plain, forest, marsh, river, sea-shore ; 
mines in Cornwall ; caves in Matlock and Derbyshire ; 
deUcious landscape in Dovedale, dehcious sea-view at 
Tor-Bay, Highlands in Scotland, Snowdon in Wales ; 
and, in Westmorland and Cumberland, a pocket Switzer- 
land, in which the lakes and mountains are on a sufficient 
scale to fill the eye and touch the imagination. It is 
a nation conveniently small. Fontenelle thought that 
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nature had sometimes a little affectation ; and therie is 
such an artificial completeness in this nation of artificers, 
as if there were a design from the beginning to elaborate a 
bigger Birmingham. Nature held counsel with herself, 
and said, *' My Romans are gone. To build my new 
empire, I will choose a rude race, all masculine, with 
brutish strength. I will not grudge a competition of the 
roughest males. Let buffalo gore buff^o, and the pas- 
ture to the strongest ! For I have work that requires 
the best will and sinew. Sharp and temperate northern 
breezes shall blow, to keep that will alive and alert. The 
sea shall disjoin the people from others, and knit them to 
a fierce nationality. It shall give than markets on every 
side. Long time I will keep them on their feet, by 
poverty, border-wars, seafaring, sea-risks, and the 
stimulus of gain. An idand, — but not so large, the 
people not so many as to glut the great markets and 
depress one another, but proportioned to the size of 
Europe and the continents." 

With its fruits, and wares, and money, must its civil 
influence radiate. It is a singiilar coincidence to this 
geographic centrality, the spiritual centrality which 
Emanuel Swedenborg ascribes to the people. ' For the 
English nation, the best of them are in the centre of all 
Christians, because they have interior intellectual light 
This appears conspicuously in the spiritual world* This 
light they derive from the liberty of speaking and writing, 
and thereby of thinking.*' 
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IV.— RACE. 

AN ingenious anatomist has written a book * to prove 
that races are imperishable, but n^itions are pliant 
p>oHtical constructions, easily changed or destroyed. 
But this writer did not found his assumed races on any 
necessary law, disclosing their ideal or metaphysical 
necessity ; nor did he, on the other hand, count with pre- 
cision the existing races, and settle the true bounds ; a 
point of nicety, and the popular test of the theory. The 
individuals at the extremes of divergence in one race of 
men are as unlike as the wolf to the lapdog. Yet each 
variety shades down imperceptibly into the next, and 
you cannot draw the line where a race begins or ends. 
Hence every writer makes a different count. Blumen- 
bach reckons five races ; Humboldt three ; and Mr. 
Pickering, who lately, in our Exploring Expedition, 
thinks he saw all the kinds of men that can be on the 
planet, makes eleven. 

The British Empire is reckoned to contain 222,000,000 
souls, — ^perhaps a fifth of the population of the globe ; and 
to comprise a territory of 5,000,000 square nules. So far 
have British people predominated. Perhaps forty of 
these millions are of British stock. Add the United 
States of America, which reckon, exclusive of slaves, 
20,000,000 of people on a territory of 3,000,000 square 
miles, and in which the foreign element, however con- 
siderable, is rapidly assimilated, and you have a popula- 
tion of English, descent and language, of 60,000,000, and 
governing a population of 245,000,000 souls. 

The British census proper reckons twenty-seven and a 
half millions in the home countries. What makes this 
census important is the quality of the units that compose 
it. They are free forcible men, in a country where life is 
safe, and has reached the greatest value* They give the 
bias to the current age ; and that, not by chance or by 
mass, but by their character, and by the number of 

^ The Races, a Fri^;ment. By Robert Knox. Jjondoa ; 185Q, 
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individuals among them of personal ability. It has been 
denied that the English have genius. Be it £ls it may, 
men of vast intellect have been bom on their soil, and 
they have made or applied the principal inventions. 
They have sound bodies, and supreme endurance in war 
and in labour. The spawning force of the race has 
sufficed to the colonization of great parts of the world ; 
yet it remains to be seen whether they can make good 
the exodus of millions from Great Britain, amounting, in 
1852, to more than a thousand a day. They have 
assimilating force, since they are imitated by their 
foreign subjects ; and they are still aggressive and 
propagandist, enlarging the dominion of their arts and 
liberty. Their laws are hospitable, and slavery does not 
exist imder them. What oppression exists is incidental 
and temporary ; their success is not sudden or fortunate, 
but they have maintained constancy and self -equality for 
many ages. 

Is this power due to their race, or to some other cause ? 
Men hear gladly of the power of blood or race. Every- 
body likes to know that his advantages cannot be at- 
tributed to air, soil, sea, or to local wealth, as mines and 
quarries, nor to laws and traditions, nor to fortune, but to 
superior brain, as it makes thepraisemore personal to him. 

We anticipate in the doctrine of race something like 
that law of physiology, that, whatever bone, muscle, or 
essential organ is found in one healthy individual, the 
same part or organ may be found in or near the same 
place in its congener ; and we look to find in the son every 
mental and moral property that existed in the ancestor. 
In race, it is not the broad shoulders, or litheness, or 
stature, that give advantage, but a symmetry that 
reaches as far as to the wit. Then the miracle and 
renown begin. Then first we care to examine the 
pedigree, and copy heedfully the training — ^what food 
they ate, what muring, school, and exercises they had, 
which resulted in this mother-wit, delicacy of thought, and 
robust wisdom. How came such men as King Alfred, 
and Roger Bacon, William of Wykeham, Walter Raleigh, 
Philip Sidney, Isaac Newton, William Shakespeare, 
George Chapman, Francis Bacon, George Herbert, Henry 
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Vane, to exist here ? What made these delicate natures ? 
was it the air ? was it the sea ? was it the parentage ? 
For it is certain that these men are samples of their con- 
temporaries. The hearing ear is always found close to 
the speaking tongue ; and no genius can long or often 
utter anything which is not invited and gladly enter- 
tained by men around him. 

It is race, is it not, that puts the himdred millions of 
India imder the dominion of a remote island in the north 
of Europe ? Race avails much, if that be true, which is 
alleged, that all Celts are Catholics, and all Saxons are 
Protestants ; that Celts love unity of power, and Saxons 
the representative principle. Race is a controlling 
influence in the Jew, who, for two millenniums, imder 
every climate, has preserved the same character and 
emplo5nnents. Race in the negro is of appalling import- 
ance. The French in Canada, cut off from all intercourse 
with the parent people, have held their national traits. I 
chanced to read Tacitus " on the manners of the Ger- 
mans," not long since, in Missomi, and the heart of 
Illinois, and I found abundant points of resemblance 
between the Germans of the Herc5mian forest, and our 
Hoosiers, Suckers, and Badgers of the American woods. 

But whilst race works immortally to keep its own, it is 
resisted by other forces. Civilization is a re-agent, and 
eats away the old traits. The Arabs of to-day are the 
Arabs of Pharoah ; but the Briton of to-day is a very 
different person from Cassibelaunus or Ossian. Each 
religious sect has its physiognomy. The Methodists have 
acquired a face; the Quakers, a face; the nuns, a face. 
An EngUshman will pick out a dissenter by his manners. 
Trades and professions carve their own lines on face and 
form. Certain circumstances of EngUsh life are not less 
effective ; as, personal Uberty ; plenty of food ; good ale 
and mutton ; open market, or good wages for every kind 
of labour; high bribes to talent and skill ; the island life, 
or the miUion opportunities and outlets for expanding 
and misplaced tsJent ; readiness of combination among 
themselves for politics or for business ; strikes ; and sense 
of superiority founded on habit of victory in lafeour and 
in war ; and the appetite for superiority gJcj^js^y^cSt^pg- 
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It is easy to add to the counteracting forces to race. 
Credence is a main element. 'Tis said, that the views 
of nature held by any people determine all their insti- 
tutions. Whatever influences add to mental or moral 
faculty, take men out of nationality, as out of other 
conditions, and make the national life a culpable 
comproniise. 

These limitations of the formidable doctrine of race 
suggest others which threaten to undermine it, as not 
sufficiently based. The fixity or inconvertibleness of 
races as we see therri, is a weak argument for the eternity 
of these frail boundaries, since all our historical period is a 
point to the duration in which nature has wrought. Any 
the least and solitariest fact in our natural history, such 
as the melibration of fruits and of animal stocks, has the 
worth of di power in the opportunity of geologic periods. 
Moreover, though we flatter the self-love of men and 
nations by the legend of pure races, all our experience is of 
the gradation and resolution of races, and strange resem- 
blances meet us everywhere. It need not puzzle us that 
Malay and Papuan, Celt and Roman, Saxon and Tartar, 
should ftiix, when we see the rudiments of tiger and 
baboon in our human form, and know that the barriers 
of races are not so firm, but that some spray sprinkles us 
from the antediluvian seas. 

The low organizations are simplest ; a mere mouth, a 
jelly, or a straight worm. As the scale mounts, the or- 
ganisations become complex. We are piqued with pure 
descent, but nature loves inoculation. A child blends in 
his face the faces of both parents, and some feature from 
every ancestor whose face hangs on the wall. The best 
nations are those most widely related ; and navigation, 
as effecting a world-wide mixture, is the most potent 
advancer of nations. 

The English composite character betrays a mixed 
origin. Everything English is a fusion of distant and 
antagonistic elements. The language is mixed ; the 
names of men are of different nations — three languages, 
three or four nations ; — the currents of thought are 
counter : contemplation and practical skill ; active 
intellect and dead conservatism ; world-wide enterprise, 
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and devoted use and wont ; aggressive freedom and 
hospitable law, with bitter class-legislation; a people 
scattered by their wars and affairs over the face of the 
whole earth, and homesick to a man; a country of 
extremes — dukes and chartists, Bishops of Durham and 
naked heathen colliers: — ^nothing can be praised in it 
without damning exceptions, and nothing denounced 
without salvos of cordial praise. 

Neither do this people appear to be of one stem ; but 
collectively a better race than any from which they are 
derived. Nor is it easy to trace it home to its original 
seats. Who can call by right names what races are in 
Britain ? Who can trace them historically ? Who can 
discriminate them anatomically, or metaphysically ? 

In the impossibility of arriving at satisfaction on the 
Wstorical question of race, and— come of whatever dis- 
putable ancestry — the indisputable Englishman before 
me, himself very well marked, and nowhere else to be 
found— I f anded I could leave quite aside the choice of a 
tribe as his lineal progenitors. Defoe said in his wrath, 
'* the Englishman was the mud of all races." I incline 
to the belief, that, as water, lime, and sand make mortar, 
so certain temperaments marry well, and, by well- 
managed contrarieties, develop as drastic a character as 
the English. On the whole, it is not so much a history 
of one or of certain tribes of Saxons, Jutes, or Frisians, 
coiiiing from one place, and genetically identical, as it is 
201 anthology of temperaments out of them all. Certain 
temperaments suit the sky and soil of England, say eight 
or ten or twenty varieties, as, out of a hundred pear- 
trees, eight or ten suit the soil of an orchard, and thrive, 
vAaUst aU thfe unadapted temperaments die out. 

The English derive their pedigree from such a range of 
nationahties, that there needs sea-room and land-room to 
unfold the varieties of talent and character. Perhaps the 
ocean serves as a galvanic battery to distribute acids at 
one pole, and alkalies at the other. So England tends to 
accumulate her liberals in America, and her conservatives 
at London* The Scandinavians in her race still hear in 
ev«*y age the murmurs of their mother, the ocean ; the 
Bliton in the blood hugs the homestead still. 

Digitized byLjOOQlC 
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Again, as if tointensate the influences that are notof race, 
what we think of when we talk of English traits really 
narrows itself to a small district. It excludes Ireland, 
and Scotland, and Wales, and reduces itself at last to 
London, that is, to those who come and go thither. The 
portraits that hang on the walls in the Academy Exhibi- 
tion at London, the figures in Pimch's drawings of the 
public men, or of the club-houses, the prints in the shop 
windows, are distinctive English, and not American, no, 
nor Scotch, nor Irish : but 'tis a very restricted nation- 
ality. As you go north into the manufacturing and 
agricultural districts and to the population that never 
travels, as you go into Yorkshire, as you enter Scotland, 
the world's Englishman is no longer found. In Scotland, 
there is a rapid loss of all grandeur of mien and manners ; 
a provincial eagerness and acuteness appear; the 
poverty of the country makes itself remarked, and a 
coarseness of manners ; and, among the intellectual, is 
the insanity of dialectics. In Ireland, are the same 
climate and soil as in England, but less food, no right 
relation to the land, political dependence, small tenan^, 
and an inferior or misplaced race. 

These queries concerning ancestry and blood may be 
well allowed, for there is no prosperity that seems mote 
to depend on the kind of man liian British prosperity. 
Only a hardy and wise people could have made this small 
territory great. We say, in a regatta or yacht race, that 
if the boats are anywhere nearly matched, it is the man 
that wins. Put the best sailing master into either boat, 
and he will win. 

Yet it is fine for us to Speculate in face of unbroken 
traditions, though vague, and losing themselves in fable. 
The traditions have got footing, and refuse to be dis- 
turbed. The kitchen-clock is more convenient than 
sidereal time. We must use the popular category, as we 
do by the Linnaean classification, for convenience, and 
not as exact and final. Otherwise, we are presently 
confounded, when the best settled traits of one race 
are claimed by some new ethnologist as precisely 
characteristic of the rival tribe. 

I foimd plenty of well-marked Eijg}|s^^^^, the ruddy 
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complexion fair and plump, robust men, with faces cut 
like a die, and a strong island speech and accent ; a 
Norman t37pe, with the complacency that belongs to that 
constitution. Others, who might be Americans, for 
anything that appeared in their complexion or form ; 
and their speech was much less marked, and their thought 
much less bound. We will call them Saxons. Then the 
Roman has implanted his dark complexion in the trinity 
or quatemity of bloods. 

1. The sources from which tradition derives their stock 
are mainly three. And, first, they are of the oldest blood 
of the world — ^the Celtic. Some peoples are deciduous or 
transitory. Where are the Greeks? where the Etrurians? 
where the Romans ? But the Celts cm: Sidonides are an 
old family, of whose beginning there is no memory, and 
their end is likely to be still more remote in the future : 
for they have endurance and productiveness. They 
planted Britain, and gave to the seas and mountains 
names which are poems, and imitate the pure voices of 
nature. They are favourably remembered in the oldest 
records of Europe. They had no violent feudal tenure, 
but the husbandman owned the land. They had an 
alphabet, astronomy, priestly culture, and a sublime 
creed. They have a hidden and precarious genius. 
They made the best popular Hterature of the midcfle ages 
in the songs of Merlin, and the tender and delicious 
mythology of Arthur. 

2. The English come mainly from the Germans, whom 
the Romans found hard to conquer in two hundred 
and ten years, — say, impossible to conquer, when one 
remembers the long sequel ; a people about whom, in 
the old empire, the rumour ran, there was never any 
that meddled with them that repented it not. 

3. Charlemagne, halting one day in a town of Narbon- 
nese Gaul, looked out of a window, and saw a fleet of 
Northmen cruising in the Mediterranean. They even 
entered the port of the town where he was, causing no 
small alarm and sudden manning and anning of his 
galleys. As they put out to sea again, the emperor gazed 
long after them, his eyes bathed in tear^feedbyUcam tor- 

VOL. n. c 
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mented with sorrow," he said, " when I foiresee the? ^nb 
they will bring on my posterity." There was reason for 
these Xerxes' tearsi. The men who have built a ship 
and invented the rig — cordage, sail, compass^ and pump 
— the working in and out. of port, have acquired much 
more than a ship. Now arm them, and every ^Ore is at 
their mercy. For, if they have not numerical superiority 
where they anchor, they have only to sail a mile or two to 
find it. Bonaparte's art of war, namely of concentrating 
force on the point of attack, must always be theirs who 
have the choice of the battle-groimd. Of course they 
come into the fight from a higher ground of power than 
the land-nations ; and can engage thwi on shoice with 
a victorious advantage in the retreat. As soon, as the 
shores are sufficiently peopled to make piracy a losing 
business, the same skill and courage are ready for the 
service of trade. 

The Heimskringla} or Sagas of the Kings of Norway, 
collected by Snprri Stinrlason, is the Iliad and Odyssey of 
English history. Its portraits, like Homer's, are str^mgly 
individualized. The Sagas describe a monarchical re- 
public like Sparta. The government disappears before 
the importance of citizens. In Norway, no Persian masses 
fight and perish to aggrandize a king, but the actors are 
bonders or landholders, every one of whom is named and 
personally and patronymically described, as the. kii^s 
friend and companion. A sparse population gives this 
high worth to every man. Individuals are of ten noticed 
as very handsome persons, which trait only brings the 
story nearer to the EngUsh race. Then the solid Bsaterial 
interest predonvnates, so dear to EngUsh understanding, 
wherein the association is logical, between merit and land. 
The heroes of the Sagas are not the knights of South 
Europe. No vapouring of France and Spaia has cor- 
rupted them. They are substantial fanners, whom the 
rough times have forced to defend their properties. 
They have weapons which they use in a determined 
manner, by no means for chivalry, but for their acres. ■ 
They are people considerably advanced in rural artsji 

^ Heimskringla. Translated by Samuel Laing,. Eso. JLoodon, 1S44.!. 
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living amphibiously cm a rough coast, and drawiilg hdlf ; 
their food from the sea, and half from the land. They 
have herds of cows, and malt, wheat, bacoiv butter, and 
cheese. They fish in the fiord, and htmt the deer, A 
king among these farmers has a varying power, some- 
times not exceeding the authority of a sheriff. A king 
was maintained much as, in some of our country districts, 
a winter-schoolmaster is quartered^ a we^k here, a week 
there, and a fortnight on the next farm — on all the 
fadners in rotation. This the king calls going inrto guest^ 
quarters ; and it was the only way in which, in a poor 
c(mntry,.a poor king, with many retainers, could be kept 
afive, when he leaves his own farm to collect his dues 
through the kingdom^ 

These Norsemen are excellent persons in the main, 
with good sense, steadiness, wise speech, and prompt 
action* But they have a singular turn for hcttnieide ; their 
chief end of man is to murder, or to be murdered ; oars, 
scythed, harpoons, crowbaurs, peatknives, and hayforks, 
are tools valued by them all the more far their charming 
aptitude for assassinations. A pair of kings, after cUnner, 
mH divert themselves by thrusting each his sword 
through the other's body, as did Yngve and Alf. An- 
other pair ride out on a morning for a frolic, and, finding 
no weapon near, will take the bits out of their horsesi': 
mouths, and crush each other's heads with them, as did 
AMc and Eric. The sight of a tent-cord or a cloak- 
string puts them on hanging somebody, a wife, lof a 
husband, or, best of all, a king. If a f arm^ has- so much 
as a hayfork, he sticks it into a King Dag* King Ingiald 
fiffiis it vastly amusing to bum up half a dozen kings in a 
hail, after getting them dnmk. Never was poor gentle- 
man so surfeited with, life, so furious to be rid of it, as the 
Northman. If he cannot pick any other quarrel, he 
will get himself comfortably gored by a bull's horns, like 
Egil, or slain by a land-slide, like tne agricultural King 
Onund. Odin died in his bed, in Sweden ; but it was 
a proverb of iU condition, to die the death of old age. 
King Hake of Sweden. cuts. and slashes in battle, as long 
as he can stand, then orders his war-ship, loaded with his 
dead men and their weapons, to be taken,<;jujtj^y1iag^[^e 
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tiller shipped, and the sails spread ; being left alone, he 
sets fire to some tar- wood, and lies down contented on 
deck. The wind blew off the land, the ship flew burning 
in clear flame, out between the islets into the ocean, and 
there was the right end of King Hake. 

The early Sagas are sanguinary and piratical ; the 
later are of a noble strain. History rarely yields us better 
passages than the conversation between King Sigurd the 
Crusader, and King Ej^stein, his brother, on their respec- 
tive merits — one, the soldier, and the other, a lover of the 
arts of peace. 

But the reader of the Norman history must steel 
himself by holding fast the remote compensations which 
result from animal vigour. As the old fossil world shows 
that the first steps of reducing the chaos were confided 
to saurians and other huge and horrible animals, so the 
foundations of the new ci^ty were to be laid by the most 
savage men. 

The Normans came out of France into England worse 
men than they went into it, one hundred and sixty years 
before. They had lost their own language, and learned 
the Romance or barbarous Latin of the Gauls ; and had 
acquired, with the language, all the vices it had names for. 
The conquest has obtained in the chronicles the name of 
the " memory of sorrow." Twenty thousand thieves 
landed at Hastings. These foimders of the House of 
Lords were greedy and ferocious dragoons, sons of greedy 
and ferocious pirates. They were all alike, they took 
everything they could carry, they burned, harried, 
violated, tortured, and killed, until everything English 
was brought to the verge of ruin. Such, however, is the 
illusion of antiquity and wealth, that decent and dignified 
men now existing, boast their descent from these filthy 
thieves, who showed a far juster conviction of their own 
merits, by assimiing for their types the sw^e, goat, 
jackal, leopard, wolf, and snake, which they severally 
resembled. 

England jdelded to the Danes and Northmen in the 
tenth and eleventh centuries, and was the receptacle into 
which all the mettle of that strenuous population was 
poured. The continued draught of tj^e^b^^mjn in Nor- 
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way, Sweden, and Denmark, to these piratical e3q)edi- 
tions, exhausted those countries, like a tree which bears 
much fruit when young, and these have been second-rate 
powers ever since. The power of the race migrated, and 
left Norway void. King Olaf said, " When King Harold, 
my father, went westward to England, the chosen men in 
Norway followed him : but Norway was so emptied then, 
that such men have not since been to find in the country, 
nor especially such a leader as King Harold was for 
wisdom and oravery." 

It was a tardy recoil of these invasions, when, in 1801, 
the British government sent Nelson to bombard the 
Danish forts in the Soimd ; and, in 1807, Lord Cathcart, 
at Copenhagen, took the entire Danish fleet, as.it lay in 
the basins, and all the equipments from the Arsenal, and 
carried them to England. Konghelle, the town where 
the kings of Norway, Sweden, and Denmark were wont to 
meet, is now rented to a private English gentleman for a 
hunting ground. 

It took many generations to trim, and comb, and per- 
fume the first boat-load of Norse pirates into royal high- 
nesses and most noble Knights of the Garter : but every 
sparkle of ornament dates back to the Norse boat. There 
will be time enough to mellow this strength into civiUty 
and religion. It is a medical fact, that the children of the 
blind see ; the children of felons have a healthy con- 
science. Many a mean, dastardly boy is, at the age of 
puberty, transformed into a serious and generous youth. 
The inildness of the following ages has not quite effaced 
these traits of Odin; as the rudiment of a structure 
matured in the tiger is said to be still found unabsorbed 
in the Caucasian man. The nation has a tough, acrid, 
animal nature, which centuries of churching and civilizing 
have not been able to sweeten. Alfieri said, " the crimes 
of Italy were the proof of the superiority of the stock ; " 
and one may say of England, that this watch moves on 
a splinter of adamant. The English imcultured are a 
brutal nation. The crimes recorded in their calendars 
leave nothing to be desired in the way of cold malignity. 
Dear to the English heart is a fair stand-up fight The 
brutality of the manners in the lower das^^f^pfg^ifj the 
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boxing, bear-baiting, cock-fighting, love of exeditions, 
and in the readiness for a set*to in the streets, delightful 
to the En^ish of all classes. The costennongers of 
London streets hold cowardice in loathing : — -" we must 
work our fists well : we are all handy with our fists." 
The puHic schools are charged with being bear-gardens 
of brutal strength, and are liked by the people for that 
c^use. The fagging is a trait of the same quality. Med- 
win, in the Life of Shelley, relates, that, at a military 
school, they rolled up a yoimg man in a snowball, and left 
him so in ms room, while the other cadets went to church ; 
--^nd crippled Mm for life. They have retained im- 
pressrtient, deck-flogging, army-flogging, and school- 
floggings Such is the ferocity of the army discipline, 
that a soldier sentenced to flogging sometimes prays that 
his ^ntence may be commuted to death. Flogging, 
banished f r<Jni the armies of Western Europe, remains here 
by the sanction of the Duke of Wellington. The right of 
the husband to sell the wife has been retained down to 
our times. The Jews have been the favourite victims of 
Toyjil and popular persecutioii* Hfenry III. mortgaged 
aO the Jews in the kingdom to his brother, the Esu-l of 
Cornwall, as security for money which he borrowed. The 
torture of criminals, and the irack for extorting evidemcc, 
were slowly disused. Of the criminal statutes, Sir Samuel 
Romiily said, " I have examined the cbdes^of all nations, 
and ours is the worst, and worthy of the Anthropophagi." 
In the last session, the House of Commons was Hstening to 
(fetalis of flogging and torture practised in thie jails; 

As soon as this land, thus geographically posted, got a 
hardy people into it, they could not help becoming the 
sailors and factors of the globe. From childhood they 
dabbled in water, they swam like fishes, their plaything 
were boats. In the ease of the ship-money, the judges 
delivered it for law that " England being an island, the 
very midland shires therein are all to be accounted mari- 
time : " and Fuller adds, '* the genius even of landlocked 
counties driving the natives with a maritime dexterity." 
As early as the Conquest, it is remarked, in explanation 
of the wealth of England, that its merchants trade to all 

<^^O^trieS. DgtizedbyL^dOgle 
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The English, at the present day, have great vigour of 
body and endurance. Other countrymen look slight and 
under-sized beside them, and invalids. They are bigger 
men than the Americans. I suppose a hundred English 
taken at random out of the street, would weigh a fourth 
more than so many Americans. Yet, I am told, the 
skeleton is not larger. They are round, ruddy, and hand- 
some ; at least, th^ whole bust is well formed ; and there 
is a tendency to stout and powerful frames. I remarked 
the stoutness, on my first landing at Liverpool ; porter, 
drayman, coadmftan, guard, — ^what substantial, respect- 
able, grandfatherly figures, with costume and mannas to 
suit. The American has arrived at the old mansion- 
house, and finds himself among imcles, aunts, and grand- 
sires. The pictures on the chimney-tiles of his nursery 
were pictures of these people. Here they are in the 
identical costumes and air, which so took him. 

It-is the fault of their forms that they grow stocky, and 
the women have that disadvJantage---^ew tall, slender 
figures of flowing shape, but stunted and thickset persons. 
The French say that the English women have two left 
hands. But, in jail ages, they 'are a handsome race. The 
bronze monuments of crusiaders lying cross-legged in the 
Temi^ Church at London, and those in Worcester and in 
Salisbury Cathedrals, which are seven hundred years old, 
are of the same type as the best youthful heads of men 
now in England ;^-please by beauty of the same char- 
acter, an expression blending good-nature, valour, and 
refin«aienty arid, mainly, by -mat uncorrupt youth in the 
face of manhood, which is daily seen in the streets 6f 
London; 

Both branches of the Scandinavian race are dis- 
tinguished for beauty. The anecdote of the handsome 
captives which Saint Gregory found at Rome, A.D. 600, 
is matched by the testimony of the Norman chroniclers, 
five centuries later, who wondered at the beauty and long 
flowing hair of the young English captives. Meantime, 
the Heimskringla has frequent occasion to speak of the 
personal beauty. of its heroes. When it is considered 
what humanity, what resources of mental and moral 
power, the traits, of the Monde race betoken— its accession 
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to empire marks a new and finer epoch, wherein the old 
mineral force shall be subjugated at last by hiunanity, 
and shall plough in its furrow henceforward. It is not a 
final race, once a crab always crab, but a race with a 
future. 

On the English face are combined decision and nenre, 
with the fair complexion, blue eyes, and open and florid 
aspect. Hence the love of truth, hence the sensibility, 
the fine perception, and poetic construction. The fair 
Saxon man, with open front and honest meaning, 
domestic, affectionate, is not the wood out of which 
cannibal, or inquisitor, or assassin is made, but he is 
moulded for law, lawful trade, civility, marriage, the 
nurture of children, for colleges, churches, charities, and 
colonies. 

They are rather manly than warlike. When the war is 
over, the mask falls from the affectionate and domestic 
tastes, which make them women in kindness. This union 
of qualities is fabled in their national legend of Beauty 
and the Beast, or, long before, in the Greek legend of 
Hermaphrodite. The two sexes are co-present in the 
English mind. I apply to Britannia, queen of seas and 
colonies, the words in which her latest noveUst portrays 
his heroine : " she is as mild as she is game, and as game 
as she is mild." The English deHght in the antagonism 
which combines in one person the extremes of courage 
and tenderness. Nelson, dying at Trafalgar, sends ms 
love to Lord CoUingwood, and, like an innocent schoolboy 
that goes to bed, says, " Kiss me. Hardy," and turns to 
sleep. Lord CoUingwood, his comrade, was of a nature 
the most affectionate and domestic. Admiral Rodney's 
figure approached to delicacy and effeminacy, and he 
declared himself very sensible to fear, which he sur- 
mounted only by considerations of honour and public 
duty. Clarendon saj^, the Duke of Buckingham was so 
modest and gentle, that some courtiers attempted to put 
affronts on lum, until they found that this modesty and 
effeminacy was only a mask for the most terrible deter- 
niination. And Sir Edward Parry said, the other day, of 
Sir John Franklin, that, *' if he foimd Wellington Sound 
open, he explored it ; for he was a man who never turned 
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his back on a danger, yet of that tenderness, that he 
would not brush away a mosquito." Even for their high- 
waymen the same virtue is claimed, and Robin Hood 
comes described to us as mitissimtcs prcedonum, the 
gentlest thief. But they know where their war-dogs lie. 
Cromwell, Blake, Marlborough, Chatham, Nelson, and 
Wellington are not to be trifled with, and the brutal 
strength which lies at the bottom of society, the animal 
ferocity of the quays and cockpits, the bulUes of the 
costermongers of Shoreditch, Seven Dials, and Spital- 
fields, they know how to wake up. 

They have a vigorous health, and last well into middle 
and old age. The old men are as red as roses, and still 
handsome. A clear skin, a peach-bloom complexion, 
and good teeth, are found all over the island. They use 
a plentiful and nutritious diet. The operative cannot 
subsist on water-cresses. Beef, mutton, wheat-bread, 
and malt liquors are universal among the first-dass 
labourers. Good feeding is a chief point of national pride 
among the vulgar, and, in their caricatures, they repre- 
sent the Frenchman as a poor, starved body. It is 
curious that Tacitus found the English beer already in 
use among the Germans : " they make from barley or 
wheat a dnnk corrupted into some resemblance to wine." 
Lord Chief Justice Fortescue, in Henry VI.'s time, says, 
" The inhabitants of England drink no water, unless at 
certain times, on a religious score, and by way of pen- 
ance." The extremes of poverty and ascetic penance, it 
would seem, never reach cold water in England. Wood, 
the antiquary, in describing the poverty and maceration 
of Father Lacey, an English Jesuit, does not deny him 
beer. He says '* his bed was under a thatching, and the 
way to it up a ladder ; his fare was coarse ; his drink, of 
a penny a gawn, or gallon." 

They have more constitutional energy than any other 
people. They think, with Henri Quatre, that manly 
exercises are the foundation of that elevation of mind 
which gives one nature ascendancy over another ; or, 
with the Arabs, that the days spent in the chase are not 
counted in the length of life. They box, run, shoot, ride, 
row, and sail from pole to pole. They eat, and drink, and 
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live jolly in the open air, putting a bar of solid sleep 
between day and day. They walk and ride as fast as they 
can, their heads bent forward, as if urged on some pressing 
affair. The French say, that Englishmen in the street 
always walk strdght before them like mad dogs. Men 
and women walk with infatuation* As soon as he can 
handle a gxm, hunting is the fine art of every Englishman 
of condition. They are the most voracious people (rf 
prey that ever existed. Every season tilnls out the 
aristocracy into the country, to shoot' and fish. The 
more vigorous run out of the island to Europe, to America, 
to Asia, to Africa, and Australia, to hunt with fury by 
gun, by trap, by harpoon, by lasso, with dog, with horse, 
with elephant, or with dromedary, all the game that is in 
nauture* These men have written the gamebooks of all 
countries^ as Hawker, Scrope, Murray, Herbert^ Max- 
well, Gumming) and a host of travelers. The pecq)le 
at home are addicted to boxing, running, leaping, and 
rowing matches. 

I suppose the dogs and horses must be thanked for the 
fact that the men have muscles almost as tough and 
supple as their own. If in every efficient man there is 
first a fihe animal, in the English face it is of the best 
breed, a; wealthy, juicy, broad-chested creature, steeped 
in ale and g£kod cheer, and a little overloaded by his 
flesh. Men of animal nature rely, like animals, on their 
instincts^ The Englishman associates wdl with dogs 
and horses. .His attachment to the horse arises from 
the courage and address ' liequired to manage it. The 
horse finds out who is afraid of it, and does not disgube 
its cqrinion. Their young boiling clerks and lusty 
collegians like the company of horses better than the 
company of professors. I suppose the horses are better 
company for them. The horse has more uses than Bnffon 
noted. If you go into the streets, every driver in bus or 
dray is a bully, and, if I wanted a good troop of soldiers, 
I should recruit among the stables. Add a certain degree 
of refinement to the vivacity of these riders, and you 
obtain the precise quality which makes the men and 
women of polrfce society formidable. 

They come honestly by their horaemanship, with 
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Hengest and Horsa for their Saxon founders. The other 
branch of their race had been Tartar nomads. The horse 
was all their wealth. The cMildr^i were fed on mares* 
milk. The pastures of Tartary were still remembered 
by the tenacious practice of the Norsemen to eat horse 
flesh at reli^ous feasts. In the Dajiish inva^ns, the 
marauders sei25ed upcm horses where they landed, ai&d 
were at oace converted into a body of expert cavalry. 

At one time, this skiU seems to have declined. Two 
centuries ago, the English horse never performed any 
«mnent service beyond the seas ; and the reason 
assigned was, that the genius of the English hath always 
more inclined them to foot-service, as pure and proper 
manhood, without any mixture ; whilst, in a victory on 
horseback, the credit ought to be divided betwixt the 
man and his horse. But in two hundred years, a change 
has taken place. Now, they boast that they understand 
horses better than any other people in the world, and 
that their horses are become their second selves. 

" William the Cofiqueror being;" says Caniden, " better 
affected to beasts than to men, imposed heavy fines and 
punishments on those that should kneddie with his game." 
The Saxon Chronicle saj^, '* he loved the tall deer as if he 
were their father." And rich 'Englishmen have followed 
his example, accoi*dmg to their abiMty, ever sfaice^ in 
encroaching on the tillage iand commons with their game- 
preserves. It is a proverb in England, that it is safer to 
shoot a man than a hare. The severity of the game*laws 
certainly indicates an extravagant sympathy of the 
nation with horses attd hunters. The gentlemen ate 
always on horseback, and have^brought horses to an ideal 
perfection — ^the English racser is- a factitious breed. A 
score or two of mounted gentlfemen may frequently bie 
seen running like centaurs down a hijl nearly as steep afe 
the roof of a house. Every inn^room is lined with pic- 
tures of races; telegraphs communicate, every hout, 
tidings of the heats from Newmairket and Ascot ; and the 
House of Commons adjourns over the " Derby Day." 
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v.— ABILITY. 

J HE Saxon and the Northman are both Scandi- 
navians. History does not allow us to fix the 
nmits of the application of these names with any 
accuracy; but from the residence of a portion of 
these people in France, and from some effect oi 
that powerful soil on their blood and manners, 
the Norman has come popularly to represent in 
England the aristocratic, and the Saxon the demo- 
cratic, principle. And though, I doubt not, the 
nobles are of both tribes, and the workers of 
both, yet we are forced to use the names a little 
m5^hically, one to represent the worker, and the other 
the enjoyer. 

The island was a prize for the best race. Each of the 
dominant races tried its fortune in turn. The Phoenician, 
the Celt, and the Goth had already got in. The Roman 
came, but in the very day when his fortune culminated 
He looked in the eyes of a new people that was to supplant 
his own. He disembarked his legions, erected his camps 
and towers— presently he heard bad news from Italy, and 
worse and worse, every year ; at last, he made a hand- 
some complement of roadfs and walk, and departed. But 
the Saxon serioudy settled in the land, builded, tilled, 
fished, and traded, with German truth and adhesiveness. 
The Dane came, and divided with him. Last of all, the 
Norman, or French-Dane, arrived, and formally con- 
quered, harried, and ruled the kingdom. A century later, 
it came out that the Saxon had the most bottom and 
longevity, had managed to make the victor speak the 
language and accept the law and usage of the victim; 
forced the barons to dictate Saxon terms to Norman 
Kings ; and, step by step, got all the essential securities 
of civil liberty invented and confirmed. The genius of 
the race and the genius of the place conspired to this effect. 
The island is lucrative to free labotu", but not worth 
possession on other terms. The race was so intellectual, 
that a feudal or military tenure cojjI^(| 69^1^1 ^^^g®r than 
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the war. The power of the Saxon-Danes, so thoroughly 
beaten in the war, that the name of English and viUein 
were synonymous, yet so vivacious as to extort charters 
from the Kings, stood on the strong personality of these 
people. Sense and economy must rule in a world which 
is made of sense and economy, and the banker, with his 
seven per cent, drives the earl out of his castle. A 
nobility of soldiers cannot keep down a commonalty 
of shrewd scientific persons. What signifies a pedigree 
of a himdred links, against a cotton-spinner witn steam 
in his mill ; or, against a company of broad-shouldered 
Liverpool merchants, for whom Stephenson and 
Brunei are contriving locomotives and a tubular 
bridge ? 

These Saxons are the hands of mankind. They have 
the taste for toil, a distaste for pleasure or repose, and 
the telescopic appreciation of distant gain. They are the 
wealth-makers — and by dint of mental faculty, which has 
its own conditions. The Saxon works after liking, or, 
only for himself ; and to set him at work, and to begin to 
draw his monstrous values out of barren Britain, aU dis- 
honour, fret, and barrier must be removed, and then his 
energies begin to play. 

The Scandinavian fancied himself surrounded by 
Trolls — di kind of goblin men, with vast power of work and 
skilful production — divine stevedores, carpenters, reapers, 
smiths, and masons, swift to reward every kindness done 
them, with gifts of gold and silver. In all English history, 
this dream comes to pass. Certain Trolls or working 
brains, under the names of Alfred, Bede, Caxton, Bracton, 
Camden, Drake, Selden, Dugdale, Newton, Gibbon, 
Brindley, Watt, Wedgwood, dwell in the troll-mounts of 
Britain, and turn the sweat of their face to power and 
renown. 

If the race is good, so is the place. Nobody landed on 
this spell-bound island with impunity. The enchant- 
ments of barren shingle and rough weather transformed 
every adventurer into a labourer. Each vagabond that 
arrived bent his neck to the yoke of gain, or found the 
air too tense for him. The strong survived, the weaker 
\^^it to the groxmd. Even the pleasure-hunters and sots 
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of England aore of a tougher texture. , A hafd tempera- 
ment had been formed by Saxon and Saxon^Dane ; and 
such of these French or Normans as coujd reach it, were 
naturalized in every sense. 

AU the admkable expedients or means hit upon in 
England, must be looked at as growths or irresistible off- 
shoots of the expanding mind of the race. A man of that 
brain thinks and acts thus; and his neighbour, being 
afflicted, with th^ same kind of brain, thought he is rich, 
and called a baron, or a duke, thinks the sartie thing, and 
i& r^ady to allow the justice of the thought and. act iii his 
retainer or tenant, though sorely ^aiost hi» baironial or 
ducal will., 

The island was renowned in antiquity for its t«:eed of 
mastiffs, ^o fierce, that when their teeth were set, you must 
cut their heads off to part them. The man was like his 
dog. The people have that nervous bilious temperament, 
which is known by medical men to resist every means 
employed to make its possessor subs^irient to the will 
of others. The English, game is main force to main force, 
the planting of foot to foot, fair play and open field— a 
rough tug without trick or dodging, till one or both come 
to pieces. King Ethel wald spoke the language of his race 
when he planted himself at Wimborne, and said, " he 
would do one of two things, or there live, or there lie.'* 
They hate craft and subtlety.. They neither poison, nor 
waylay, nor assassinate ; and, when they havie poimded 
eadi other to a poultice* they will shake hands and be 
friends for the remainder of their lives. 

.You shall trace these Gothic touches at school, at 
country fairs, at the hustings, and in Parliament. No 
artifice, no breach, of truth and plain dealing— oot so 
much as secret ballot, is si^ered in the island* In 
Parliament, the tactics of the Opposition is to resist 
every step of the Government by a pitiless attack : and 
in a bargain, no prospect of advantage i&sof dear to ike 
merchantj as the thought of bdng tricked is mortif j^ii^. 

Sir Kenelm Digby, a courtier of Charles and James, 
who won the sea-fight of Scanderoon^ was a modd Eng- 
lishman in his day*: " His person, was handsome aiwi 
gigantic, he had so graceful elocution ^^^^le address, 



ABILITY. 47 

ibsA, had he been dropt out of the clouds in any part of 
the world, he would ha^^e naade himself respected : he was 
skilled in six tongues, and master of arts ai»i arms. ' ' ^ Sir 
Kenebn wrote a book, " Of Bodies and of Souls," in 
which he propounds that " syllogisms do breed or rather 
are all the variety of man's life. They are the steps by 
which we walk in all our businesses. Man, as he is man, 
doth nothing eke but weave such chains. Whatsoever 
he doth, swerving from this work, he doth as deficient 
from the liature of man : and, if he do aught beyond this, 
by breaking out into divers sorts of exterior actions, he 
findeth, nevertheless, in this linked sequel of simple dis- 
courses^ the art, the cause, the rule, the bounds, and the 
model of it.'' « 

There spoke the genius of the English people. Tlwre 
is a necessity on them to be logicaL They would hardly 
greet the good that did not logically fall — ^as if it excluded 
tteir own ment or shook their tmderstandings. They are 
jealous of minds that have much facility of association, 
frbm an instinctive fear that the seeing of many relations 
to their thought might impair this serial continuity and 
lucrative concentration. They are impatient of genius,, 
or of minds addicted to contemplation, and cannot con- 
ceal their contempt for sallies of thou^t, however lawful^ 
whose steps they cannot count by their wanted rulie.. 
Neither do they reckon better a syllogism thai ends in 
syltogism. For they have a supreme eye to facts, and 
theirs is a logic that brings ^alt to soup, hammer to nail, 
oar ta boat, the logic of cooks, carpenters^ and chemists, 
fdlowing the sequence of nature, and one on which ^yords 
make no impression. Their mind is not dazzled by its 
own me^is, but lockied and bolted to results* They love 
men, who^ like Samuel Johnsoftj a doctor in the schools, 
would jump out of his syllogism the instant his major> 
proposition was in danger, to save that, at all hazards. 
Thdr practical vision is spacious, and they (^m hold many 
threads without entangling them. All the steps they 
orderly take; but with the high logic of never con- 
founchng the minor and major ptoposition ; keeping their 

' Antony Wood. 2 Man's Soult^^^^^ 
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eye on their aim, in all the complicity and delay incidrait 
to the several series of means they employ. There is 
room in their minds for this and that — o, science of degrees. 
In the courts, the independence of the judges and the 
loyalty of the suitors are equally excellent. In Parlia- 
ment, they have hit on that capital invention of freedom, 
a constitutional opposition. And when courts and par- 
liament are both deaf, the plaintiff is not silenced. Calm, 
patient, his weapon of defence from year to year is the 
obstinate reproduction of the grievance, with calculations 
and estimates. But, meantime, he is drawing numbers 
and money to his opinion, resolved that if all remedy fail, 
right of revolution is at the bottom of his charter-box. 
They are bound to see their measure carried, and stick to 
it through ages of defeat. 

Into this English logic, however, an infusion of justice 
enters, not so apparent in other races — a beUef in the 
existence of two sides, and the resolution to see fair play. 
There is on every question, an appeal from the assertion 
of the parties, to the proof of what is asserted. They are 
impious in their scepticism of a theory, but kiss the dust 
before a fact. Is it a machine, is it a charter, is it a boxer 
in the ring, is it a candidate on the hustings — the universe 
of Englishmen will suspend their judgment, until the 
trial can be had. They are not to be led by a phrase, 
they want a working plan, a working machine, a working 
constitution, and w^l sit out the trial, and abide by the 
issue, and reject all preconceived theories. In politics 
they put blunt questions, which must be answered ; who 
is to pay the taxes ? what will 370U do for trade ? what 
for com ? what for the spinner ? 

This sin^ar fairness and its results strike the French 
with surpnse. Philip de Commines says, " Now, in my 
opinion, among all the sovereignties I know in the world, 
that in which the public good is best attended to, and 
the least violence exercised on the people, is that of 
England." Life is safe, and personal rights ; and 
what is freedom, without security ? whilst, in France, 
" fraternity," " equality," and " indivisible unity," are 
names for assassination. Montesquieu said, '* England is 
the freest country in the world. ^ If a^^^^Jn England 
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had as maity enemies as hairs on hk head, no harm 
would happen to him." 

Their self-respect, their faith in causation, and their 
realistic logic or coupling of means to ends, have given 
them the leadership of the modem world. Montesquieu 
said, " No people have true common sense but those who 
are bom in England." This common sense is a perception 
of all the conditions of our earthly existence, of laws that 
can be stated, and of laws that cannot be stated, or that 
are learned only by practice, in which allowance for 
friction is made. They are impious in their scepticism of 
theory, and in high departments they are cramped and 
sterile. But the unconditional surrender to facts, and 
the choice of means to reach their ends, are as admirable 
as with ants and bees. 

The bias of the nation is a passion for utility. They 
love the lever, the screw, and pulley, the Flanders draught- 
horse, the waterfall, wind-mills, tide-mills ; the sea and 
the wind to bear their freight ships. More than the 
diamond Koh-i-noor, which glitters among their crown 
jewels, they prize that dull pebble which is wiser than a 
man, whose poles turn themselves to the poles of the world, 
and whose axis is parallel to the axis of the world. Kow, 
their toj^ are steam and galvanism. They are heavy at 
the fine arts, but adroit at the coarse; not good in 
jewelry or mosaics, but the best iron-masters, colliers, 
wool-combers, and tanners in Europe. They app4y them- 
selves to agriculture, to draining, to re^sting encroach- 
ments of sea, wind, travellii^sands, cold and wet subsoil ; 
to fishery, to manufacture <rf indispensable staples — salt, 
plumbago, leather, wool, glass, pottery, and brick-*-to bees 
and silkworms ; — and by their steady combinattions they 
succeed. A manufacturer sits down to dinner in a suit 
of clothes which was wool on a sheep's back at sunrise. 
You dine with a gentleman on venison, pheasant, quail, 
pigeons, poultry, mushrooms, and pine-apples, all the 
growth of his estate. They are neat husbands for ordering 
all their tools pertaining to house and field. All are well 
kept. There is no want and no waste. They study use 
and fitness in their building, in the order of their dwell- 
ings, and in their dress. The Frenchman ii\vg^e(^the 
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ruiflei theKngU^hnaanradcMtbeshkt^. TbeJEngUdutiian 
wears a sensible coat buttoned to tJie pbin, of rough, but 
soM.arwJi.la^tmg^tiBictujje^ iljE h0 JS a lord, he KJr^s^Si a 
littie wot?s^ithan a coiRiadoiier. Th^y have diffiis<3<l the 
tatste for plain substantial hat^, shoes, wi coat8, through 
Etopp^ They think. him the be$t'drep8^ nian,,whpse 
d|:;e$^ dssor fit; for his use th^t youcwinpt notioe or 
rem^ber to describe iti, . : 

Tb^^ secure the es3epttials in their diet, in th^ arts, 
and n^anufaoture^. Every article of ctitletry.shows> in its 
sWpe^ I tbojught and ilong .experience of wprton^ny , Th^ 
put.the expmnse in the, right plafie, 8t$; in their, sea* 
ste^^piB, in the? solidity ofr th^e me^chineBy and the 
strength loi tbe, boat^ )Xhe admirftWe (equipment of. their 
Arctic ships carries London to tbepolei. They build 
roads, aqueducts, wajm and yentils-te bouses. And 
timy have impressed their dirf>eteiei^ and prs^ctiqal habit 
on rmodern .eivUi^tion. 

In trade, the Engli^hnnan b^ievesi fthat nobody breaks 
\ri^ ought not tor break; and ;that if he do notimake 
tmde everything, it !will,jn$.ke him nothing ; andap<»iE)n 
t]ti$ rbehef . The spirit of sygtenot, attention to details,,and 
the subordination .of details, or, the n^;t driving things too 
finely (which is charged .on the Genna»e>y cp»s*itute that 
despatch of ^bu^iness, which makes them^rcaatile power 
of Englwid- , . ^ 

In war, the Englishman- looks to hb na^oisw He is of 
the opoftion of Civilis^ his Gearman ancestor, whonirTacitiJ* 
rejwts as holding! " that the god5%are On the side of the 
strpngest; "rr-a*- sentende ?: which ^Bojaaparte uncon* 
sqi<»Kiy translated, ,wben)lfesaI4> I" that he .had noticed 
that Providencfe always favoured the iheavieatrbattalion," 
Tihey: military science propounds* that if 'the weight of the 
advftiaeingjcc&unln isgreatea: than /that of the resisting, 
the latter, is destroyed. Therefore; Wellington, whfen ;he 
came to the army in Spain, had eviery man Weighed^ fest 
with accoutrements, and then, without ; believing that 
the fcHTce of an army depended on the weight and power 
of the individual soldiers, in spite of cannon, Ix)rd 
Pahn^rston told the Ho(U$e of <iQnalmcinsi that morecare is 
takenof the health: and coolfort. of English troops than 
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oS any other troops in the worlds and that, hence the 
English can put more men into the rank, on the day oi 
actkm, on the field of battle, than any other army* Before 
the bombardrtient of the Danish ^rts in the Baltic, Ndson 
spent day after dayi himself in the boats, on the exhausrt* 
ing, service of somlding.the channeL Clerk of' Eldin's 
celetttrated manoeuvre of breaking the line of sea-^battle, 
and Nelson's feat of doubling, or stationing his ships one 
o» the outer bow; and another on the outer quarts: of 
each of the enemy's; were only translations into naval' 
tactics of Bbnaparte's rule: of concentratwn. Lord 
CoBingiwobd wajs accustomed to tell his men, that, if they 
could fire three weil-directed broadsides in five minutes, 
no vessel could resist them ; and; from constant practice, 
they came to do it in three minutes and a haif^ 

But conscious that no race of better men exists, they 
rdy most on the simplest means ; and do not hke pon*- 
derous and difficult tactics, but delight to bring the a^air 
hand to hand, where the victory lies with the strength; 
courage, and endurance of the individual combatants. 
They adopt . every improvement in rig, in motor, in 
weapons, but they fundamentally believe that the best 
stnatageni in naval war, is to lay your ship close alongdde 
of the enemy's ship, and bring all your guns to bear on 
him, until j^u or he go to the bottofti. This is the oid 
fashion, wmdht never goes out of fashion, neither in nor 
out of England. 

It. is not usiially a point of honour, nor a religious sen- 
tiiaent, and never any whiun that they will sJ&ed* their 
blood for ; but bsually property, and ri^frt measured' by 
property, that iM-eeds revolution. They have no Indian 
taste for a tomahawk*dance, no French taste for a badge 
or a proclamation. The Englishman is peaceablymindifagi 
his business, and earning his day's wages. But if 5^u 
ofier to lay hand on his day's wages, on his cow, or 
his right in common,, or his shop, he will fight to the 
Judgment. Magna Charta, jury trial, habeas corpus, star- 
chamber, ship-money, Popery, Plymouth colony, Ameri- 
can Revolution, are all questions involving a yeoman's 
ri^ to his dinner, and^ except as touching that, would not 
have lashed the British Jiatibii to rage and revolt jgie 
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Whilst they are thus instinct with a spirit of order, and 
of calculation, it must be owned they are capable of larger 
views ; but the indulgence is expensive to them, costs 
great crises, or accumulations of mental power. In 
common, the horse works best with blinders. Nothing 
is more in the line of English thought, than our imvar- 
nished Connecticut question, " Pray, sir, how do you get 
your living when you are at home ? " The questions of 
freedom, of taxation, of privilege, are money questions. 
Heavy fellows, steeped in beer and fleshpots, they are 
hard of hearing and dim of sight. Their drowsy minds 
need to be flagellated by war and trade and politics and 
persecution. They cannot well read a principle, except 
by the light of faggots and of burning towns. 

Tacitus sa5^ of the Germans, " powerful only in sudden 
efforts, they are impatient of toil and labour." This 
highly destined race, if it had not somewhere added the 
climber of patience to its brain, would not have built 
London. I know not from which of the tribes and tem- 
peraments that went to the composition of the people 
this tenacity was suppUed, but they clinch every nail 
they drive. They have no running for luck, and no im- 
moderate speed. They spend largely on their fabric, and 
await the slow return. Their leather lies tanning seven 
years in the vat. At Rogers's mills, in Sheffield, where 
I was shown the process of making a razor and a penknife, 
I was told there is no luck in making good steel ; that 
they make no mistakes, every blade in the hundred and 
in the thousand is good. And that is characteristic of all 
their work — no more is attempted than is done. 

When Thor and his companions arrive at Utgard, he is 
told that *' nobody is permitted to remain here, unless he 
imderstand some art, and excel in it all other men." The 
same question is still put to the posterity of Thor. A 
nation of labourers, every man is trained to some one art 
or detail, and aims at perfection in that ; not content 
unless he has something in which he thinks he surpasses 
all other men. He would rather not do anything at all, 
than not do it well. I suppose no people have such 
thoroughness ; — ^from the highest to the lowest, every 
man meaning to be master of his art ,^^,,^ Google 
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" To show capacity," a Frenchman described as the 
end of a speech in debate : *' no," said an Englishman, 
" but to set your shoulder at the wheel — to advance the 
business." Sir Samuel Romilly refused to speak in 
popular assemblies, confining himself to the House of 
Conunons, where a measure can be carried by a speech. 
The business of the House of Conunons is conducted by 
a few persons, but these are hard-worked. Sir Robert 
Peel " knew the Blue Books by heart." His colleagues 
and rivals carry Hansard in their heads. The high civil 
and legal ofi&ces are not beds of ease, but posts which 
exact frightful amounts of mental labour. Many of the 
great leaders, like Pitt, Canning, Castlereagh, Romilly, 
are soon worked to death. They are excellent judges in 
England of a good worker, and when they find one, like 
Clarendon, Sir PhiUp Warwick, Sir William Coventry, 
Ashley, Burke, Thurlow, Mansfield, Pitt, Eldon, Peel, or 
Russell, there is nothing too good or too high for him. 

They have a wonderful heat in the pursuit of a public 
aina. Private persons exhibit, in scientific and anti- 
quarian researches, the same pertinacity as the nation 
showed in the coalitions in which it yoked Europe against 
the empire of Bonaparte, one after the other defeated, 
and still renewed, until the sixth hurled him from his seat. 

Sir John Herschel, in completion of the work of his 
father, who had made the catalogue of the stars of the 
northern hemisphere, expatriated himself for years at the 
Cape of Good Hope, finished his inventory of the southern 
heaven, came home, and redacted it in eight years more ; 
— a. work whose value does not begin until thirty years 
have elapsed, and thenceforward a record to all ages of 
the highest import. The Admiralty sent out the Arctic 
expeditions year after year, in search of Sir John Frank- 
lin, until, at last, they have threaded their way through 
polar pack and Behring's Straits, and solved the geo- 
graphical problem. Lord Elgin, at Athens, saw the 
imminent ruin of the Greek remains, set up his scaffold- 
ings, in spite of epigrams, and, after five years' labour to 
collect them, got his marbles on shipboard. The ship 
struck a rock and went to the bottom. He had them all 
fished up, by divers, at a vast expensj^j^^^i^ j^g^ght to 
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liondoa ; not knowing that Haydon, Fuselivt»^ €dhova, 
and ^11 good heids in all the world, weiie to:t>e his ap- 
pI^,ude^s* In the same spirit, were theexcavatibii and 
riesearch by Sir Charles FeUowes, for the XantMan 
monument ; and of Layard, for his Nineveh sctilptnres. 

The nation sits in the immense city they have bailded, 
a iL^ndon extended into every man's mind, though he live 
in Van Diemen's Land or Cape Town. Faithful perform- 
ance of what is undertaken to be performed they honotir 
in themselves, and exact in others, as certificate of 
equality with themselves. The modem world is theirs. 
They have made and make it day by day. The com^ 
njeorcial relations of the world are so intimately <h?awn to 
London, that every dollar on earth conti'ibates to the 
strength of the English government. And if all the 
wealth in the planet should perish by war or deluge, they 
know themselves competent to replace it. 

They have approved their Saxom blood, 'by their sea- 
going qualities:; their descent, from Odin's ^smiths, by 
their hereditary skill in. working in iron ; theiaJ'-'Britiib 
births by husbandry and imjraense wheatt ihanrests 5 ' ^oiud 
justified their occupancy of the centre of habitable land, 
by their supteme ability and cosmopolitan spirit. They 
have tilled, builded, forgedv'Spun,.andw6ven* Thbyhatve 
made the island a thoroughfare ;: and London a fehop, a 
law-court, a , recordtoffice, and a scientifid bureau, in^ 
viting to strangers; a sanctuary' to refugees of every 
political aftd religious opinion; and such a city, that 
alijaoQt every active: man, in any nation, finds himself ^ at 
one time or other, forced to visit it. 

In every path of practical activity, they have gone even 
with the best. There is no secret of war^ in which they 
have not shown mastery. The steam-chamber of Watt, 
the locomotive of Stephenson, the cotton-mule of Roberts, 
perform the labour of the world. There is no depart- 
ment of literature, of science, or of useful art, in which 
they have not produced a first-rate book. It is Eng- 
land, whose opinion is waited for on the merit of a new 
invention, an improved isdence. And in the complica- 
tions of the trade and poHtics of their vast empke, they 
have b^n equal toevery exigency^ with coiragd. and wita 
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cofiidutJt. Is it their tuck, br'is it'in thfe chambers df their 
brain*,-^it Is' their (iomi^erdal advahtage, that whatever 
l^fet atn>ears ih bettet* hiethod'or happy inventten, breaks 
out in meir fate. They are a family to which sL destiny 
attaches, and the Banshee has sworn that a male heir 
shall never be wanting. They have a wealth of men to 
fill important posts, and the vigilance of party criticism 
ittsiires the s^electJott of a competent person. 

A proof of the eilfergy of the British people is the Highly 
artificial construction of the whole fabric. The climate 
and geography, I^said, were factitious, ds if the hands of 
man had arranged the conditions. The Same character 
pervades the whole kingdom. Bacon said, " Rotne was 
a staltfe-not subject to psLi^doxes ; " but England sub- 
sists by Etotagonism^ and iontradictfons. The founda- 
tidnte^ 6f"itS'greatn<tes dte ^f he rolling waves ; and from 
first to last, it is a museum of anomalies. This foggy and 
taSiiy country furnished the world with sistronomical ob- 
seifvations. Its short" rivers do 'not afford watier-powei", 
but the larid shakes, und^ the thunder of the mills. 
Tfeetied^'nogbldinineof any importance; but thei^ is more 
gold ill En^and' than in all bther countries. It is too 
far north for the culture of ih& vine, but the wines of ajll 
countries are in itfe docks. The Frendh' Comte 4^ 
Launaguais said, *'n6 fruit 'ripens in^ England ^lit /a 
baked appteT;'*^ but otan^eS ted pine-appWs are as cheap 
in London as in the Meditert^nean. The Mdrk-Laife 
Exprefes, or the Custom House Retuhis, besCr oUf: to 
the letter the taunt of Pope, . . -^ 

. ** Let In4ia boast her ptims, nor envy we I 

The weeping amber, nor .the spicy tr<«, 
While, by our oaks, those precious toads we borne, , 
And realms commanded wnidb those tireesaiiorn.*' 

The native cattle are extinct, but the island is full of arti- 
•ndal' breeds. The agrictilturist Bakew^ll created sheep 
and cc^s attd 'Horses to ord^r, and breeds in which every- 
"thing 'Was' bmitted liKrt What ^ is' ecoriotnical. The cow 
is sacrificed to her bag, the ox to his sirloin. StaM- 
feeding makes sperm-mills of the cattle,^ and converts the 
stable to a eheteical factbry. The' fiver^^;l||^^j!M ponds, 
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too much fished, or obstructed by factories, are artificially 
filled with the eg^^ of salmon, turbot, and herring. 

Chat Moss and the fens of Lincolnshire and Cambridge- 
shire are unhealthy and too barren to pay rent. By cylm- 
drical tiles, and gutta percha tubes, five nMllions of acres 
of bad land have been drained and put on equality with 
the best, for rape-culture and grass. The dimate too, 
which was already believed to have become milder and 
drier by the enormous consumption of coal, is so far 
reached by this new action, that fogs and storms are said 
to disappear. In due course all England will be drained, 
and rise a second time out of the waters. The latest step 
was to call in the aid of steam to agriculture. Steam is 
almost an Englishman. I do not know but they will 
send him to Parliament, next, to make laws. He weaves, 
forges, saws, pounds, fans, and now he must pump, grind, 
dig, and plough for the farmer. The markets created 
by the manufacturing population have erected agricul- 
ture into a great thriving and spending industry. The 
value of the houses in Britain is equal to the value of the 
soil. Artificial aids of all kinds are cheaper than the 
natural resources. No man can afford to walk, whemthe 
parliamentary train carries him for a penny a mile. Gas- 

. |)urners are cheaper than daylight in numberless floors in 
the cities. All the houses in London buy their water. 
The E^glish trade does not exist for the exportation of 
native products, but on its manufactures, or the making 
well everything which is ill made elsewhere. They make 
ponchos for the Mexican, bandannas for the Hindoo, gin- 
seng for the Chinese, beads for the Indian, laces for the 
Flemings, telescopes for astronomers, cannons for Kings. 
The Board of Trade caused the best models of Greece 
and Italy to be placed within the reach of every manu- 
facturing population. They caused to be translated from 

, foreigp languages, and illustrated by elaborate drawing, 
the most approved works of Munich, Berlin, and Paris. 
They have ransacked Italy to find new forms, to add a 
grace to the products of their looms, their potteries, and 
their foundries.* 

' Sec MemoritI of H. Grecnough, p. 66, New York, i853. 
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The nearer we look, the more artificial is their social 
system. Their law is a network of fictions. Their prop- 
erty, a scrip or certificate of right to interest on money 
that no man ever saw. Their social classes are made by 
statute. Their ratios of power and representation are 
Jiistorical and legal. The last Reform Bill took away 
poUtical power from a mound, a ruin, and a stone-waU, 
whilst Birmingham and Manchester, whose mills paid for 
the wars of Europe, had no representative. Purity in 
the elective Parliament is secured by the purchase of 
seats.' Foreign power is kept by armed colonies : power 
at home, by a standing army of police. The pauper lives 
better than the free labourer ; the thief better than the 
pauper ; and the transported felon better than the one 
under imprisonment The crimes are factitious, as 
smuggling, poaching, nonconformity, heresy, and treason. 
Better, they say in England, kill a man than a hare. The 
sovereignty of the seas is maintained by the impressment 
of seamen. " The impressment of seamen," said Lord 
Eldon, " is the hfe of our navy." Solvency is main- 
tained by means of a national debt, on the principle, '* if 
?ou yinll not lend me the money, how can I pay you ? " 
or the administration of justice, Sir Samuel Komiliys 
expedient for clearing thie arrears of business in Chancery, 
was the Chancellor's sta5dng away entirely from his court. 
Their system of education is factitious. The Universities 
galvanize dead languages into a semblance of Hfe. Their 
church is artificial. The manners and customs of society 
are artificial ;- — made-up men with made-up manners ;-^ 
and thus the whole is Birminghamized, and we have a 
nation whose existence is a work of art ; a cold, barren, 
almost arctic isle, being made the most fruitful, luxurious, 
and imperial land in the whole earth. 

Man in England submits to be a product of political 
economy. On a bleak moor, a mill is built, a banking- 
house is opened, and men come in, as water in a sluice-way, 
and towns and cities rise. Man is made as a Birmingham 
button. The rapid doubling of the population dates from 

^ ^ Sir S. Romilly, purest of English patriots, decided that the only 
independent mode of entering Parliament was to buy a seat, dnd he 
bought Horsham. , ooaiP 
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Watt's steam-engine^ A Mridl6rd', who tiytts'a* J)fO'<^ce 
sa}^, * ' The tenantry are unprofitable ; let me have ^eep/ 
He unroofs the houses, and fehips the population ti 
America. The nation is accustomed to the instatrtaneori 
creation of wealth. It is the itiaxim of their economists 
"that the greater part in value of the wealth nojj 
existing in* England, has been produced by human hand^ 
^within the last twelve mohths." ' Meantime, three or fota! 
.days' rain will reduce hundreds to starving in Loiidon. 

One secret of their power is their mutual good under- 
standing. Not only good minds are bom among then^ 
>but all the people have good minds. Every nation ho 
>yielded some good wit, if, as has chanced to many tribes,' 
only one. But the intellectual organization of the 'Efig-^ 
Msh admits a communicableness of knowledge and idea^ 
among them all. An dectric touch by any of thei^ 
tnational ideas, melts them into one famay, aaid bring 
the' hoards of power which theiu individuality fe alwaJJ 
-hiving, into use and play foit all. Is it the sfnallriess^ 
the Country, or is it the pride and affection of race,-j 
they have Solidarity, or responsibleness; and trust m 
^each'other. | 

Their minds, like: wool, admit bt a dye whi(ih is morej 
. lasting than ' the cloth; They embrace their data^e wift 
>more temaiity than their life. Though tiot ihflitary, vti 
.evety common subject by the poll is fitfo malke a soldier 
.of. These iprivAte, reserved, mut€j faniily-meri can adopt 
a public end with all thdr heat, and this strength of afiftx> 
tion makes the romance of their heroes. The differenee of 
rank does not divide the national heart. The Danish 
poet: Odilens»cJM%ercomplkins, that who writes inDanishJ 
writes to two hundred readers. In Germany, there is one 
speech for the learned, and another for the masses, to thai 
-^ent) that, it is said, no sentiment or phrase from the 
works of any great German writer is ever heard among 
the lower classes. But in England, the language of tw 
noUe is the language of the poor. In Parliament, '' 
pulpits, in theatres, when the speakers lise^ to thought ai 
passion, the language becomes idiomatic ; the people 
the street best understand the best words. And fhi 
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Dguage seems drawn from the Bible, the common law, 
id the works of Shakespeare, Bacon, Milton, Pope, 
oung, Cowper, Bums; ^nd Scottv ' The island has pro- 
iced two or three of the greatest men that ever existed, 
it tbeiy were not solitary in th^r own; time. Men 
pckly embodied what Newton. foutid out,' itt Oreenwjch 
feervatories, and practical navigation; The boys know 
I that Hutton knew of sttata^ or Dalton of atoms, or 
arvey of blobd- vessels ; and these studies, once dan- 
M-ous, are in feshaon. So what is khrented or known 
i agriculture, or in trade, or in war, or in art, or in litera- 
ire, and antiquities. A great9ibility,,not amassed on a 
m giants, but poured into the general mind, so that each 
: them couldat apihch stand in the shoes o( the' other ; 
Mi they are more boimd in character, than differenced 
L ability or in ranki The labourer is a possible lord. 
he lord is a possible besket^maker. Every man ca^es 
le English S5^tem in his brain, knows what is confided' tb 
im, and does 'therein < the best he >4an. . The chancellor 
irries England on his mace, the anidshipqnah at the point 
f his diris, 'the: smith on this. hammer, the cook in the 
owl ofhis spoon ;^ thepostilion o^aeM his/whip for Eng- 
ind,and the sailor timesdiis oars to" GodsavetheKing r 
he very feloilis ha^^ie their iptide in feacb ath€n:*s Engli^i 
tanchnesfe* In politics and in war, ihey hold together 
s by hoofcs of steeL The charin in Nelson's history 
i the unselfish greatness.; the assm^ance of being sup- 
orted to the uttermost by those whcan he supports to the 
ttermost. Whilst they feme same ages ahead of the rest 
i the wodd in the art of living; whilst in' some direc- 
ions they do not reporeseht the modem spirit, but am- 
titute it — ^this vangua«rd oif civility and power they 
oldly hold, marching in phalanx, lockstep, foot aft^ 
oot, file after file of heroes, ten thousand deep. 
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FIND the Englishman to be him of all men who si 
_ firmest in his shoes. They have in themselves 
they value in their horses, mettle and bottom. On 
day of my arrival at Liverpool, a gentleman, in d 
ing to me the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, happened toi 
'* Lord Clarendon has pluck like a cock, and will figl 
till he dies ; " and, what I heard first I heard last, andll 
one thing the English value is pluck. The cabmen havel 
the merchants have it ; the bishops have it ; tiie woia 
have it ; the journals have it ; the Times newsjwtper, thj 
say, is the pluckiest thing in England, and Sydney Siw 
had made it a proverb, that little Lord John Russell, w 
minister, would take the command of the Channel Aj 
to-morrow. J 

They require you to dare to be of your own opinion, d 
they hate the practical cowards who cannot in affai 
answer directly yes or no. They dare to displease, na 
they will let you break all the conunandmente, if you( 
it natively, and with sjMrit. You must be somebodj 
then you may do this or that, as you will. 

Machinery has been applied to all work, and carriedj 
such perfection, that little is left for the men but to min 
the engines and feed the furnaces. But the machinj 
require punctual service, and, as they never tire, tW 
prove too much for their tenders. Mines, forges, mitt 
breweries, railroads, steam-pump, steam-plough, drill* 
regiments, drill of police, rule of court, and shop-rule, ha^ 
operated to give a mechanical regularity to all the ha^ 
and action of men. A terrible machine has possess* 
itself of the ground, the air, the men and women, art 
hardly even thought is free. I 

The mechanicad might and organization requires in tl 
people constitution and answering spirits : and he wJ 
goes among them must have some weight of metal, j 
last you take your hint from the fury of life you find, an 
say, one thing is plain, this is no country for f ainthearte 
people ; don't creep about difladently ; make up yo^ 
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bd ; take your own course, and you shall find respect 
id furtherance. 

It requires, men say, a good constitution to travel in 
lain. I say as much of England, for other cause, simply 
I account of the vigour and brawn of the people. No- 
\s\g but the most serious business, could give one any 
taiterweight tothese Baresarks, though they were only to 
der eggs and muffins for their breakfast. The English- 
an speaks with all his body. His elocution is stomachic 
«s the American's is labial. The Englishman is very 
rtulant and precise about his accommodation at inns, 
Id on the roads ; a quiddle about his toast and his chop, 
id every species of convenience, and loud and pimgent 
ihis expressions of impatience at any neglect. His 
li?acity betrays itself, at all points, in his manners, in his 
miration, and the inarticulate noises he makes in clear- 
K the throat ; — all significant of burly strength. He has 
tanina ; he can take the initiative in emergencies. He 
Is that aplomb, which results from a good adjustment 
' the moral and physical nature, and the obedience of 
the powers to the will ; as if the axes of his eyes 
e united to his backbone, and only moved with the 
bnk. 

This vigour appears in the incuriosity, and stony 
gleet, each of every other. Each man walks, eats, 
imks, shaves, dresses, gesticulates, and, in every manner, 
Its and suffers without reference to the bystanders, in 
is own fashion, only careful not to interfere with them, 
r annoy them ; not that he is trained to neglect the eyes 
t his neighbours — ^he is really occupied with his own 
iair, and does not think of them. Every man in this 
*hed country consults only his convenience, as much 
> a soUtary pioneer in Wisconsin. I know not where 
ly personal eccentricity is so freely allowed, and no man 
ives himself any concern with it. An Englishman walks 
i a pouring rain, swinging his closed umbrella like a 
riking-stick ; wears a wig, or a shawl, or a saddle, or 
lands on his head, and no remark is made. And as he 
Ite been doing this for several generations, it is now in 
te blood. 
In short, every one of these islanders is ^iflan^l^g^^^ 
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self^ safe, tranquil, incommimiGahle. In a company q 
strangers, you would think him deaf : his eyes nev« 
wander, from; his table and newspaper. He is neve 
betraj^ into any curiosity or imbecomitjg emotki 
They havieiail been trained in one severe schooLof mai 
ners, and never put off the; harness^ He does not gi^ 
has hand. He does not let you meet has^ya It is almoa 
anaffront to look aman ihthe face, withouifc being inte> 
duced. . In mixed or in select companies ih&y do nol 
introduce persons ; so that a presentation is a drcim 
stance as valid as a contract. Introductions are sacra 
naentB^ ...[ He withholds his name. . ; At the hotel he 
hardlyj /willing to wiiisper it to the clerk at the boo! 
offlde. . If he, give: you his private address on a card, i 
is like ^an avowal' of friendship; and his* bearij:%,.0E 
being introduced, is coldy eVen though he is seddnf 
yout acqualintance, and is studying how^he shall serve 

It wa$) an; odd proof of thfe impressive emM*^, that, ifi 
my lectuares, I hesitated to read and threw; out ior its i 
pertinence niiany a disparaging phrase, which I had be* 
accustomed to spin, about poor j thin, unable mortals; 
so much had the fine ph57sique and the personal vigour oi 
this robust race worked on my imagination. 
, I happened to arrive in England at the momemt <rf * 
conamearcial'crisisi But it f^^s evident, that, let whewiB 
fail,, Erigland will not. These peoplei have sat; here a 
tboiisand years^ and here will continue to ait. They will 
n©t breikup, oir arrive attanyidespferate irevKdution, like 
theinneighbburs ; for they have as mtch en^gy, as muchi 
ccmtinenceof character as they: et^er had.^ Thepoweran^ 
possession, which surround them are their own creation, 
and they exert the same commanding industry at this 
momenL 

They ace positive, methodical, cleanly, and fonnal,| 
loving routine,, and conventional ways ; loving truth and 
religion, to be surd, but inexorable on points:of form. All| 
the wotld praisiDs the cbmfort and private appointmeits 
of an English inn^ and of English househcdds. You are 
sure of neatness and of personal decorum. A French- 
man Jmay possibly be clean i a Ebg^^j^^i is coosden- 
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aously clean. A certain order and. tooiiplete propriety 
s found in his dress and in his belongings. 

Bom in a harsh* and! wet climate, which keeps him in- 
ioors whenever he is at reit, and being of an afectionate 
|nd 105^ temper, h^ dearly loves his house. If* he is 
[ich, he bu5^ a demesne, and builds at hall ; if he is in 
iaiddle condition, he spares no expense in his house. 
Without, it is all planted : within, it is wainscoted, 
carved, curtained, hung with pictures, and filled with 
good f urhiture. Ti$ a passion wJrich survives all others, 
todieck and improve it;. 'Hither he brings alt that is rare 
and costly, and with the national tendency ^o sit fast, in 
the same spotfor many generations^ it comes to be,, in the 
course of timej, amuseiun of heirlooiiis, gifts, and trophies 
of the adventures and ejq^loits <t)f the family. . He is very 
fond of silver plate,; and, though he have no gallery of 
portraits olihis ancestors, he has of their punchr bowls, 
and porringersi Iricredibleadiounts of plate are foimd 
in goodhousfes,; and the poorest have some spoon or 
saucepan, gift of a godinother, saved out of better times* , 

An Engl^h family consists of a feWi persons, who, f roiri 
youth to age, are found revolviog within a few feet of eatth 
other, as if tied by. some invisible ligature, tcnse.:as that 
cartilage which we have seen attaching the two Siamese. 
iEngknd produces under favourable conditions of ease and 
culture the finest woqaen in the world. And as the men 
are affectionate and tnierheartedy the women inspiteaaid 
refine them. Nothir^ can be more delicate wilhouti 
being fantastical^ nothnig more firm and based in BatUre 
and sentiment, than the courtship and mutual carriage of 
the sexes. The song of 1396 says, " The wife of every 1 
En^ishman is counted blest/* The sentiment 6f Imogen 
inCymbeline is copied from English nature ; and mot 
less the P6rtia of Brutus, the Kate Percy, and the Desn 
<lemona. The romance does. not exceed the height of 
lioble passion in Mrs. Lucy Hutchinson, or in Lady Rus- 
selli, or even asone discerns through the plain prose of 
Pepys's Diary, the sacred habit of an English wife. Sir 
Samuel RomiUy could, not bear the death of his wife. 
^very dass has its noble and tender examples. 

Domesticity is the tap-root which enables the nation to. 

^ ^ Digitized bTCOOgle 
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branch wide and high. The motive and end of their trade 
and empire is to guard the independence and privacy of 
their homes. Nothing so much marks their manners as the 
concentration on their household ties. This domesticity 
is carried into court and camp. Wellington governed 
India and Spain and his own troops, and fought battles, 
like a good family man, paid his debts, and, though 
general of an army in Spain, could not stir abroad for 
fear of public creditors. This taste for house and parish 
merits has of course its doting and foolish side. Mr. 
Cobbett attributes the huge popularity of Perceval, prime 
minister in 1810, to the fact that he was wont to go to 
church, every Sunday, with a large quarto gilt prayer- 
book under one arm, his wife hanging on the other, and 
followed by a long brood of children. 

They keep their old customs, costumes, and pomps, 
their wig and mace, sceptre and crown. The middle ages 
still lurk in the streets of London. The Knights of fiie 
Bath take oath to defend injured ladies ; the gold-stick- 
in-waiting survives. They repeated the ceremonies of the 
eleventh century in the coronation of the present Queen. 
A hereditary tenure is natural to them. Offices, farms, 
trades, and traditions descend so. Their leases run for 
a himdred and a thousand years. Terms of service and 
partnership are Ufe-long, or are inherited. " Holdship 
has been with me," said Lord Eldon, " eight-and-twenty 
years, knows all my business and books." Antiquity of 
usage is sanction enough. Wordsworth says of the small 
freeholders of Westmoreland, " Many of these humUe 
sons of the hills had a consciousness that the land which 
they tilled had for more than five himdred years been 
possessed by men of the same name and blood." The 
ship-carpenter in the public yards, my lord's gardener and I 
porter, have been there for more than a hundred years, 
grandfather, father, and son. 

The English power resides also in their dislike of change. 
They have difficulty in bringing their reason to act, and 
on aJl occasions use their memory first. As soon as they 
have rid themselves of some gnevance, and settled the 
better practice, they make haste to fix it as a finality, and 
never wish to hear of alteration more. 
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' Every Englishman is an embryonic chancellor. His 
instinct is to search for a precedent. The favourite 
phrase of their law is, " a custom whereof the memory of 
man runneth not back to the contrary." The barons 
say, ** Nolumus mutari;'* and the cockneys stifle the 
curiosity of the foreigner on the reason of any practice, 
with, " Lord, sir, it was always so ! " They hate in- 
novation. Bacon told them. Time was the right re- 
foirmer ; Chatham, that ** confidence was a plant of slow 
gmwth ; " Canning, to '* advance with the times ; " and 
Wellington, that " habit was ten times nature.*' All 
their statesmen learn the irresistibility of the tide of 
custom, and have invented many fine phrases to cover 
this slowness of perception, and prehensility of tail. 

A sea-shell should be the crest of England, not only 
because it represents a power built on the waves, but also 
the hard finish of the men. The Englishman is finished 
like a cowry or a murex. After the spire and the spines 
are formed, or, with the formation, a juice exudes, and a 
hard enamel varnishes every part. The keeping of the 
proprieties is as indispensable as clean linen. No merit 
quite countervails the want of this, whilst this sometimes 
stands in lieu of all. " Tis in bad taste," is the most 
formidable word an En^ishman can pronounce. But 
this japan costs them dear. There is a prose in certain 
Englishmen, which exceeds in wooden deadriess all 
rivalry with other countrymen. There is a knell in the 
conceit and externality of their voice, which seems to say, 
Leave all hope behind. In this Gibraltar of propriety, 
mediocrity gets intrenched, and consolidated, and founded 
in adamant. An Englishman of fashion is like one of 
those souvenirs, bound in gold vellum, enriched with 
delicate engravings on thick hot-pressed paper, fit for the 
hands of ladies and princes, but with nothing in it worth 
reading or remembering. 

A severe decorum rules the court and the cottage. 
When Thalberg, the pianist, was one evening perfbrming 
before the Queen, at Windsor, in a private party, the 
Queen accompanied him with her voiceJ The circum- 
stance took air, and all England shuddered from sea to 
sea. The indecorum was never repeategL.^^^^^4, j§|^es- 
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sive manners prevail. No entbuswm is pennit;te4 ex- 
cept at the^pera. Tbey avoid everything m^^rked. Tbay 
require a tone of voice that excites no attention in the 
room^ Sir Philip Sidney i$ one of the patron saints 
of England, of whom Wotton said, *' His wit was the 
measure of congruity." 

Pretension and vapouring are once for all distasteful. 
They keep to the other extreme of low tone in (Jress *nd 
inamners. They avoid pretension and go right to tht 
heart of the thing. They hate nonsense^ sentimentalism, 
AM high*flown expression ; th^ me a studied, plainness. 
Even Bnunmel, their fop, was marked by the f^&v'^e^t 
simplicity in dress. They value themselves on the 
absence of everything theatrical in the public business, 
and on conciseness and going to tJw point in private 
ailairsw 

In an arktocraticai country, like England, not the 
Trial by Jury, but the dinner, is the coital institutioo. 
It is the mode of doing honour to a stronger, to invite him 
to eat— and has been for many hundred years, " And 
they think/' says the Venetian traveller of 130Q, " no 
greater honour can be conferred or received, than to 
invite others to eat with them, or to be invited 
themselves, and they would sooner give five or six ducats 
to provide an ^itertainment for a person, than a groat to 
assist hiia in aoiy distress." ^ It is reserved to the end 
fif the day, the family hour being generally six, in London, 
and, if any company is expected, one or two hours later. 
Every o^e dresses for dinner, in his own housj?, or in 
another man's. The guests are expected to arrive within 
half an hour of the time fixed by card of invitation, and 
nothing but death or mutilation is permitted to detain 
them. The English dinner ig preasely the model aa 
which ouaf own are constructed in the Atlantic cities. 
The company sit one or two hours, before the ladies leave 
the table. The gentlemen remain over their win^ an 
hour longer, and rejoin the ladies in the drawingi-rooiOi 
and take coiSe^. The dress^din^er generates a talent qf 
table-talk whicJi reaches gr^J^t pe^tion ; the storicP 

^ " RfUktion of SnglfLna. " ?m^A by tbf Cano4w Sgf^ety. 
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are so good, that one is sure they must have been often 
told before, to have got such happy turns. Hither come 
all manner of clever project?, bit3 of popular science, of 
practical invention, of miscellaneous humour ; poUtical, 
literajy, and personal news j railroads, horses, dmmonids, 
agriculture, horticulture, pisciculture, and wine. 

English stories, bon^mots, and the recorded table-talk 
of their wits, are as good as the best of the French* In 
America, we jgre apt scholars, but have not yet attained 
ibG same perfection ; for the range of nations from which 
London draws, and the steep contracts of conditipn, create 
the picturesque in society, as broken <x>untry makes 
picturesque landscape, whilst 01^ prevailing equality 
makes a prairie tameness : and secondly, because the 
usage of a dress-dinner every day at dark, has a tendency 
to hiye and produce to advantage everything gpod. 
Much Mtrition has >yorn every sentence into a bullet. 
Also one meets now and then with polished men, who 
know everything, have tried everything, can do every- 
thing^ and are quite superior to letters and science. What 
could they not, if only they >^Quid ? 
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VII.— TRUTH. 

THE Teutonic tribes have a national singleness of 
heart which contrasts with the Latin races. The 
German name has a proverbial significance of sincerity 
and honest meaning. The arts bear testimony^ to it. The 
faces of clergy and laity in old sculptures and illuminated 
missals are charged with earnest belief. Add to this 
hereditary rectitude, the pimctuality and precise dealing 
which commerce creates, and you have the English truth 
and credit. The government strictly performs its en- 
gagements. The subjects do not unaerstand trifling on 
its part. When any breach of promise occurred, in the 
old days of prerogative, it was resented by the people as 
an intolerable grievance. And, in modem times, any 
slipperiness in the government in political faith, or any 
repudiation or croolkedness in matters of finance, would 
bnng the whole nation to a committee of inquiry and 
reform. Private men keep their promises, never so 
trivial. Down goes the flying word on the tablets, and 
is indelible as Domesday Book. 

Their practical power rests on their national sincerity. 
Veracity derives from instinct, and marks superiority in 
organization. Nature has endowed some animals with 
cunning, as a compensation for strength withheld ; but 
it has provoked the malice of all others, as if avengers of 
public wrong. In the nobler kinds, where strength could 
be afforded, her races are loyal to truth, as truth is the 
foundation of the social state. Beasts that make no truce 
with man, do not break faith with each other. 'Tis said, 
that the wolf, who makes a cache of his prey, and brings 
his fdlows with him to the spot, if, on digging, it is not 
found, is instantly and unresistingly torn in pieces. Eng- 
lish veracity seems to result in a sounder animal structure, 
as if they could afford it. They are blunt in saying what 
they think, sparing of promises, and they rec[uire plain- 
dealing of others. We will not have to do with a man 
in a mask. Let us know the truth. Draw a straight line, 
hit whom and where it will. Alfred, ;^^pi5i,^he affection of 
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the nation makes the type of their race, is called by a 
writer of the Norman Conquest, the truth-speaker ; Altic- 
redus veridicus. Geoffrey of Monmouth says of King 
Aurelius, imde of Arthur, that " above all things he hated 
a lie," The Northman Guttorm said to King Olaf, " it 
is royal work to fulfil royal words." The mottoes of 
their families are monitory proverbs, as. Fare /at:— Say, 
do, — of the Fairfaxes; Say and seal, of the house of 
Fiennes ; Vero nil veriuSy of the De Veres. To be king of 
their word, is their pride. When they unmask cant, they 
say, " The English of this is," &c. ; and to give the lie is 
the extreme insult. The phrase of the lowest of the 
people is " honour-bright," and their vulgar praise, " his 
word is as good as his bond." They hate shuffling and 
equivocation, and the cause is damaged in the public 
opinion, on which any paltering can be fixed. Even 
Lord Chesterfield, with his French breeding, when he 
came to define a gentleman, declared that truth made his 
distinction : and nothing ever spoken by him would find 
so hearty a suffrage from his nation. The Duke of Wel- 
lington, who had the best right to say so, advises the 
French (Jeneral KeUermann, that he may rely on the 
parole of an English officer. The English, of all classes, 
value themselves on this trait, as distinguishing them 
from the French, who, in the popular belief, are more 
polite than true. An Englishman imderstates, avoids the 
superlative, checks himself in compliments, alleging, that 
in the French language, one cannot speak without lying. 
They love reality in wealth, power, hospitality, and do 
not easily learn to make a show, and take the world as 
it goes. They are not fond of ornaments, and if they 
wear them, they must be gems. They read gladly in old 
Fuller, that a lady, in the reign of Elizabeth, would have 
as patiently digested a lie, as the wearing of false stones 
or pendants of counterfeit pearl." They have the earths 
hunger, or preference for property in land, which is said 
to mark the Teutonic nations. They build of stone ; 
public and private buildings are massive and diuable. In 
comparing their ships, houses, and public offices with the 
American, it is commonly said that they spend a pound 
where we spend a dollar. Plain rich clothes, plain rich 
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equipage, platn tkh finish throughout the* hottse and 
belongings, marie the EngKsh truth. 

They confide in each other— English believes in English^ 
The French feel the superiority of this probit}^* The 
Englishman is not springing a trap for hte admiration, 
but is honestly minding his business. The Fraichman is 
vain. Madame de Stael says that the English irritated 
Napoleon, mainly, because they have found out how to 
unite success with honesty. She was not aware how wkle 
an application her foreign teaders would ^ve to the 
remark. Wellington discovered the ruin of Bonaparte's 
affairs, by his own probity. He augured ill of the empire, 
as soon as he saw that it was mendacious, and lived by war* 
If war do not bring in its sequd ikw trade, better agri- 
culture and manufactures, but only games, fireworks, and 
spectacles, no prosperity could support it ; much less a 
nation decimated for conscripts, and out of pocket, like 
France. So he drudged for years on his mffltary wwlei 
at Lisbon, and from this base at last extended Ws gigantic 
lines to Waterloo, believing in his countrymen and their 
syllogisms above all the rhwiomontade of Europe. 

At a St. George's festival, in Montreal, wheiie I hap* 
pened to be a guest, since my return home, I observed 
that the chairman complimented his compatriots, by 
saying, " they confided that wherever they met an Eng* 
lishman, they found a man who would speak the truth-" 
And one cannot think this festival f ruitl^^ if, all over the 
worid, on the 23rd of April, wherever two or three English 
are found, they meet to encourage each oth^ in the 
nationality of veracity. 

In the power of saying rude truth, sometimes in the 
lion's mouth, no men surpass them. On the king's birth- 
day, when each bishop was expected to offer me king a 
purse of gold, Latimer gave Henry VIII. a copy of the 
Vulgate, with a mark at the passage *' Whoremongers and 
Adulterers God will judge ; " and they so honour stoutness 
in each other, that the king passed it over. They are 
tenacious of their belief, and cannot easily change their 
opinions to suit the hour. They are like ships with too 
Much head on to come quickly about, nor will ptx)M)erity 
6r even adversity be aaioi;«^ to shake th^ J^bjtual view 
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of 6ondifct4 Whafet I was in London, M. Gtfizot Arrived 
there 6n his esca^ iwm Paris> m Februsliy^ 1848; Mktiy 
private friends called on him. His n&mt iv^as immediatdy 
proposed as aa honorary member of the Atheti^sittm. 
If . Guizot wa^ blackbaQed. Certainlj^, they knew the dis^ 
tinction of his name. But the Englishman is not ikkle^ 
He had really made up his mind, now for years,- as he riad 
his newspaper^ to bate and despise M. Goi^ot ; and the 
sdtered portion of the man as an fflustrious exile, and a 
guest in the ootnitry, mak^ no difference to him, as It 
wonld instantly to an American. 

They require the same adherence, thorough conviction 
and reaUty, in puMic men. It is the wiant of character 
whicfa ma^kes the low reputation of the Irish member^/ 
" See them," they said, '" one hundred and tir^nty*9even 
all voting hke sheep, never proposing anything, and all 
btrt four voting the income tax'*— which was an 411- 
judged concession of the Government, relieving Irish 
property hnom the burdens charged on English* 

They havd a horror of adventurers, in or out of Par- 
liament. The ruling passion 6i Englishmen, in these 
days, is, a terror of humbugs In the same pmportion, 
tbey vahie honesty^ stoutness, and adherience to your owut 
Tb^ like a man committed to his object*. They hate 
the I'renchy as frivolous ; they hate the Irish, as aimless p 
they hate the Germans, as professors. In February, 1848, 
they said, Look^ the French King and his party fell for the 
want of a shot ; th^y bad not conscience to shoot, so 
entirely was the pith and heart of monarchy eaten out. 

They attack their own politician* every day, on the 
saoie groniuls, as adventurers. They love stoutness iil 
standmg for your right, in declining money or promotion 
ftat costs any concession. The barrister refusesi the silk 
gown of Queen's Counsel, if his junior have it <me day 
earlier. Lord Collingwood would not.accjgpt his piedal 
for victory on ][;4th February, 1797, if he aid not receive 
one ior victory on ist June, 1794 : and the* loog^witb^ 
hdden medal was accorded. When CaStlerea^ dis- 
suaded Lord Wellington from going to the King's levee, 
until the unpopular Cintra busme^s had been explained^ 
he replied, " You furnish note a i^eoson f ot goingv I will 
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go to this, or I ,will nevier go to, a King's levtee." The 
radical mob at Oxford cried after the tory Lord Eldon, 
" There's old Eldon ; cheer him ; he never ratted." 
They have given the parliamentary nickname of Tritn- 
mers to the time-servers, whom English character does 
not love.^ 

They are very liable in their politics to extraordinary 
delusionsi thus, to believe what stands recorded in the 
gravest books, that the movement of loth April, 1848, 
was urged or assisted by foreigners : which, to be sure, is 
paralleled by the democratic whimsy in this country, 
which I have noticed to be shared by men sane on other 
points, that the English are at the bottom of the agitation 
of slavery, in American politics : and then, again; to the 
French popular legends on the sub j ect of perfidious A Ibion. 
But suspicion will make fools of nations as of citizens. 

A slow temperament makes them less rapid and ready 
than other countrjmien, and has given occasion to the 
observation, that English wit comes afterwards — which 
the French denote as esprit d'escalier. This dulness 
makes their attachment to home, and their adherence in 
all foreign countries to home habits. The Englishman 
who visits Mount Etna, will carry his tea-kettle to the 
top. The old Italian author of the Relation of Enigland " 
(in 1500), says, " I have it on the best information, that, 
when the war is actually raging most furiously, they will 
seek for good eating, and all their other comforts, with- 
out thinlang what harm might befall them." Then their 
eyes seem to be set at the bottom of a tunnel, and they 
affirm the one small fact they know, with the best faith in 
the world that nothing else exists. And, as their own 
belief in guineas is perfect, they readily, on all occasions, 
apply the pecuniary argument as final. Thus when the 
Rochester rappings began to be heard of in England, a 

* It is an unluclcy moment to remember these sparkles of solitary 
virtue in the face of the honours lately paid in En^and to the Emperor 
Loub Napoleon. I am sure ^hat no Englishman whom I had the 
happiness-to know, con^nted, when the aristocracy and the commons 
of London cringed like a Neapolitan rabble before a successi^il thia. 
Bnt— how td resist one step, though odious, in a linked series of state 
necessities ?-i-G6verntAtents must always learn too late, that the i:s6 of 
dishonest agents is as ruinous for na<3ons as for single men. 
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man deposited ;f loo in a sealed box in the Dublin Bank, 
and then advertised in the newspapers to all somnam- 
bulists, mesmerizers, and otjiers, that whoever could teU 
him the number of his note, should have the money. He 
let it lie there six months, the newspapers now and then, 
at his instance, stimulating the attention of the adepts ; 
but none could ever tell him ; and he said, ** Now let me 
never be bothered more with this proven lie." It is told 
of a good Sir John, that he heard a case stated by counsel, 
and made up his mind; then the counsel for the other 
side taking their turn to speak, he found himself so un- 
settled and perplexed, that he exclaimed, *' So hdp me 
God ! I wfll never listen to evidence again." Any 
number of delightful examples of this Engfish stolidity 
are the anecdotes of Europe. I knew a very worthy majn 
—a magistrate, I believe he was, in the town of Derby — 
who went to the Opera, to see Malibran. In one scene, 
the heroine was to rush across a ruined bridge. Mr, B- 
arose, and mfldlv, yet firmly, called the attention of the 
audience and the performers to the fact, that, in his 
judgm^it, the bridge was unsafe J This Englidi st<4idity 
contrasts with French wit and tact. The French, it is 
commonly said, have greatly more influence in Euroi>e 
than the English. What influence the English have is 
by brute force of wealth and power ; that of the French 
by afl&nity and talent. The Italian is subtle, the Spaniard 
treacherous : tortures, it was said, could never wrest 
from an Egyptian the confession of a Secret. None of 
these traits belong to the Englishman, His choler and 
conceit force everything out. Defoe, who knew his 
countrymen well, says of them, 

** In dose Intrigue, their faculty's but weak, 
For generally whate'er they know, they speak, 
And often their own counsels undermine 
By mere infirmity without design ; 
From whence, the learned say, it doth proceed, 
That English treasons never can succeed ; 
For they're so open-hearted, you may know 
Their own most secret thoughts, and others' too*" 
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Vin.— CHARACTER. 

'T^E Ettgli* race are reputed morose. I do not know 
I that they have sadder blows than theh* xiei^hbouis 
orhorthem clirnates. They ate sad by cowiparison with 
the sihglng and dancing nations : not sadder, but slow 
fi«id staid, as finding their joys at home. They, too, 
believe that where there is no enjoyment of life, there can 
be no vigour and art in speech or thought : that yom 
merry heart goes all the way, your sad one tires in a mile. 
This trait oi gloom has been fixed on them by French 
travellers, who, from Froissart, Voltaire, Le Sage, 
Mimbeau, down to the lively journalists of the femlMonSi 
have spent their wit on the solemnitsr of their neighbours. 
The French say, gay conversation is unknown in thck 
island. The EngHshman finds no relief from reflection, 
ex!cept in reflection. When he wishes for amusentent, he 
goes to work* His hilarity is like an attack of ferrer. 
Region, the theatre, and the reading the boolos of bos 
coiintry, all feed and increase his natural melaneholy. 
The poUce does not interfere with puWic diversion«. It 
thinks itself bound in duty to respect the pleasttf es and 
rare gaiety of this inconsolable nation ; and their w^ 
known courage is entirely attributable to th€»r <U^ttst of 
life. 

I suppose tiieh: gravity of demeanour and th^ few I 
words have obtained this reputation. As compared witii J 
the Ammcans, I think them cheerful and contented. 
Young people, in this country, are much more prone to 
melancholy. The English have a mild aspect, and a 
ringing cheerful voice. They are large-natured, and not 
so easUy amused as the southerners, and are among them 
as grown people among children, requiring vrar, or trade, 
or engineering, or science, instead of frivolous games. 
They are proud and private, and, even if disposed to 
recreation, will avoid an open garden. They sported 
sadly ; Us s'amusaient trisiemeni, sdon la cotUume de leur 
pays, said Froissart ; and, I suppose, never nation built 
their party- walls so thick, or their ^ard^^:^npes so high. 
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Meat and wine produce no effect on them : they are 
just as cold, quiet, and composed, at the end, as at the 
beginning of dinner. 

The reputation of taciturnity they have enjoj^ed for 
six or seven hundred j^ar^ ; and a kind of pride in bad 
public speaking is noted in the House of Commons, as if 
ttiey were willing to show that they did not live by their 
tongues, or thought they spoke well enough if they had 
the tone of genuemen. In mixed company they shut 
their mouths. A Yorkshire mill-owner told me he had 
ridden more thatl once all the way from London to Leeds, 
in the first-class carriage, with the same persons, and ni> 
word exchanged. The club-houses were established t6 
cultivate social habits, and it is rare that more than two 
eat together, and oftenest one eats alone. Was it then a 
stroke of humour in the serious Swedenborg, or was it only 
Irispitiless logic, that made him shut up the English souls 
in a heaven by themselves ? 

They are contradictorfly described as sour, splenetic, 
and stubborn — and as mild, sweet, and sensible. The 
truth is, they have great range and variety of character. 
Commerce sends abroad multitudes of different tlasses. 
The choleric Welshman, the fervid Scot, the bilious 
resident in the East or West Indies, are wide of the perfect 
behaviour of the educated and dignified man of family. 
So is the buily farmer ; so is the country squire, with ms 
narrow and violent life. In every inn is the Commercial 
Room, iii which " travellers," or bagmen who carry 
patterns, and solicit orders, for the manufacturers^ are 
wont to be entertained. It easily happens that this 
class should characteri2e England to the foreigner, who 
meets them on the road, and at every public-house, whilst 
the gentry avoid the taverns, or seclude themselves 
whilst in them. 

But these classes are the right English stock, and may 
iairly show the national qualities, before yet art and 
education have dealt with them. They are good lovers, 
good haters, slow but obstinate admirers, and, in all 
things, very much steeped in their temperament, like 
men hardly awaked from deep sleep, which they enjoy. 
Their habits and instincts cleave to nature. They are of 
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the earth, earthy; and of the sea, as the sea-kinds, 
attached to it for what it yields them, and not fronx any 
sentiment. They are full of coarse strength, rude exercise, 
butcher's meat, and sound sleep ; and suspect any 
poetic insinuation or any hint for the conduct of life 
which reflects on this animal existence, as if somebody 
were fumbling at the umbilical cord and might stop their 
supplies. They doubt a man's soimd judgment if he 
does not eat with appetite, and shake their heads if he is 
particularly chaste. Take them as they come, you shall 
find in the common people a surly indifference, sometimes 
gruftness and ill- temper ; and, m minds of more power, 
magazines of inexhaustible war, challenging 

"The ruggedest hour that tune and spite dare bring 
To frown upon the enraged Northumberland." 

They are headstrong believers and defenders of their 
opipion, and not less resolute in maintaining their whim 
and perversity. Hezekiah Woodward wrote a book 
against the Lord's Prayer. And one can believe that 
Burton, the Anatomist of Melancholy, having predicted 
from the stars the hour of his death, slipped the knot 
himself round his own neck, not to falsify his horoscope. 

Their looks bespeak an invincible stoutness : they have 
extreme difficulty to nm away, and will die game. 
Wellington said of the young coxcombs of the Life 
Guards delicately brought up, " but the puppies fi^ht 
well ; " and Nelson said of his sailors, " they really mind 
shot no more than peas." Of absolute stoutness no 
nation has more or better examples. They are good at 
storming redoubts, at boarding frigates, at dying in the 
last ditch, or any desperate service which has day- 
hght and honour in it ; but not, I think, at enduring 
the rack, or any passive obedience, like jumping off a 
castle-roof at the word of a czar. Being both vascular 
and highly organized, so as to be very sensible of pain ; 
and intellectual, so as to see reason and glory in a 
matter. 

Of that constitutional force which yields the supplies 
of the day they have the more tl^^^ng^igh^ the excess 
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which creates courajge on fortitude, genius in poetry, 
invention in mechanics, enterprise in trade, magnificence 
in wealth, splendour in ceremonies, petulance and pro- 
jects in youth. The young men have a rude health 
which runs into peccant humours. They drink brandy 
like water, cannot expend their quantities of waste 
strength on riding, hunting, swimming, and fencing, and 
run into absurd frolic^ with the gravity of the Eumenides. 
They stoutly carry into every nook and comer of the 
earth their turbulent sense : leaving no lie uncontra- 
dicted; no pretension unexamined. They chew hasheesh ; 
cut themselves with poisoned creases; swing their 
hammock in the boughs of the Bohon Upas ; taste 
every poison ; buy every secret ; at Naples they put 
St. Januarius's blood in an alembic; they saw a hole 
into the head of the " winking Virgin,'* to know why she 
Winks ; measure with an English footrule every cell of 
the Inquisition, every Turkish caaba, every Holy of 
holies; translate and send to Bentley the arcanum 
bribed and bullied away from shuddering Bnthmins; 
and measure their own strength by the terror they cause. 
These travellers are of every class,, the best and the 
worst ; and it may easily happen that those of rudest 
behaviour are taken notice of and remembered. Hie 
Saxon melancholy in the vulgar rich and poor appears 
as gushes of iU-himiour, which every check exasperates 
into sarcasm and vituperation. There are multitudes 
of rude young English who have the self-sufl&ciency and 
bluntness of their nation, and who, with their disdain 
of the rest of mankind, and with this indigestion and 
choler, have made the English traveller a proverb for 
uncomfortable and offensive manners. It was no bad 
description of the Briton generically, what was said two 
hundred years ago, of one particular Oxford scholar: 
" He was a very bold man, uttered anything that came 
into his mind, not only among his companions, but in 
public coffee-houses, and would often speak his niind 
of particular persons then accidentally present, without 
examining the company he was irf ; for which he was 
often reprimanded, and several times threatened to be 
locked and beaten." og izedbyL^oogle 
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Th^ common Englishm^m is prone to forg^ a cardinAl 
article in th^ bill oi social rights, that ev^ry man has a 
right to his own ears. No man can claim to usurp more 
than a few cubic feet of the audibilities of a public room, 
or to put upon the company with the loud statement 
of his crotchets or personalities. 

But it is in the deep traits of race that the fortunes 
of nations are written, and however derived, whether a 
happier tribe or mixture of tribes, the air, or what cir- 
cumstance, that mixed for them the golden nw^an of 
temperament — here exists the best stock in the world, 
broad-fronted, broad-bottomed, best for depth, rang^ 
and equability, men of aplomb and reserves, great range 
and many moods, strong instincts, yet apt for culture ; 
yirar^class as well as clerics ; earls and tradesmen, wise 
minoritj;, as well as foolish majority ; abysmal tempera- 
ment, hiding wells pf wrath, and glooms on whici no 
sunshine settles ; alternated with a common sense and 
humanity which hold them fast to every piece of cheerful 
duty; making this temperament a sea to which all 
stonns are superficial ; a race to which their fortunes 
flow, as if they alone had the elastic organization at once 
fine and robust enough for dominion ; as if the burly 
inejxpressive, now mute and contumacious, now fierce and 
sharp-tongued dragon, which once made the island light 
with his fiery breath, had bequeathed bis ferocity to his 
conqueror. They hide virtues under vices, or the sem- 
blance of them. It is the misshapen hairy Scandi' 
naviaja troll again, who lifts the cart out of the mire, or 
^' threshes the com that ten da^-labourers could not ^d," 
but it is 4one in the dark, and with muttered maledictions. 
He is a churl with a soft place in his heart, whose sp^cb 
is a brash of bitter waters, but who loves to help you at 
a pinch. He says no, and serves you, and yomr ItauJw 
disfi[ust him. Here was lately a cross-grained miser, pdd 
ana ugly, resembling in countenance the portrait of 
Puwh, with the laugh left out ; rich by his own industry ; 
sulking in a lonely house ; who never gave a dinner to 
any man, and disdained all courtesies ; yet as true a 
\srorshipper of beauty in form and colour a^ ever existed, 
and profusely pouring over the cold mi^^ ijjs country- 
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m6B ^eatiosis of grace and trutji, removijig th^ reparoacl^ 
of ^l^iUty from EngU$h art, <:atcbmg from their 3avage 
climate every fine hint, and importing into their galleries 
every tint and trait of sunnier cities and skies ; making 
a^era in paiating ; and, when he saw that the splendour of 
one of bis pictures in the Exhibition dimmed his rival's 
that hung next it, secretly took a brush and blackened 

Th^ do not wear their heart on their sleeve for daM^ 
to pe<3c at. They have that i*legm or staidness, which 
it is a coni|>liment to disturb. '* Great men," said Ari^^ 
totie, " are always of a nature originally melancholy/' 
Tis tha habit of a mind which attaches to abstractions 
with a passion which gives vast residts. They dare to 
displease^ they do not speak to expectation. They like 
the say^ers of No, better than the sayers of Yes, Each of 
them has an ojHnion which he feels it becomes him to 
ejcpress all the more that it difiers from yours. They are 
meditating opposition. This gravity is inseparable from 
minds of great resources. 

There is an English hero superior to the French, the 
Qmmai the Italian, or the Greek. When he is brought 
to the strife with fate, be sacrifices a richer material 
pos^ion, and on more purely metaphysical grounds. 
He is th^e with his own consent, face to face with fortune, 
which he defies. On deUberate idioice, and from grounds 
of character, he has elected his part to live and die for, 
aod dies with grandeur. This race has added new 
dements to humanity, and has a deeper root in the 
world. 

They have great range of scale, from ferocity to e;jc- 
quisite r^nement With larger scale, they have great 
retrieving power. After running each tendency to an 
ei:teeme, they try another tack with equal heat. More 
iutdlectual than other races, when they live with other 
r4ces, they do not take their language, but bestow their 
own. Th^ subsidi^ other nations, and are not subr 
si<Uzed. They proselyte, and are not proselyted. They 
assimilate Qimj^ races to themselves, and are not assinu- 
lated* The English did not calculate the conquest of the 
Indies. It feU tp their character. So they admini$t^r 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



8o ENGLISH TRAITS. 

in different parts of the world the codes of every em|»ire 
and race ; in Canada, old French law ; in the Mauritius, 
the Code Napoleon ; in the West Indies, the edicts of the 
Spanish Cortes ; in the East Indies, the Laws of Menu ; 
in the Isle of Man, of the Scandinavian Thing ; at the 
Cape of Good Hope, of the old Netherlands ; and in the 
Ionian Islands, the Pandects of Justinian. 

They are very conscious of their advantageous position 
in. history. England iS the lawgiver, the patron, the 
instructor, the ally. Compare the tone of the French 
^dof the English press : the' first, quertilous, captious, 
sensitive about English opinion ; the English press is 
never timorous about French opinion, but arrogant and 
contemptuous. 

They are testy and headstrong, through an excess of 
will and bias ; churlish as men sometimes please to be 
who do not forget a debt, who ask no favours, and who 
will do what they like with their Own. With education 
and intercotu"se, these asperities wear off, and leave the 
good-will pure. If anatomy is reformed according to 
national tendencies, I suppose the spleen will hereafter 
be found in the Englishman, not found in the American, 
and differencing the one from the other. I anticipate 
another anatomical discovery, that this organ will be 
found to be cortical and caducous, that they are 
superficially morose, but at last tender-hearted, herein 
differing from Rome and the Latin nations. Nothing 
savage, nothing mean resides in the English heart. They 
are subject to panics of credulity and of rage, but the 
temper of the nation, however disturbed, settles itself 
soon and easily, as in tliis temperate zone, the sky, after 
whatever storms, clears again, and serenity is its normal 
condition. . 

A saving stupidity masks and protects their percep- 
tion as the curtain of the eagle's eye. Our swifter 
Americans, 'when they first deal with English, pronounce 
them stupid ; but, later, do them justice as people who 
wear well, or hide theiir strength. To understand the 
powei* of performance that is in their finest wits, in the 
patient Newton, or in the versatile transcendent poets, 
or in the Dugdales, Gibbons, Hallams, Eldons, and Peds, 



CHARACTER. 8i 

one should see how English day-laboinrers hold out. 
High and low, they are of an unctuous texture. There is 
an adipocere in their constitution, as if they had oil also 
for their mental Wheels, and could perforin vast amounts 
of work without damaging themselves. 

Even the scale of expense on which people live, and to 
which scholars and professional men conform, proves the 
tension of their muscle, when vast numbers aret found 
who can each lift this enormous load. I might even add, 
their daily feasts argue a savage vigour of body. 

No nation was ever so rich in able men ; " gentlemai," 
as Charles I. said of Strafford, " whose abilities iriight 
make a prince rather afraid than a:shan]ied in the greatest 
affairs of state ; *' men of such temper, that, like Baroh 
Vere, " had one seen him returning from a victory, -he 
would- by his silence have suspected that he had lost liie 
(jUty ; and, had he behdd him in retreat, he would' have 
collected him a conqueror by the <;heerfulnefes of his 
spirit." * 

The following passage from the H^mskringloi'imght 
almost stand as a portrait of the modern Englishman :-*— 
"Haldor was Very stout and str6ng, and remarkably 
handsome in appearances. King Harold gave him' this 
testimony, that he, amonjg all his n^n, car^-kaist aboot 
doubtful circumstances, whether they betokeneddaiiger 
or pleasure ; for, whatever turned up, he was never in 
higher nor in lower spirits, never dept less nor mare on 
account of them, nor ate nor drank but according to 'his 
custom. Haldor was not a man of mahy" words, but 
^ort in conversation, told his opinion bluntly, and was 
obstinate and hard : and this could not please the Kii^, 
who had many clever people about him, zealous in his 
service. Haldor remained a short time with the King, 
arid then came to Iceland, where he took up his abode, in 
lElardaholt, and dwelt in that farm to a very advanced 
age."« 

The national temper, in the civil history, is not flashy 
or whiffling. The slow, deep English mass smoulders 
with fire, which at last sets all its borders in flame. The 

1 Fuller. Worthies of England. 

2 Heimskriogla, Laing's translation, vol. iii. p. 37. , 
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vrrath of Lcwadon is not French wrath, bnt ihas a long 
memory, and, in its hottest heat, a register, and Tule. 

Half' their strength they put not forth. They are 
capable of a sublime resolution^ and if hereafter the war 
of races, often predicted, and making itself a ^war of 
opinions also (a question of despotism and hberty coming 
from Eastern Europe), should menape the English civilf 
ization,, these sea-kings may take once agau[i to thi^ 
floating, castlies, and find a new home mx4 a secQp4 
millennium of power in their colonies. . liodi 

The stability of England is the security of thejm^m 
world. If the English race wiere as muteifel^i^Otte 
French, what reliance ? But the English standfof Kfe^gft 
The conservative, money-loving, lord-loyi^icl^^b 
aire yet hherty-loving ; aad so freedom isi^fe/jfl f6T4^ 
have niiore personal force than any otbiF^ pi^pl^.bIrT^ 
nation always; resist the immoral actioia #;^^if 14:07^ 
ihenL They think humanely «a,the ^^%0f{I^^I«j^($rf 
Turkey, of Poland, of Hungary, of Schleswig HoJ^^ 
though overborne by the statecraft^ c^iitfc^If^^JS at 
last. ' ' j-t()<[ /: fiB brrr>ia l^omli^ 

Does the early history of eacfct^fe^ ^J^g^v -ititej^B^r^ 
maaaeaat bias, which, thou^i not>teft;p<?^fci feiflsaaifed 
a$ the iribe spreads its ^ctivitj^fjeteicolipiw^ ^^mm^m 
codes, arts* tetteiB ? The eMly Mfefc^y^ftb^W^.ifaii^fiiJte 
musician jdays the air whmh.i^(^j^^^m^^^tOi(^m^ipi§' 
tempest of variations, a'In.Al|fl$4finjtb«.N/?r%»ej^l^ 
may read the ©eniuiaofLth^iRrJgfeb .ft^i^Tw J^ii»^ 
tktt private lifftfis tberiAi^QPihpn^^i*r.7()Gfc¥F, ^rf^^f^^ 
^nd ambitioiivilvjrQiBd&T^i|iamr[tettli^)i^¥Rgit>^Qft ?«fe 
aare seldom. toifliaEngli^hi^p^^h. : fN^te(mi»wA?i*f»l 
their hea>ft&xhJSrihomdyi] t^l^^ph,/ >1 f>gJm(i)/93:pft(*^ 
every m&tnitfi4o>bi^r(tatyt''i: i/iiifsurn -foi,;.,}-! snl/rsK 

F0r)(^tu4lfpei^io^,<0r .thie^^flityof a5^itrf§§si0^?tt<Sfte 
aijpeasfeidi^eased -or ii^^m^^it^ij^nti^h^l^^jim^m^ 
may be entered (the worst boys doing well in the na^fj 
^tdJte)Qivilseflniricei, in/<tep^|tltn^^tsjwl^^^tS^ offlcial 
.workj(iai4one[5r aftid -jthpyih^Jdvicbiest^epi t^iib^jf^f^st^r 
-fitigag^iiniithe i^^mm ^m^s^pU^mX^^.A >Bw* i^o^, 

sound, and most Britisfi pritop shi^jiik^ fro^^ijblic life, 
as charlata^i^^^.^^i^^^^ir^sps^^^^^^^^^^ on 

•I ^ .11 .JOV 
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agriculture, coal-mines, manufactures, or trade, which 
secures an independenjce through the creation of real 
values. 

They wish neither to command nor obey,but to be kings 
in their own houses- They are inteUectiial, and dm^ 
enjoy literature ; they lite wejl to have the woiid serf ed 
up to them in books, maps, models, a^d evexy mode (4 
exax:t information, and, though not creators in art, they 
value its refinement. They are ready ior lei3ure, caji 
direct and fill their own day, nor cjeed so much a3 oth^r* 
the constraint of a necessity. But the history of tb<? 
nation disdoses, at every turn, this original prea?leptioii 
for private independence, ai^d, however tbfe inclinatioa 
may have been distmrbed by the bribes with which their 
vast colonial power ha3 warped xoen out of orbit, the 
inclination endures, and forms and re-fonns the laws, 
letters^ manners, and occupations. They choose that 
welfare which is compatible with t^e cpmmonweaith, 
knowiiijg that 3uch alojie is stable ; as wise mercbantp 
prefer ;uiy^tmeBts i» the three per ci^ts, 
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IX.— COCKAYNE. 

XHE English are a nation of humourists. Individual 
right is pushed to the uttermost boimd compatible 
public order. Property is so perfect, that it seems 
the craft of that race, and not to exist elsewhere. The 
king cannot step on an acre which the peasant refuses to 
sell. A testator endows a dog or a rookery, and Europe 
cannot interfere with his absurdity. Every individual 
has his particular way of living, which he pushes to folly, 
and the decided sympathy of his compatriots is engaged 
to back up Mr. Crump's whim by statutes, and chan- 
cellors, and horse-guards. There is no freak so ridiculous 
but some Englishman has attempted to immortalize by 
money and law. British citizenship is as omnipotent 
as Roman was. Mr. Cockayne is very sensible of this. 
The pursy man means by freedom the right to do as he 
pleases, and does wrong in order to feel his freedom, and 
makes a conscience of persisting in it. 

He is intensely patriotic, for his country is so smaL 
His confidence in the power and performance of his 
nation makes him provokingly incurious about other 
nations. He dislikes foreigners. Swedenborg, who 
lived much in England, notes " the similitude of minds 
among the English, in consequence of which they con- 
tract familiarity with friends who are of that nation, and 
seldom with others : and they regard foreigners, as one 
looking through a telescope from the top of a palace 
regards those who dwell or wander about out of the city." 
A much older traveller, the Venetian who wrote the 
*' Relation of England," * in 1500, says : — "The English 
are great lovers of themselves, and of everything belong- 
ing to them. They think that there are no other men 
than themselves, and no other world but England ; and, 
whenever they see a handsome foreigner, they say he 
looks like an Englishman, and it is a great pity he should 
not be an Englishman : and whenever they partake of 
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any delicacy with a foreigner, they ask him whether such 
a thing is made in his country." When he adds epithets 
of praise, his climax is " so English ; " and when he 
wishes to pay you the highest compliment, he says, I 
should not know you from an Englishman. France is, 
by its natural contrast, a kind of blackboard on which 
English character draws its owii traits in chalk. This arro- 
gance habitually exhibits itself in allusions ta the French. 
I suppose that all men of English blood in America, 
Europe, or Asi?i, have a secret feeUng of joy that they are 
not French natives. Mr. Coleridge is said to have given 
public thanks to God, at the close of a lecture, that He 
had defended him from being able to utter a single sen- 
tence in the French language. I have found that English- 
men have such a good opinion of England, that the 
ordinary phrases, in all good society, of postponing or dis- 
paraging onp-s own thmgs in talking with a stranger, are 
seriously mistaken by them for an insuppressible homage 
to the merits of their nation ; and the New Yorker or 
Pennsylvanian who modestly laments the disadvantage 
of a new coimtry, log-huts, and savages, is surprised by 
the instant and unfeigned commiseration of the whole 
company, who plainly account all the world out of 
England a heap of rubbish. 

The same insular limitation pinches his foreign politics. 
He sticks to his traditions and usages, and so help him 
God ! he will force his island by-laws down the throat of 
great countries, like India, China, Canada, Australia, 
and not only so, but impose Wapping on the Congress of 
Vienna, and trample down all nationalities with his taxed 
boots. Lord Chatham goes for Hberty, and no taxation 
without representation — ^for that is British law ; but not 
a hobnail shall they dare make iu America, but buy their 
nails in England — for that al^o is British law ; and the 
fact that British commerce was to be re-created by the 
independence of America, took them all by surprise. 

In short, I am afraid that English nature is so rank 
and aggressive as to be a Httle incompatible with every 
other. The world is not wide enough for two. 

But, beyond this nationality, it must be admitted the 
island offers a daily worship tq the old Ngf^^^^^^? 
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celebrated among our Scandinavian forefathers for his 
eloquence and majestic air. The English have a steady 
courage, that fits them for great attempts and endurance : 
they have also a petty courage, through which every man 
delights in showing himself for what he is, and in doing 
what he can ; so that, in all companies, each 6i them has 
too good an opinion of himself to imitate anybody. He 
hides no defect of his form, featm-es, dress, connection, 
or birthplace, for he thinks every circumstance belonging 
to him comes recommended to ychx. If one of them have 
a bald, or a red, or a green head, or bowlegs, dt a scar, or 
mark, or a paunch, or a squeaking or a raven voice, he 
has persuaded hhnself that there is something modiA 
and becoming in it, and that it sits Weil on him. 

But nature makes nothing in vain, and thte lifttle 
superfluity of self-regard in the English btain^ is one of 
the secrets of their power and history. Far it sets every 
man on being and doing what he really fe and can. It 
takes away a dodging, skulking, secondary air, and 
encourages a frank and manly bearing, so that each man 
makes the most of himself, and loses no opportunity for 
want of pushing. A man's personal defects will connnonly 
have with the rest of the world precisely that importance 
which they have to himself. If he makes light of them, 
so will othet; men. We all find in these a convenient 
meter of chafacter, since a little man would be ruined 
by the vexation. I remember a shrewd politician, in 
one of our western cities, told me, *' that he hajd known 
several successful statesmen made by their* foible.** And 
another, an ex-governor. of Illinois, said tome, "If a mafi 
knew anything, he would sit in a comer and be modest ; 
but he is such an ignorant peacock, that he goes bustling 
up and down, and hits on extraordinary discoveries/' 

Thete is abo this benefit in brag, that the speaker is 
unconsciously expressing his own ideal. Humour him by 
all means, draw it all out, and hold him to it. Their cul- 
ture generally enables the travelled English to avoid any 
ridicuious extremes of this self-pleasing, and to give it an 
agreeable air. Then the natural disposition is fostered 
by the respect which they find entertained in the world 
for English ability. It was said of Louk XIV., that hit 
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gait smd air wtsr^ becoming enough in so great a monarch, 
yet wcrald have been ridictUoud in another man ; so the 
prestige of the English name w^urants a certain con^ 
fidcnt bear ihg, which a Frenchman or Belgian coidd liot 
carry* At all eveftts, they feel themselves at Uberty to 
assume the most extraordinary tone on the subject 61 
English merits. 

An English lady on the Rhine, hearing a German 
speaking of her party as foreigners, exclakned, *' No, we 
ate not foreigners ; we are Enghsh ; it is yoa that are 
foifeigAere/' They tell you daily, m London, the stoiy d 
the Frenchman and EngUshman who quarrelled* Both 
were nnwillhig to fight, but their companions put them up 
to it : at last, it was agreed that they should f^ht akmcy 
ia the dark, and with pistols : the candles were put out, 
and the Englislnnan, to make sure not to hit anybody, 
fired upi the dwmney ^— and brought down the Frenchman* 
Th^y have no cvKPiosity about foreigna-s, and answer any 
idrfornftatiofa you may volunteer with ** Oh, Oh I " -until 
the infbrmant makes up his mind that they shall die in 
their %noranc©, far any he^ he will* offier* There are 
reaUy no limits to this conceit, though 'brighter toen 
amongi them make painful efforts to beitaridid* 

The habit of brag runs through all ^iasses, from the 
Times newspaper through poHticians and poetSy through 
Wot^dsirorth, Carlylp, Mill^ and Sydiiey Smith, (town to 
the bojrs of Eton. In ihe.gravd&t treatise on politidal 
Economy, in a philosophical' ^say, in. book^ of science^ 
.^le is surprised by the: niost innocent exhibition of 
tuiffincluilg nationality; In. a iraict on Com, a most 
amiable and aecomplished gentleman writer thus :*^ 
^ Tfaoogh' Britain, according to Bishop Berkeley's idea, 
were surroidKled by a wall of brass ten thouaind cmbita 
it$ he^t) still she wbuld as far ^xcel the rest of the globe 
in riches, as she now does; both in this secondary quality, 
«Bd in the more important coe^ of frcedam, virtue, and 
science." * ! 

The En^ish dadike the American structuie of society, 
whittt yet trade, mills, public education, and chartism are 

^ WilliaAi Speacel ^^.^^^ ,^ (^Dogle 
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doing what they can to create in England the samci^ocid 
condition. America is the paradise of the economists ; 
is the favourable exception invariably quoted to the 
rules of ruin ; but when he speaks directly of the Am«i- 
cans, the islander forgets his philosophy, and remembers 
his disparaging anecdotes. 

But this childish patriotism costs something, like all 
narrowness. The English sway of their colonies has no 
root of loudness. They govern by their arts and ability ; 
they are more just than kind ; and, whenever an abate- 
ment of their power is felt, they have not conciliated the 
affection on which to rely. 

Coarse local distinctions, as those of nation, province, 
or town, are useful in the absence of real ones ; but we 
must not insist on these accidental lines. Individual 
traits are always triumphing over national ones. Th«:e 
is no fence in metaphysics discriminating Greek, (X 
EngUsh, or Spanish science, -^sop and Montaigne, Cer- 
vantes and Saadi, are men of the world ; and to wave our 
own flag at the. dinner table or in the University, is to 
carry the boisterous dulness of a fire-club into a poUte 
circle. Nature a,nd destiny are alwa}^ on the watch for 
our follies. Nature trips us up when we strut ; and 
thjere are curious examples in history on this very point 
of national pride. 

Greorge of Cappadocia, bom at Epiphania, in Cilicia, was 
a low parasite, who got a lucrative contract to supply the 
army with bacon. A rogue and informer, he got rich, 
and was foi^ced to run from justice. He saved his mcMiey, 
embraced Arianism, collected a Hbrary, and got promoted 
by a faction to the episcopal throne of Alexandria. 
When Julian came, A.D. 361, Creorge was draped to 
prison ; the prison was burst open by the mob, and 
George was lynched, as he deserved. And this precious 
knave became, in good time. Saint George of England, 
patron of chivalry, emblem of victory and civility, and 
the pride of the best blood of the modem world. 

Strange, that the soUd tmth-speaking Briton should 
derive from an impostor. Strange, that the New Worid 
should have no better luck — that broad America must 
wear the name of a thief. Amerigo Vespucci, the pickle- 
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dealer at Seville, who went out, in 1499, a subaltern with 
Hojeda, and whose highest naval rank was boatswain's 
mate in an expedition that never sailed, managed in this 
lying world to supplant Columbus, and baptize half the 
earth with his own dishonest name. Thus nobody can 
throw stones. We are equally badly ofi in our founders ; 
and the false pickle-dealer is an offset to the false bacon- 
seller. 
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''hit lit f) >;jr>rr£fn :^'>!K.^^-^W®\4i^fJP^^^^'f^'^<'f^ 
^ffi tliuf ')Xf)(|j^.'.f \)[\r, .'-fiKffrtfi {(>',) Ifu^Iq^fii^ o* 

; AybiTfe)U-aa ^()l^^tfe(f yflif >A[ftl^ti(3^| Miere is a touch 
o^^fe^bfef^h^ft k^riiMi'^jtWbte'^^l^^^via^hces of large 
property, as if, after all, it needed apology. But the 
Englishman has pure pride in his wealth, and esteems it 
a final certificate. A coarse logic rules throughout all 
English souls ; — if you have merit, can you not show it 
by yom: good clothes, and coach, and horses ? How can 
a man be a gentleman without a pipe of wine ? Haydon 
says, '* there is a fierce resolution to make every man 
live according to the means he possesses." There is a 
mixture of religion in it. They are under the Jewish law, 
and read with sonorous emphasis that their days shall be 
long in the land, they shall have sons and daughters, 
flocks and herds, wine and oil. In exact proportion is the 
reproach of poverty. They do not wish to be repre- 
sented except by opulent men. An Englishman who has 
lost his fortune, is said to have died of a broken heart 
The last term of insult is '' a beggar," Nelson said, ** the 
want of fortune is a crime which I can never get over." 
Sydney Smith said, " poverty is infamous in England." 
And one of their recent writers speaks, in reference to a 
private and scholastic life, of, " the grave moral deteriora- 
tion which follows an empty exchequer." You shall 
find this sentiment, if not so frankly put, yet deeply 
implied, in the novels and romances of the present 
century, and not only in these, but in biography, and 
in the votes of pubhc assemblies, in the tone of the 
preaching, and in the table-talk. 

I was lately turning over Wood's Athena Oxonienses, 
and looking naturally for another standard in a chronicle 
of the scholars of Oxford for two hundred years. But I 
found the two disgraces in that, as in most English books, 
are, first, disloyalty to Church and State, and, second, to 
be bom poor, or to come to poverty. A natural fruit of 
England is the brutal political economy. Malthus finds 
no cover laid at nature's table for the labourer's son. 
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In l8og, the majority in Parliament cxi»'€Ssfe*^t^l|r*y 
the language of Mr, FtiHer in the Honse of fCotirfiAMSBiJ^'U 
ycm do ilort like the country, damn you, you^dainf l^av^iti'^'* 
SVhen Sir S. Romilly proposed hfe bill forWddiftgf^pariiili 
oncers to bind children apprentices at a grekllir^i^ftho^ 
than forty miles from their home. Peel oppos^, a^ *!?;> 
Wortley said, " though, in the higher ranks, kpttlHl^s^ 
famiily affections was a good thing, 'tvras not sOJahkM^thcf 
lower orders. Better take them away from t$ii6fel»JW»i^ 
might deprave them. And it was highly iiijud^fiftisqtOJ 
trade to stop binding to manufacturers, as it flltet^lf^^ 
the price of labour, and of manufactured goods.^*^> '^^^J 

The respect lor truth of facts in England is equiifeti 

only hy the respect for wealth. It is at once the pfid0<«t 

art of the Saxon, as he is a wealth-maker, and his pse^te^ 

for independence. The Englishman bdieves that dwy 

man must take care of himself, and has himself to thithfcv 

if he do not mend his condition. To pay their debate 

their national point of honour. From the Excheq«€r> 

and th^ East India House to the huckster's shop, evtty*^ 

thing prospers, because it is solvent. The British armieS 

are srfvent, and pay for what they take. The Britteto 

emphe is solvent ; for, in spite of the huge national debty 

the valuation mounts. During the war from 1789 to 

1815, whilst they complained that they were taxed withifi 

an inch of their lives, and^ by dint of enormous taxes, were 

subsidizing all the continent against France, the English 

were growing rich every year faster than any people eveif 

grew before. It is their maxim, that the weight of taxe^ 

must be calculated not by what is taken, but by what id 

left. Srfvency is in the ideas and mechanism of an 

Efiglidhman. The Crjrstal Palace is not considered 

honest until it pays ;— no matter how much convenience, 

beauty, or Sclaii it must be self*supporting. They are 

contented with slower steamers, as long as they know 

that swifter boats lose money. They proceed logically 

by the double method of labour and thrift. Every 

household exhibits an exact economy, and nothing of 

that uncalculated headlong expenditure which iamilies 

use in America If they cannot pay, they do not buy ; 

for they have no presumption of better fortunes next 
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fear, as our people have ; and they say without shame, 
cannot afford it. Gentlemen do not hesitate to ride in 
the second-class cars, or in the second cabin. An econo- 
mist, or a man who can proportion his means and his 
ambition, or bring the year round with expenditure which 
expresses his character, without embarrassing one day of 
his future, is akeady a master of life, and a freeman. 
Lord Burleigh writes to his son, " that one ought never to 
devote more than two- thirds of his income to the ordinary 
expenses of hfe, since the extraordinary will be certain to 
absorb the other third." 

The ambition to create value evokes every kind of 
ability, government becomes a manufacturing corpora- 
tion, and every house a mill. The headlong bias to 
utility will let no talent he in a napkin — ^if possible, will 
teach spiders to weave silk stockings. An Englishman, 
while he eats and drinks no more or not much more than 
another man, labours three times as many hours in the 
course of a year, as any other European ; or, his life as a 
workman is three Uves. He works fast Everything in 
England is at a quick pace. They have reinforced their 
own productivity by the creation of that marvellous 
machinery which differences this age from any other age. 

Tis a curious chapter in modem history, the growth of 
the machine-shop. Six hundred years ago, Roger Bacon 
explained the precession of the equinoxes, the consequent 
necessity of the reform of the calendar ; measured the 
kn^hoftheyear; invented gunpowder; and announced 
(as if looking* from his lofty ceU, over five centuries, into 
ours) '* that machines can be constructed to drive ships 
more rapidly than a whole galley of rowers could do; 
nor wduld they need anything but a pilot to steer them. 
Carriages also might be constructed to move with an 
incredible speed, without the aid of any animal. Finally, 
it would not be impossible to make machines, which, by 
means of a suit of wings, should fly in the air in the 
manner of birds." But the secret slept with Bacon. 
The six himdred years have not yet funlled his words. 
Two centuries ago, the sawing of timber was done by 
hand; the carriage wheels ran on wooden axles ; the land 
was tiUed by wooden ploughs. And it was to little pur- 
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pose that they had pit-coal, or that looms were unproved, 
unless Watt and Stephenson had taught them to work 
force-pumps and power-looms, by steam. The great 
strides were all taken within the last hundred years. 

The Life of Sir Robert Peel, who died the other day, the 
model EngUshman, very properly ha^, for a frontispiece, 
a drawing of the spinning-jenny, which wove the web of 
his fortimes. Hargreaves invented the spinning-jenny, 
and died in a workhouse. Arkwright improved the in- 
vention ; and the machine dispensed with the work of 
ninety-nine men : that is, one spinner could do as much 
work as one hundred had done before. The loom 
was improved further. But the men would sometimes 
strike for wages, and combine against the masters, and, 
about 1829-30, much fear was felt lest the trade would be 
drawn away by these interruptions, and the emigration 
of the spinners, to Belgium and the United States. Iron 
and steel are very obedient. Whether it were not possible 
to make a spinner that would not rebel, nor mutter, nor 
scowl, nor strike for wages, nor emigrate ? At the 
solicitation of the masters, after a mob and riot at Staly- 
kidge, Mr. Roberts, of Manchester, undertook to create 
this peaceful fellow, instead of the quarrelsome fellow 
God had made. After a few trials, he succeeded, and, in 
1830, procured a patent for his self-acting mule ; a 
creation, the delight of mill-owners, and ** destined," 
they said, "to restore order among the industrious 
classes ; " a machine requiring only a child's hand to 
piece the broken yams. As Arkwright had destroyed 
domestic spinning, so Roberts destroyed the factory 
spinner. The power of machinery in Great Britain, iii 
mills, has been computed to be equal to 600,000,000 men, 
one man being able by the aid of steam to do the work 
which required two hundred and fifty men to accomplish 
fifty years ago. The production has been commensurate. 
England already had this laborious race, rich soil, water, 
wood, coal, iron, and favourable climate. Eight hundred 
years ago, commerce had made it rich, and it was re- 
corded, " England is the richest of all the northern 
nations." The Norman historians recite, that '^ in 1067, 

William carried with him into Normandy, fron\^5^Jagd, 
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mo^^pJd W<3I^ §S¥^[ than had ever before beeji seen lit 
SJ^.'ol Bp*{jvh^ite> this labour and trade, and these 
p^i4geffi^urQ§^)Y^&^dded this goblin of steam, with his 
myn^P^^i^it^'im^^ifk^i, working night and day ever- 
feijfciijglyi)ft§^mi^bigi,of property has run out of all 
fig^r4^^lf!Jtl wafers ate. IQotor of the la»t ninety years* 
|fhe(^jte§fl|-p^,iit$^#(}d^ to her population and wealth 
iii^r^^>{iiiif^?pfjfeurj4)PJ Ave Engjmd^. Forty thousand 
sftJi^{j3.ir^)f5^teri${iiiri5ilvlQW4;s lists. The yield of wheat 
hm^m^mdf^mm9m^^m quarters in the time of the 
StftMt^ii to) mi99f>i^miip'. iS54- A thousand million <rf 
l^^fjd%f$1prling[Cf|r#fsai(i>)tp pompose the floating mo»^ 
^^mmnmmuoif^i^^^ihof^ John Russeai stated that 
^rpmi^^i^ M^jm^l^fY'^lmd laid out ;^3oo,ooo,ooo of 
^^p^t^r}fi^M^%y^y mm^imK four yws. But a better 
fn§^St^ftjihani]thfi$fi sQ^niiifl^iSgures, is the estimate, that 
^5e iSr^^ifmW^)^QVShmmgl^d to support the entire 
pR©jtd^i^^i>ri^Qs^{|qn'We jgsar. 
loA^mmi Y#?]^ajtite> rallTgimg Anuchinery mak^schisds, 
wmdsiAocGTf^f)iwmi^kgf^l^i^ /AVhitworih4ivides a bar 
t^r^fl;^(^thJ^j9'i^(iR?h> -I Steas^-^winiBs huge cannon into 
#f^;ip^^,e^i;?Syiftsitii^ff^idsi^ttaw, and vies with the 
yjQifl^jn§i4m{^iM)^mPmt^4M strata. It csm clothe 
^ijtg^g m^5jpi^j^;>^th;f^hiP'^4}^^ J make sword-Wades 
^a^w*iCiyiigi^--1PFaa3r4ftfinjil?^o^n )fe[Eg^^ it can plant 
fqr^p^;,^d' hf^ing m^rk^ft^Vuihm^ thousand yeg^s, M- 
^^M4itMi?u44^ripg^tite;b^ittQpn, #pd tfee next war will be 
fQugJ^iffi^Mi^'fi vSl^t a^npitherjin^bis^ fficw^e potent in 
'^Xi0,^,f^lft}^^[stm^fkM^^ l^otes an l$sue of 

^ijg^)|jpprt^ti9ivi^i ^ifpul^jt^ j^nd^fi^ rise ; it infuses 
. |^]tM^n^^9i4gr^^n/^n^ifer*h^^Q»i^try ; trade «inte ; 
rj^Yp}tjjlf^p^)]^r^(OTt.5;{ JkiM^P'r^i^^iswd, By these 
;iW//ag^t§) wrnftP^jaljc^y^Bfti is^mpulded. By dint of 
?lt§^y^,a44 pf mmmM9i^i:^^\^<ivmmf^^ are charged 
Nf4^Prh^?f^,lc^.,tihairf?ild^Qm^ the patriotic 

i4^td<3^sf:notihiqld, H.Na)t;iw§[8i:e[g^tti»g7^ we go 

^<J li,y,^l W)m^ we wff\^ \ ' &tm^ ha^ipfLabJed^men to choose 
wj^at,few^;th»w, vvfiUt Jiye -und^r^ , Wowy- Wftfees place for 
th6s^li.,.» jh^l^el|^^phris,a.limpfba|}dfth^^ hold the 
F^nrJtsr^oH f^f tw^*. , iPM,mw]t^t,f^^Ui^smph, Uob mm 

wp«§fe ¥mmQ miMm<^iv0mJ^M^^^vy message 



^||iJ)V^^(J^T§iitPi^fl^.f3rIi rri tnn ,fi(.iy.c4 ,noJ)i;()J ,nv/o-iH 
The intToduqtiQa of these cli^miearts giv^^riew resqnrces 
to ,€sistiEig. proprietqrs. ;^ sporting dyke may faiicy 
tbat the &|atB (fcp^nds on the,Hou5^ q1 Liirds, but th^ 
^ngwieejTT^e^^ .ftftt .every sIiqJ^p oi ih^ st^^nvPiifStw ^iy<^ 

qtiadrupks,,qePtypte^ th^ duke*a c^pi^, , ,^d; ,Cj^ef,t^ 
mw m,*^a&pre& and jiew necessities for th^ Qultcurei 6i\ Jjii^ 
<ebil^e?, , Of ajiirK^j it dFaw& the nobility into the oro? 
pi^tioA.^ stock holdiersi^ the. ijiinej the <;:anai, the rail*- 
w?Ly];w^i^ the application of stcani t^f agriculti^iie, ^ji4 
sometimes into trade. But it also introducjes,|Jatg^ 
4RtS§e^ into the same ^Qijipetitioa ; th^ old MB^rgy of;^he 
N^fse ^^^ arms it,sci ( wj th thes^ m4gpiii3.c^n t powers j 
Q^isv. pien- prove einoyerm^GhipT the j.q.nd^PY^ner, and th4 
niijj buy&! ottt the castle^ . . Scaedi]payiaTj Thor, who f>^f§ 
foi?g!edl his, bolts in icy.flecla^iaiid, built galleys by Iw^Jiy 
fiqjncjsj.in Eng^aj^d, , has advanced w^h the timep^, , ]l?i^ 
sfeo^nhi^ twi^Fdj enters parliament, sit,s down at,pL|des^i;^ 
t^e India House, ^n4 l^^d^ W<?i|^"^ 1^ pi^lT^i?gi^ajp.jlfii: ft 
steana-hammer,i,..^ . . r i j M i i-^ 

^ TVm: < r^'atii.n of u-H;i]th in E-n^land in, the 1-^^t inntjfjf 

sucked into this f5^??^<;^][^iid],£9^te^ ,|t9,,,J^rHfe}j 
S*^?w Ei:#iph pnvftte,(|(^Ju^^,^^^f^,W^i3^e;?jq§eg^ft 
miUionpf daUajTS ^^^afy,,^4ihv^iqd,th|9i,i^^dT^R^ 
a^qrn ;ihie inland. .A^.^h^i^iif,^^^ §^nf^ ^ 

passions, all that can succour the talent, or arm the i?^^ 

— ilfi?f :ipp^ p;^^ 3I] that can ajd 

j^^i^ ^^^4 8 J" soothe comfort, is i^ opcji^jx^ar- 
fjLt^y^^^^9^lent aud hcautifuj in, civile rur^^ 

;tV^i?f fMw^^'"^^ ' ^^^ foimtain, gardeit^^ .Ojif 
>e[[]f^}i^,^plxle crosses sea and land ;tp^^<^ 



yjii^^hppj^, i)The t as te, and, efciencp pi thirty 

"[^j^tiqn^ J^ thf; i^^ardcns whidi Evelyn planted ; 

(jaMJm^pjfe^JOUSCS \vhich Inigo June? at><j! 
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the taste of foreign and domestic artists, Shenstone, Pope, 
Brown, Loudon, Paxton, are in the vast auction, and the 
hereditary principle heaps on the owner of to-day the 
benefit of ages of owners. The present possessors are to 
the full as absolute as any of their fathers, in choosing 
and procuring what they like. This comfort and splen- 
dour, the breadth of lake and mountain, tillage, pasture, 
and park, sumptuous castle and modem villa — ^all consist 
with perfect order. They have no revolutions ; no 
horse-guards dictating to the crown; no Parisian 
poissardes and barricades ; no mob : but drowsy habi- 
tude, daily dress-dinners, wine, and ale, and beer, and gin, 
and sleep. 

With this power of creation, and this passion for inde- 
pendence, property has reached an ideal perfection. It is 
felt and treated as the national life-blood. The laws are 
framed to give property the securest possible basis, and 
the provisions to lock and transmit it have exercised the 
cunningest heads in a profession which never admits a 
fool. The rights of property nothing but felony and 
treason can override. The liouse is a castle which the 
king cannot enter. The Bank is a strong box to which 
the king has no key. Whatever surly sweetness posses- 
sibn can give, is tasted in England to the dregs. Vested 
rights are awful things, and absolute possession gives the 
smallest freeholder identity of interest with the duke. 
High stone fences and padlocked garden gates annoimce 
the absolute will of the owner to be alone. Every whim 
of exaggerated egotism is put into stone and iron, 
into silver and gold, with costly deliberation and 
detail. 

An Englishman hears that the Queen Dowager wishes 
to establish some claim to put lier park paling a rod 
forward into his grounds, so as to get a coachway, and 
save her a mile to the avenue. Instantly he transforms 
his paling into stone- masonry, solid as the walls of Cuma, 
and all Europe cannot prevail on him to sell or compound 
for an inch of the land. They delight in a freak as the 
proof of their sovereign freedom. Sir Edward Boynton, 
at Spic Park, at Cadenham, on a precipice of incompar- 
able prospect, buUt a house like a long bam, which had 
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not a window on the prospect side. Strawberry Hill of 
Horace Walpole, Fonthill Abbey of Mr. Beckford, were^ 
freaks ; and Newstead Abbey became pne in the hands 
of Lord Byron, 

But the proudest result of this creation has been the 
great and refined forces it has put at the disposal of the 
private citizen. In the social world, an Englishman 
to-day has the best lot. He is a king in a plain coat. 
He goes with the most powerful protection, keeps the 
best company, is armed by the best education, is seconded 
by wealth ; and his English name and accidents are 
like a flourish of trumpets announcing him. This, with 
his quiet style of manners, gives him the power of a 
sovereign, without the inconveniences which belong to 
that rank. I much prefer the condition of an English 
gentleman of the better class, to that of any potentate in 
Europe — ^whether for travel, or for opportunity of society, 
or for access to means of science or study, or for mere 
comfort and easy healthy relation to people at home. 

Such as we have seen is the wealth of England, a 
mighty mass, and made good in whatever details we care 
to explore. The cause and spring of it is the wealth of 
temperanient in the people. The wonder of Britain is 
this plenteous nature. Her worthies are ever surrounded 
by as good men as themselves; each is a captain a 
hundred strong, and that wealth of men is represented 
again in the faculty of each individual — that he has 
waste strength, power to spare. The English are so 
rich, and seem to have estabUshed a tap-root in the 
bowels of the planet, because they are constitutionally 
fertile and creative. 

But a man must keep an eye on his servants, if he 
would not have them rule him. Man is a shrewd in- 
ventor, and is ever taking the hint of a new machine 
from his own structure, adapting some secret of his 
own anatomy in iron, wood, and leather, to some re- 
quired function in the work of the world. But it is 
K)und that the machine unmans the user. What be 
gains in making doth, he loses in general power. There 
should be temperance in making cloth, as well as in 
eating. A man should not be a sUk- worm ; noranatiop 
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a tent of cat^|Mars. The rdbttfet rural Sakon degai* 
erates in the mills to the Leicester stockinger, to the 
imbecile Manchester spinner — far on the 'way to be 
spiders and needles. The incessant repetition of Ihe same 
hand- work dwfeiirfe the man, robs him of his strength, wit, 
and versatility, to make a pin-poMsh^r, a bucMe-nwAer, 
or any other specialty ; and prefeently, in a change of 
industry, whde towns are sacrificed like an^-hills, when 
the fashion of shoe-strings supersedes buckles, when<x)tton 
takies the place of linen, or raflwaysof tumpikses, or wten 
commons are enclosed by landlords. Then society is 
adnionished of the mischief of the division of lafcouM*, and 
that the best |)olitical economy is tare and dultwure of 
men; for, in lihese crises; all at«e ruiried except sudh as 
are if>roper individuals, capable of thought, and of new 
Choice and the application of t'heir taJent to new laibour. 
Then again come in new calamitiesi. England is aghast 
at the msdosurfe of her fraud in the adullieration of food, 
of drugs,- and of almost every fabric in her -mffls am^d 
^^hops; finding' tha±'milk will not nourish, nor st%ar 
sweeten, nor bread satisfy, nor pepper bite the tongoe, 
tior glue stick. In true England ail is ialse and joined. 
This too' is the reaction of machinery, but of the la^cr 
'machinery of commerce. 'Tis not, I suppose, waist of 
probity, soixnich as the tyranny of trade, which necessi- 
tates a perpetual competition of underscftmg, and that 
again a perpetiial deterioration of the fabric. 

The machinery has proved, like the balk)on, umnanage- 
able, arid flies away with the aeronaut. Steam, from flie 
first, hissed and screamed to warn him ; it wasditeaKBal 
with its explosipn, and crushed the engineer. The 
macJhinist has wrought and watched, engineers and fire- 
ilieh Without numbOT have been sacrificed iti letirniiig to 
tafiAe and guide the monster. But harder still it has 
proved to resist and rule the dragon Money, vrith his 
paper wings. Chancellors afnd Boards of Tiade, Pitt, 
Peel, and Robinson, and their Parliamente, And i^Kir 
whole generation, adopted false ipmiciptefe> and went to 
their graves In the belief that they were eMichii^ the 
country which they were impoverishing. Theiy ^- 
gTatulated 'eadh other on minous e5^e<|w^^|^ It is ps» 
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to find a merdaant who knows why a crisis occucs in trade, 
why prices rise or fail, or wiio Jknows the mischief of 
paper naomey. In the culmination of natioikal prosperity, 
in the annexation of countries ; building of ships, depo^, 
t^wns ; in the influx of tons of gold and silver ; amid the 
chuckle of chancellors and financiers, it was found that 
bread rose to famine prices, that the yeoman was forced 
to seU his cow and pig, his tools, and his acre of land; 
and the dreadful barometer of the poor-rates was touch- 
ing the point oi ruin* The poor-rate was sucking ixi the 
sddvent classes, and forcipg an exodus of farmers and 
medbaaic&, What befalls from tbQ violence of financial 
crises, befalls daily in the violence of artificial legislation. 

Such a wealth has England earned, ever new, boun- 
teous, and augmenting. But the question recurs, does 
she take the step beyond, namely, to the wise use, in 
view of the supreme wealth of nations ? We estimate 
the wisdom of nations by seeing what they did with their 
surplus capital. And, in view of these injuries, some 
compensation has been attempted in England. A part 
of the money earned returns to the brain to buy schools, 
libraries, bishops, astronomers, chemists, and artists 
with ; and a part to repair the wrongs of this intemperate 
weaving, by hospitals, savings-banks. Mechanics' Insti- 
tutes, public groimds, and other charities and amenities. 
But the antidotes are frightfully inadequate, and the evil 
requires a deeper cure, which time and a simpler social 
organization must supply. At present, she does not rule 
her wealth. She is simply a good England, but no 
divinity, or wise and instructed soul. She too is in the 
stream of fate, one victim more in a common catastrophe. 

But being in the fault, she has the misfortune of great- 
ness to be held as the chief offender. England must be 
held responsible for the despotism of expense. Her 
prosperity, the splendour which so much manhood and 
talent and perseverance has thrown upon vulgar aims, 
is the very argument of materialism. Her success 
strengthens the hands of base wealth. Who can propose 
to youth poverty and wisdom, when mean gain has 
arrived at the conquest of letters and^^a^sj^gY^en 
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English success has grown out of the very renunciation of 
principles, and the dedication to outsides ? A civility of 
trifles, of money and expense, an erudition of sensation 
takes place, and the putting as many impediments as 
we can between the man and his objects. Hardly the 
bravest among them have the manliness to resist it suc- 
cessf tdly. Hence, it has come that not the aims of a manly 
life, but the means of meeting a certain ponderous ex- 
pense, is that which is to be considered by a youth in 
England, emerging from his minority. A large family is 
reckoned a misfortune. And it is a consolation in the 
death of the young, that a source of expense is dosed. 
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XI.— ARISTOCRACY. 



THE feudal character of the English state, now that it 
is getting obsolete, glares a little, in contrast with 
the democratic tendencies. The inequality of power and 
property shocks . republican nerves. Palaces, haUs, 
villas, walled parks, all over England, rival the splendour 
of royal seats. Many of the halls, like Haddon, or 
Kedleston, are beautiful desolations. The proprietor 
never saw them, or never lived in them. Primogeniture 
built these sumptuous piles, and, I suppose, it is the senti- 
ment of every traveller, as it was mine, Twas weU to 
come ere these were gone. Primogeniture is a cardinal 
rule of English property and institutions. Laws, customs, 
manners, the very persons and faces, affirm it. 

The frame of society is aristocratic, the taste of the 
people is loyal. The estates, names, and manners of the 
nobles flatter the fancy of the people and conciliate the 
necessary support. In spiteof broken faith,stolen charters, 
and the devastation of society by the profligacy of the 
court, we take sides as we read for the loyal England and 
King Charles's " return to his right,*' with his Cavaliers,— 
knowing what a heartless trifler he is, and what a crew of 
God-forsaken robbers they are. The people of England 
knew as much. But the fair idea of a settled government 
connecting itself with heraldic names, with the written 
and oral history of Europe, and, at last, with the Hebrew 
religion, and tne oldest traditions of the world, was too 
pleasing a vision to be shattered by a few offensive realities, 
and the politics of shoemakers and costermongers. The 
hopes of the commoners take the same direction with the 
interest of the patricians. Every man who becomes rich 
buys land, and does what he can to fortify the nobility, 
into which he hopes to rise. The Anglican clergy are 
identified with the aristocracy. Time and law have 
made the joining and moulding perfect in every part. 
The Cathedrals, the Universities, the national music, the 
popular romances, conspire to uphold the heraldry, which 
the current politics of the day are sapping^^,^, blfe?)!^^ ^^ 
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the people is conservative. They axe proud of the castles, 
and of the language and symbol of chivalry. Even 
the word lord is the luckiest st^e that is used in any 
language to designate a patrician. The superior educa- 
tion and manmers of the nobles recommend them to the 
counftry. 

The Norwegian' piirate got Nvhat he c&nM, md held i^ for 
his eldest son. The Norman noble, who^ was the Nor- 
wegian l^irate baptized, Md likewise. There was this 
advantage of western ovfer oriental nobility, thcct this was 
recruited from below. English history is aristocracy with 
the doors open. Who has courage and faculty^ let him 
come in. Of course, the terms of admission to this club 
are hard and high. The selfishness of the iK)bles comes 
in aid of the interest of the nation to require signal 
merit. Piracy and war gave place to trade, politics, 
and letters ; the war-lord to the law-lord ; and the 
law-lord to the merchant and the mill-owner ; but 
the privilege was kept, whilst the means of obtaimiig 
it were changed. 

The foundaticms of these families lie d^ep in N<m?- 
wegian exploits by sea, and Saxon sturdiness on land. 
All nobility in its beginrfiij^ was somebody^s natural 
superiority. The things these English have done were 
not done without peril of Hf e> nor wi thoist wisdom and 
conduct; and the first hands, it may be prestwraed, were 
often challenged to show their right to their honcwirs, or 
yield them to better imm " He that will he a head, fct 
iim be a bridgei'-^said the Welsh chief Benegridran, when 
he carried all his men over the river on his back. ^^ He 
shall have the book," said the nioither of Alfered, " who 
can read it ; " and Alfred won it by that title : and I 
make no doubt that feudal tenure was no sinecure, but 
baron, knight, and tenant often had their memories 
refreshed, in regard to the service by which they held their 
lands. The De Veres, Bohons, Mowbrays, and Plan- 
tagenets were not addicted to contemplation. The middle 
age adorned itself with proofs of manhood and devotion. 
Of Richard Beauchamp, Earl of Warwick, the Emptor 
told Henry V. that n<b Christian' King had such another 
knight for wisdom, nurture, and maSihoo4 and caused 
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bvoi to b^iioflied, " Father oi csjttesie." '** Olirsucoes&iiii 
France,'* says the historiajj^ ": lived and died with hiim" * 

ThQ wax-lord earned his honours^ and no donation of 
land was larget^ as long as it brought the duty of protectwagf 
it, hour by houp, against a terrible enemy. In France and 
in England, thei nobles- were, doJMm to alate day^bormaiadJ 
bred io. war : and the durf, wJ^h in peace still heM them 
torthe ri^ks .of war, diminished, the envy thali, in trading 
an4 $tudioij^ nation^ would else have piiied into ithieir 
title. They were looked on as ; men who played high for 
a, g^eat stake. 

Gfeeat estates aite not sinecures, if they are td)* he; kept 
great. A creative ecopouomy is the fuel of magnificencei 
In the same line of Waxwick, the successor next but one 
to. Beauchamp was the stoiiit eail of llenify YL and 
Edwajrd IV. Few esteemed themselves, in the HMDde^ 
whose head was not adorned with the black ragged stafE, 
his baidge* At his hoiuse m LondojH, six oxen were daily 
eaten at a breakfast ; and every tavenai waiB full of his 
meat; aad who. haxl any acquaintance: in his family, 
slwjuld have as much boikdand uoast as her could, carry 
cm a long dagger. . , < 

Th(e new age brings Bew qualities into, requesty the 
wti^es of pirates gave way. to those of planters, mer- 
chajjtsi senators, ajad scholars. Comity,: social talent> 
and &Qiis m£MRner$,. no dowbt, have iad their part alsci*) 
I have, met soaaaewhere with a historiette, which, iwhethier 
W0t^ cwr less, true in its particnilaiis, carries a general: 
^th- . " Horn came the Dukei of Bedfoi^ by his great: 
landed, estates ? His ancestor having tuaveUed on th^ 
cflffli^inent, a lively, pleasant man, became the coflcnpanion! 
of a foreign prince wrecked on the Dorsetshire coasts 
where Mr. RusseU lived., Thei prince recommended him 
to Henry VIII., who, liking his company, gave him aJ 
large share of the plundered church lands." ; 

The pretence is that the noble is of unbroken descent 
from the Norman, and has never worked for eighth 
hundred years. But the fact is otherwise. Where is, 
^(rtsuiB ? where is De Vere ? The lawyer, the farmer^ the 

1 JFulMr's Worthies. Ih p. 47^^,^^, ,,GoogIe 
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silk-mercer, lies perdu under the coronet, and winks to the 
antiquary to say nothing; especially skilful lawyers, 
nobody's sons, who did some piece of work at a nice 
moment for government, and were rewarded with ermine. 

The national tastes of the English do not lead them to 
the Ufe of the courtier, but to secure the comfort and 
independence of their homes. The aristocracy are 
marked by their predilection for country life. They arc 
called the county families. They have often no residence 
in London, and only go thither a short time, during the 
season, to see the opera ; but they concentrate the love 
and labour of many generations on the building, planting, 
and decoration of their homesteads. Some of them are 
too old and too proud to wear titles, or, as Sheridan said 
of Coke, " disdain to hide their head in a coronet ; " and 
some curious examples are cited to show the stability of 
English families. Their proverb is, that fifty miles from 
London, a family will last a hxmdred years ; at a hundred 
miles, two hxmchred years ; and so on ; but I doubt that 
steam, the enemy of time, as well as of space, 1^111 disturb 
these ancient rules. Sir Henry Wotton says of the first 
Duke of Buckingham, " He was bom at Brookeby in 
Leicestershire, where his ancestors had chiefly continued 
about the space of four hundred years, rather without 
obscurity, than with any great lustre.'* ^ Wraxall says, 
that, in 1781, Lord Surrey, afterwards Duke of Norfolk, 
told him, that when the year 1783 should arrive, he 
meant to give a grand festival to all the descendants of the 
body of Jockey of Norfolk, to mark the day when the 
dukedom should have remaioed three hundred years in 
their house, since its creation by Richard III. Pepvs 
tells us, in writing of an Earl Oxford in 1666, that the 
honour had now remained in that name and blood six 
hundred years. 

This long descent of families and this cleaving through 
ages to the same spot of ground captivates the imagina- 
tion. It has too a connection with the names of the 
towns and districts of the country. 

The names are excellent, — an atmosphere of legendary 

I RcUqui«Wottonian«,j.joJ^OOg^^ 
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melody spread over the land. Older than all epics and 
histories, which clothe a nation, this undershirt sits close 
to the body. What history too, and what stores of 
primitive and savage observation it infolds ! Cambridge 
is the bridge of the Cam ; Shefi&eld the field of the river 
Sheaf ; Leicester the castra or camp of the Lear or Leir 
(now Soar) ; Rochdale, of the Roch ; Exeter or Excester, 
the castra of the Ex ; Exmouth, Dartmouth, Sidmouth, 
Teignmouth, the mouths of the Ex, Dart, Sid, and Teign 
rivers. Waltham is strong town ; Radcliffe is red cliff ; 
and so on : — a sincerity and use in naming very striking 
to an American, whose country is whitewashed all over 
by unmeaning names, the cast-off clothes of the cotmtry 
from which its emigrants came ; or named at a pinch 
from a psalm-tune. But the English are those " bar- 
barians " of Jamblichus, who *' are stable in their 
manners, and firmly continue to employ the same words, 
which also are dear to the gods." 

^Tis an old sneer, that the Irish peerage drew their 
names from playbooks. The English lords do not call 
their lands after their own names, but call themselves 
after their lands ; as if the man represented the country 
that bred him ; and they rightly wear the token of the 
glebe that gave them birth ; suggesting that the tie is not 
cut, but that there in London, — the crags of Argyle, the 
kail of Cornwall, the downs of Devon, the iron of Wales, 
the clays of Stafford, are neither forgetting nor forgotten, 
but know the man who was bom by them, and who, like 
the long line of his fathers, has carried that crag, that 
shore, dale, fen, or woodland, in his blood and manners. 
It has, too, the advantage of suggesting responsibleness. 
A susceptible man could not wear a name which repre- 
sented in a strict sense a city or a county of England, 
without hearing in it a challenge to duty and honour. 

The predilection of the patricians for residence in the 
country, combined with the degree of Uberty possessed by 
the peasant, makes the safety of the English hall. Mira- 
beau wrote prophetically from England, in 1784, " If 
revolution break out in France, I tremble for the aris- 
tocracy : their chateaux will be reduced to ashes, and 
their blood spflt in torrents. The English tenant would 
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defend bis lord to the la$t extremity." The Englisli go 
to th^ir estates for grandeur. The Frencb live at court, 
and epdje themselves to their estates fo?r economy. As 
they do not mean to live with their tenants, they do not 
conciliate them, but wring frona, them the last, sous, 
Evelyn writes from. Blois, in 1644, '' The. wolves are hece 
in such numbers, that the v often come and takp childj:en 
out of the streets : yet will not the Duke^ wjho i^ ^vereign 
here, permit them to be destroyed." 

In evidence of the wealth amassed by anciept fanailies, 
the traveller is shown the palaces in Piccadilly, ^i^-ling- 
ton Jlouse, Devonshire House, Lansdowne House m 
Berkeley Square, and, lower down in the city, a few noble 
houses which still withstand in all their amplitude the 
encroachment of streets. The Duke of Bedford includes 
or included a mile square in the heart of London,, where 
the British Museum, once Mqntagw House, now stands, 
and the land occupied by Wobwn Square, Bedford 
Square, Russell Square. The Marquis of Westminster 
biuit within a few years the series of ^uares called Bd- 
gravia. Stafford House is the nobbiest palace i|i Lcwidon. 
Northl^nberla^d House hpld^ its liace by Ch^qing Cross. 
Ches^jerfield House remiains in AwJley Street, Sdpii 
House and Holland House aiie ^i the suburbs.^ But 
most of the historical houses are masked or lost in the 
modem uses to which tuade or daarity has <;onverted 
thepi, A multitude of town palaces cpntaiui ine^tinjiable 
galleries of art. 

In the country, the size of private estate^ is more im- 
pressive. From Barnard Castle I rode on the highway 
twenty- three miles from High Forpe, a fall of the Tee^, 
towards Parlington, past Raby Castle, through the estate 
of the Duke of Cleveland. The Marquis of Breadalbane 
rides out of his house a hundred miles in a straight line to 
the sea, on his own property. The Duke of Sutherland 
owns the county of Sutherland, stretching across Scot- 
land from sea to sea. The Duke of Devonshire, besides 
his other estates, owns 965,000 acres i^ the county of 
Derby, The DvJie of Richmond has 40,000 aicres at 
Goodwood, and 300,000 at Gordon Castle. The Duke of 
Norfolk's park in Sussex is Mteen mil^gKckcuit. An 
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agricuMurist bongi^t lately the island of Lewis^' in 
Hebrides, containing 500^000 acr6s. The possessioaafi of 
the Earl of Lonsdale gave him eight seats in Pairlialnent. 
This is the Heptarchy again : and before the Reform of 
1832, one hundred and fifty^fonr persons sent three 
hundred and seven members to Parliament. The* 
borough-mongers governed Engl£^nd. 

These large domains are growing larger. The great 
estates are absorbing the small freeholds. In 1786, the' 
scttl of Englaifid was owned by 250,000 corporations and 
proprietors; and, in 1822, by 32,000. These broad 
estates fmd room in this narrow island* All over 
England, scattered at short intervals among ship-yards, 
mills, mines, and forges, are the paradises erf the noHes; 
where the livelong repose and refinement are hbightened 
by the contrast with the roar of industry and necessity, 
out of which you have stq)ped aside. 

I was surprised to observe the v^ smaH attemdance 
usually in the House of Lords. Out of 573 peers, on 
ordinary days, only twenty or thirty. Where are they ? 
I asked. "; At home on their estates, devoured hjennui, 
or in the Alps, or up the Rhikie, in the Harz Mountains^ 
or in Egypt, or in India, on the Ghauts." But, with 
such intereste at stake, how can these men aifford to 
neglect them ? " O," replied my friend, " why should 
they woric for themselves, when every mato in England 
works for them, and' will suffer befi)re they come to 
harm ? " The hardest radical instantly uncovers, and 
chasfiges his tone to a lord. It was remarked, on the loth 
AfMrU, 1848 (the day of the Chartist demonstration), that 
the upper classes were, for the first time, actively iaaterest* 
ing themselves in their own defence, and men of rank 
were sworn special constables, with the rest. ** Besides, 
why need they sit out the debate ? Has not the Duke of 
Wemngton, at this moment, their proxies — the porokies of 
fifty peers in his pocket, to vote for them, if there be an 
emergency ? " 

It IS however true, that the existence of the Housd of 
Peers as a branch of the government entitles them to 
fill half the Cabinet ; and their weight of property and 
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station give them a virtual nomination of the other half ; 
whilst they have their share in the subordinate ofi&cfes, as a 
school of training. This monopoly of political power has 
given them their intellectual and social eminence in 
Europe. A few law lords and a few political lords take 
the brunt of public business. In the army, the nobility 
fill a large part of the high commissions, and give to these 
a tone of expense and splendour, and also of exclusive- 
ness. They have borne their full share of duty and 
danger in this service ; and there are few noble famiUes 
which have not paid in some of their members, the debt 
of life or limb, in the sacrifices of the Russian war. For 
the rest, the nobiUty have the lead in matters of state, and 
of expense ; in questions of taste, in social usages, in con- 
vivial and domestic hospitalities. In general, all that is 
required of them is to sit securely, to preside at pubUc 
meetings, to countenance charities, and to give the 
example of that decorum so dear to the British heart. 

If one asks, in the critical spirit of the day, what 
service this class have rendered ? — ^uses appear, or they 
would have perished long ago. Some of these are easily 
entmierated, others more subtle make a part of uncon- 
scious history. Their institution is one step in the pro- 
gress of society. For a race yields a nobUity in some 
form, however we name the lords, as surely as it yields 
women. 

The English nobles are high-spirited, active, educated 
men, bom to wealth and power, who have run through 
every coimtry, and kept in every country the best com- 
pany, have seen every secret of art and nature, and, 
when men of any ability or ambition, have been con- 
sulted in the conduct of every important action. You 
cannot wield great agencies without lending yourself to 
thetn, and, when it happens that the spirit of the earl 
meets his rank and duties, we have the best examples of 
behaviour. Power of any kind readily appears in the 
manners ; and beneficent power, le talent de Hen faire, 
gives a majesty which cannot be concealed or resisted. 

These people seem to gain as much as they lose by 
their position. They survey society, as from uie top of 
St. Paul's, and, if they never hear plain truth from men, 
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they see the best of everjrthing, in every kind, and they see 
things so grouped and amassed as to infer easily the sum 
and genius instead of tedious particularities. Their good 
behaviour deserves all its fame, and they have that 
simplicity, and that air of repose, which are the finest 
ornament of greatness. 

The upper classes have only birth, say the people here, 
and not thoughts. Yes, but they have manners ; and, 
'tis wonderful, how much talent runs into manners — 
nowhere and never so much as in England* They have 
the sense of superiority, the absence of all the ambitious 
effort which disgusts in the aspiring classes, a pure tone 
of thought and feeling, and the power to command^ 
among their other luxuries, the presence of the most 
accomplished men in their festive meetings. 

Loyalty is in the English a sub-religion. They wear 
the laws as ornaments, and walk by their faith in their 
painted May- Fair, as if among the forms of gods. The 
economist of 1855 who asks, of what use are the lords ? 
may learn of Franklin to ask, of what use is a baby ? 
They have been a social church proper to inspire sen- 
timents mutually honouring the lover and the loved. 
Politeness is the ritual of society, as prayers are of the 
church ; a school of manners, and a gentle blessing to the 
age in which it grew. Tis a romance adorning English 
life with a larger horizon ; a midway heaven, fulfilling to 
their sense their fairy tales and poetiry. This, just as far 
as the breeding of the nobleman really made him brave, 
handsome, accomplished, and great-hearted. 

On general grounds, whatever- tends to form .manners, 
or to finish men, has a great value. Every one who has 
tasted the delight of friendship, will respect every social 
guard which our manners can establfeh, tending to secure 
from the intrusion of frivolous and distasteful people. 
The jealousy of every class to guard itself, is a testimony 
to the reality they have found in Mf e. When a man once 
knows that ne has done justice to himself, let him dismiss 
all terrors of aristocracy as superstitions, so far as he is 
concerned. He who keeps the door of a mine, whether 
of cobalt, or mercury, or nickel, or plumbago, securely 
knows that the world cannot do wimou|.^lj^n(u,o&;[^«- 
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body who is real is open and ready far that which is 
also real. 

Besides^ these are they who laafce Englamd that stroog- 
box and musefum it is ; who gather and protect works of 
art, dragged from amidst burning cities and revolutionary 
countries, and brought hither out of all the world, I 
look with respect at houses six* seven, eight hundred, or, 
like Warwick Castle, niiie hundred years old. I par- 
doned high paik^fences, when I saw, that, besides does 
and pheasants, these have preserved Arundel marbles, 
Towneley galleries, Howard amd Spencerian libraries, 
Warwick and Portland vases, Saxon manuscripts, 
monastic architectures^ millennial trees, and breeds of 
(Dattie •dsewhere extinct. Ivt these manorss, after the 
frenzy of war and destruction subsides a little, the 
antiquary finds the frailest Roman jar, or crumbling 
Egyptian mummy-case, without so much as a new Jayw 
of dust, keeping die series of history unbroQien, and wait- 
ing lot its interjweter, who is sure to arrive. These lords 
are the treasurers and Ubrairians of mankind, engaged by 
their pride and wealth to this f tmction. 

Yet there were other works for British Dukes to do. 
George Loudon, Quintinye, Evelyn, had tai^ht them to 
make gardens. Arthur Young, Bakewell, and Mechi, 
have made them agricultural, Scotland was a camp 
until the day of Culloden. The Dukes of Atholl, Suther- 
land, Buccleuch, and the Marquis of Breadalbane, hwvt 
imtroduoed the rape-culture, the sheep-farm, wheat, 
drainage, the plantation of forests, the artificial r^ilen^h- 
ment of lakes aind ponds with Bsh, the .renting of game- 
preseiVes. Against the cry of the old tenantry, £iad tbe 
feym-pathetic cry of the Englidi press, they have rootedout 
and planted aciew^ amd mow six smUioiLs of people live, 
and Hve better om the saxne land that fed three miUieBS. 

The English batfoms^ in every j)eriod, have been brave 
and gceat, aftet the estimafte andopitiion of their times. 
The ^and old haU& scattered up and down in Engkuid, 
are dumb vouchers to the state and broad hosp&dity 
of their ancient lords- Shakespeare's portraits of good 
Diake Humphrey, of Warwidc, of Northumberland, 
of Talbot, were drawn in strict jpon^igg^^ with the 
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tttaditioh^. A sk^ch of the Earl <fi Shrewsbury, from 
th« pen of Qttecn Elkabeth's Archbishop Parker;* 
Lo^ Herbert of Cherbuiys atrtobiography ; the letters 
and ^eissays of Sir PhiKp Sidney; the anecdotes preserved 
by the antiquaries Fialer and Collins ; some glimpses at 
the interiors of noble houses, whkh we owe to Pepys and 
Ev^lsm ; the details which Ben Jonson's masques (per- 
tormed at Kenihvorth, Althorpe, Belvoir, and other noble 
houses!) -record or suggest ; down to Aubrey's passages «f 
thfe liffe of Hobbes in the house of the Earl of Devon, aue 
favcwnnBtde picttires of a romantic style of mamners. 
Pewsh^rst stiil shines ior tis> and its Christmas revels, 
*'iwhtere logs not bum, but men." At Wilton House, 
Idle '^ Arcadia " was written^ amkist conversations witil 
Fulke Greville, Lord BiKJoke, a man ol no vulgar miiad, as 
hi^ ^own poems declare Inm. I niust hold Ludlow Castle 
an honest house, for which Milton's "Comus'' was 
written, SHid the cbUnpajmy nobly bred which performed it 
with knowledge BsnA sympatthy. in the roM of nobles, are 
foulKl poets, philosophers, chemists, astronomers, also 
men of sohd virtues aind of lofty sentiments ; often they 
have been the Mends and patrons 'of genius and learning, 
and especially of the fine arts; and at this moment, almost 
every great house has its sumptuous picture-gallery. 

Of course, tiiere is another aide to this gorgeous show. 
Every victory was the defeat of a party only less worthy. 
Castles are proud things, but 'tis safest to be oirtside 
of ihem. War is a foid game, and yet war is not the 
WDCst part of aaristocratic history. In later times, when 
the baron, educated only ior war, with his brdins parar 
Ij^ed Toy iris stomaich, found himself idle at home, be 
gpew fat ajid wanton, and a sorry brute, iirammont, 
Pepys,and EveJ3ni,show the kennels to which the king and 
court went in quest of pleasure. ProstitHtes taken from 
thfe thelastres were made duchesses, their bastards duioes 
and «aris. " The young men sat uppermost, the old 
serious lofds were out of favour." The discourse that 
Ihe king's companions had with him was *' poor and 
frothy." No man who valued his head might do what 

« iWbdirt Uteiary Reminiscences, vol^.i^b^^oogl^ 
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these pot-companions familiarly did with the king. In 
logical sequence of these dignified revels, Pepys can tdl 
the beggarly shifts to which the king was reduced, who 
could not find paper at his council table, and " no hzmd- 
kerchers " in his wardrobe, " and but three bands to his 
neck," and the linen-draper and the stationer were out of 
pocket, and refusing to trust him, and the baker will not 
bring bread any longer. Meantime, the English Channel 
was swept, and London threatened by the Dutch fleet, 
manned too by English sailors, who, having been cheated 
of their pay for j^ears by the king, enlisted with the enemy. 

The Sdwyn correspondence in the reign of George III., 
discloses a rottenness in the aristocracy, which threatened 
to decompose the state. The sycophancy and sale of 
votes and honour, for place and title ; lewdness, gaming, 
smuggling, bribery, and cheating ; the sneer at the chfld- 
ish indiscretion of quarrelling with ten thousand a year; 
the want of ideas ; the splendour of the titles, and the 
apathy of the nation, are instructive, and make the reader 
pause and explore the firm bounds which confined these 
vices to a handful of rich men. In the reign of the Fourth 
George, things do not seem to have mended, and the 
rotten debauchee let down from a window by an inclined 
plane into his coach to take the air, was a scandal to 
Europe which the ill fame of his queen and of his family 
did nothing to retrieve. 

Under the present reign, the perfect decorum of the 
Court is thought to have put a check on the gross vices of 
the aristocracy ; yet gaming, racing, drinking, and mis- 
tresses, bring them down, and the democrat can still 
gather scandals, if he wilL Dismal anecdotes abound, 
verifying the go^ip of the last generation of dukes served 
by bailiffs, with all their plate in pawn ; of great lords 
living by the showing of their houses ; and of an old 
man wheeled in his chair from room to room, whilst his 
chambers are exhibited to the visitor for money; of 
ruined dukes and earls living in exile for debt. The 
historic names of the Buckinghams, Beauforts, Marl- 
boroughs, and Hertfords, have gained no new lustre, and 
now and then darker scandals break out, ominous as the 
new chapters added under the Orlean^^TOpty to the 
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" Causes Celebres " in France. Even peers, who are men 
of worth and pubUc spirit, are overtaken and embarrassed 
by their vast expense. The respectable Duke of Devon* 
shire, wiUing to be the Maecenas and Lucullus of his 
island, is reported to have said, that he cannot Uve at 
Chatsworth but one month in the year. Their many 
houses eat them up. They cannot sell them, because they 
are entailed. They will not let them, for pride's sake, but 
keep them empty, aired, and the grotmds mown and 
dressed, at a cost of f oxir or five thousand pounds a year. 
The spending is for a great part in servants, in many 
houses exceeding a hundred. 

Most of them are only chargeable with idleness, which, 
because it squanders such vast power of benefit, has the 
mischief of crime. " They might be little Providences on 
earth," said my friend, " and they are, for the most part, 
jockeys and fops." Campbell says, " acquaintance with 
the nobility, I could never keep up. It requires a life of 
idleness, dressing, and attendance on their parties." I 
suppose, too, that a feeling of self-respect is driving 
cultivated men out of this society, as if the noble were 
slow to receive the lessons of the times, and had not 
learned to disguise his pride of place. A man of wit, who 
is also one of the celebrities of wealth and fashion, con- 
fessed to his friend, that he could not enter their houses 
without being made able to feel that they were great 
lords, and he a low plebeian. With the tribe of artistes^ 
including the musical tribe, the patrician morgue keeps 
no terms, but excludes them. When Julia Grisi and 
Mario sang at the houses of the Duke of Wellington and 
other grandees, a cord was stretched between the singer 
and the company. 

When every noble was a soldier, they were carefully 
bred to great personal prowess. The education of a 
soldier is a simpler affair than that of an Earl in the nine- 
teenth century. And this was very seriously pursued ; 
they were expert in every species of equitation, to the 
most dangerous practices, and this down to the accession 
of William of Orange. But graver men appear to have 
trained their sons for civil affairs. Elizabeth extended 
her thought to the future : and Sir Philip Sidney in his 

VOL. II. ' Digitized by i^OOgte 
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letter to his brother, arid Milton and Evftlyo^ gave plain 
tod hearty counsel. Already, too, the -English aobte wid 
squire were pneparing for the career ^f the country 
gentleman, and his peaceable expense. They went from 
city to city, learriing receipts to make perfumes, sweet 
powders, pomand^s, antidotes, gathering seeds, gems, 
coins, and divers curiosities, preparing for a private life 
thereafter, in which they should take pleasure in these 
Recreations. 

All advantages given to absolve the young patrician 
from intellectual labour are of course mistaken. " In the 
university, noblemen are exempted from the public 
exercises for the degree, &c,, by which they attain a 
degree called honorary. At the Same time, the iees they 
have to pay for matriculation, and on all other occasions, 
are much highar," ^ Fuller records " the observations 
of foreigners, that Englishmen, by making their children 
gentlemen before they are men, cause they, are so seldom 
wise men." This cockering justifies Dr. Johnson'^ bitt^ 
apology for primogeniture, " that it makes but one fool in 
a fanuly.'* 

The revolution in society has reached this classJ The 
great powers of industrial art have no exclusion of name 
or Wood. The tools of our time, namely, steam, ships, 
printing, money, and popular education, belong to those 
who can handle them : and their effect has been, that 
advantages once confined to men of f amity, are now open 
to the whole middle class. The road that grandeur 
levels for his coach, toil can travel in his cart. 

This is more manifest ev«T^4ay, but I thiiJj:it is true 
tiiroughoiut English history. English history, wiseJy read, 
is the vindication of the brain of that people. Hei^, at 
last, were climate and condition friendly to the work- 
ing faculty. Who now will work and dare, shall rule. 
This is the charter, or the chartism, which fogs, and seas, 
and rains proclaimed — that intellect and personal force 
shotuld make the law ; that industry and administrative 
talent should administer ; that work should wear the 
crown. I know that not this, but something else lis pre- 

iHaber. History of EDglishj5^j(,55^gte 
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tended. The fiction with which the noble and the by- 
stander equally please themselves is, that the former is of 
unbroken descent from the Norman, and so has never 
■worked for eight hundred years. All the families are new, 
but' the name is old, and they have made a covenant with 
their memories not to disturb it But the analysis of the 
peerage and gentry shows the rapid decay and extinction 
of old femilies, the continual recruiting of these from 
new blood. The doors, though ostentatiously guarded, 
are really open, and hence the power of the bribe. All 
the barriers to rank only whet the thirst, and enhance 
the prize. " Now," said Nelson, when clearing for 
battle, "a peerage, or Westminster Abbey ;** *' I have 
no illusion left," said Sydney Smith, " but the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury." ** The lawyers," said Burke, '* are 
only birds of passage in this House of Commons^" and 
then added, with a new figure, ** they have their best 
bower anchor in the House of Lords." 

Another stride that has been tak^i, appears in the 
perishing, of heraldry* Whilst the pirivileges.of nobility' 
are passing to the middle class, the badge is discredited, 
and the titles of lordship are ^tting musty and cumber- 
some* I wonder that sensible men have not been 
already impatient ofx:th!^rii. They belong, with wigs^ 
powder, and scarlet coats, to an earlier age, and may be 
advantageously consigned, with paint aad tattoo, to the 
dignitaries of Australia and Polynesia. 

A nndtittjde of English, educated at the universities, 
bred into their society with mam^ieils,. ability, and the 
gifts of fortune, are every day confronting the peers on a 
footing of equality, and outstripping thran, as often, in 
the race of honour and influence. That cultivated clast 
is large and ever enlarging. It is computed that, with 
titles and without, thisre are seventy ttousand of these 
people coming and going in London, who make up what is 
called high society. They caimot shut their eyes to the 
fact that an untitled nobility possess all this power with- 
out the inconveniences that belong to rank, and the rich 
Englii^banan goes over the world at the present day, 
drawing more than all the advantages whidi the strongest 
of his kings could command. D,g,,ed by L^oogle 
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XII.— UNIVERSITIES. 

OF British universities, Cambridge has the most 
illustrious names on its list. At the present day, 
too, it has the advantage of Oxford, counting in its 
alumni a greater number of distinguished scholars. I 
regret that I had but a single day wherein to see King's 
College Chapel, the beautiful lawns and gardens of the 
colleges, and a few of its gownsmen. 

But I availed myself of some repeated invitations to 
Oxford, where I had introductions to Dr. Daubeny, 
Professor of Botany, and to the Regius Professor of 
Divinity, as well as to a valued friend, a Fellow of Oriel, 
and went thither on the last day of March, 1848. I was 
the guest of my friend in Oriel, was housed close upon 
that college, and I lived on coDege hospitalities. 

My new friends showed me their cloisters, the Bodleian 
'Library, the Randolph Gallery, Merton Hall, and the 
rest. I saw several faithful, highminded young men, 
some of them in the mood of making sacrifices for peace 
of mind — a topic, of course, on which I had no counsel to 
offer. Their affectionate and gregarious waj^ reminded 
me at once of the habits of otir Cambridge men, though I 
imputed to these English an advantage in their secure 
and polished manners. The halls are rich witii oaLken 
wainscoting and ceiling. The pictures of the founders 
hang from the walls ; the tables glitter with plate. A 
youth came forward to the upper table, and pronounced 
the ancient form of grace before meals, which, I suppose, 
has been in use here for ages, Benedictus benedicat ; bene- 
diciiuTy benedicatur. 

It is a curious proof of the English use and wont, or of 
their good nature, that these young men are locked up 
every night at nine o'clock, and the porter at each hall is 
required to give the name of any belated student who is 
admitted after that hotir. Still more descriptive is the 
fact, that out of twelve hundred young men, comprising 
the most spirited of the aristocracy, a duel has never 
occurred. ogtzedbyL^oogle 
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Oxford is old, even in England, and conservative. Its 

foiandations date from Alfred, and even from Arthur, if, 

as is alleged, the Pheryllt of the Druids had a seminary 

here. In the reign of Edward I., it is pretended, here 

were thirty thousand students ; and nineteen most noble 

foundations were then established. Chaucer found it as 

firm as if it had alwa}^ stood, and it is, in British story, 

rich with great names, the school of the island, and the 

link of England to the learned of Europe. Hither came 

Erasmus, with dehght, in 1497. Albericus Gentilis, in 

1580, was reUeved and maintained by the university. 

Albert Alaskie, a noble Polonian, Prince of Sirad, who 

visited England to admire the wisdom of Queen Elizabeth, 

w^as entertained with stage-plays in the Refectory of 

Christ Church, in 1583. Isaac Casaubon, coming from 

Henri Quatre of France, by invitation of James L, was 

admitted to Christ's College, in July, 1613. I saw the 

Ashmolean Museum, whither Elias Ashmole, in 1682, sent 

twelve cart-loads of rarities. Here indeed was the 

Olympia of all Antony Wood's, and Aubrey's games and 

heroes, and every inch of ground has its lustre. For 

Wood's AthencB Oxoniens&s, or calendar of the writers of 

Oxford for two hundred years, is a lively record of 

English manners and merits, and as much a national 

monument as Purchas's Pilgrims or Hansard's Register. 

On every side, Oxford is redolent of age and autiiority. 

Its gates shut of themselves against modem innovation. 

It is stiU governed by the statutes of Archbishop Laud. 

The books in Merton Library are stiU chained to.the wall. 

Here, on August 27, 1660, John Milton's Pro Popido 

Aitglicano Defensio, and Iconoclastes were committed to 

the flames. I saw the school-court or quadrangle, where, 

in 1683, the Convocation caused the LevicUkan of Thomas 

Hobb^ to be publicly burnt, I do not know whether 

this learned body have yet heard of the Declaration of 

American Independence, or whether the Ptolemaic 

astronomy does not still hold its ground against the 

novelties of Copernicus. 

As many sons, almost so many benefactors. It is 
usual for a nobleman, or indeed for almost every wealthy 
student, on quitting coU^e, to leave behind him some 
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article of plate; and gifts of all values, from ahaH, or a 
fellowship, or a library, down to a picture or a spoon, are 
continually accruing, in the course of a century. My 
friend, Doctor J., gave me the following anecdote. In 
Sir Thomas Lawrence's collection at London, were the 
cartoons of Raphael and Michel Angdo. This in- 
estimable prize was offered to Oxford University for 
seven thousand pounds. The offer was acc^ted, and 
the committee charged with the affair had collected three 
thousand pounds, when, among other friends, they called 
on Lord Eldon. Instead of a hundred pounds, he sur- 
prised them by putting down his name for three thousand 
pounds. Thejr told him, they should now very easily 
raise the remainder. " No," he said, ^* your men have 
probably already contributed all they can spare ; I can 
as well give the rest : " and he withdrew his cheque for 
three thousand, and wrote four thousand pounds^ I saw 
the \;^ol6 collection in April, 1848* 

In the Bodleian Library, Dr. Bandind showed me ib& 
manuscript Plato, of the date of a.d. 896, brought by Dr. 
Clarke from Egjrpt ; a manuscript Virgil, of the same 
century ; the first Bible printed at Mentz (I believe in 
1450) ; and a duplicate of the same, which had been 
defident in about twenty leaves at the end. But, one 
day, being in Venice, he bought a room fcdl of books and 
manuscripts,— every scrap and fragment,— for four 
thousand louis d'ors, and had the doors locked and sealed 
by the consul. On proceieding, afterwards, to examine 
his purbhase, he found the twenty deficient pages of his 
Mentz Bible, in perfect order ; brought them to Oxford, 
with the rest of his purchase, and placed them in the 
volume ; but has too much awe for the Providence that 
appears in bibliography also, to suffer the reunited parts 
to be rebound. The oldest building here is two bun<fred 
years youngs than the frafl manuscript brought by Dr. 
Clarke from Egypt. No candle or fire is ever Mghted in 
the Bodleian. Its catalogue is the standard catalogue on 
the desk of every library in Oxford. In each several 
college, they underscore in red ink on this catalogue the 
tiiies at boc^s xxmtained in the library of that ccflege,— 
the theory being that the Bodkiian has all books. This 
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rich liteary spent during the last year (1847) *^f *he 
purchase of books i668t 

The logfcal English train a scholar as they train an 
engineer. Oxford is a Greek factory, as Wilton mills 
weave carpet, and Sheffidd grinds steel. They know the 
use of a tutcw, as th^y know the wseof a horse ; and they 
draw the greaitest amount ot benefit out of both. The 
reading men are kept, by hard walking, hard riding, and 
measured eating and drinking, at the top of their condi- 
tion, and two' days before the examination, do no work, 
but lounge, ride, or run, to be fresh on the college dooms«- 
day; Seven Jreare* residence is the theoretic period for 
X' master's degree. In point of fact, it has long been 
toee years^ residenoe, and four years more of staiiding. 
This " three years *' is about twenty-one months in all.* 

"The whole expense," says Frofessor Sewell, "of 
adinary college tuiticm at Oxford, is about sixteen 
giineas a yeaxi" But this plausible statement may 
deceive a reader unacquainted with the fact that the 
principai teaching? reliefd on is private tuition. And the 
cDpTOses of private tuition are redconed at from 50I, to 
Ttf. a year, or^ $1000 for the ndiole course of three years 
aid a half* At Cancibridge $750 a year is economical, 
tad $1500 not extravagant.* 

The number of situdents and of residents, the dignity 
)f the authorities, the value of the foundations, the his- 
x)ry and the architecture, the known sympathy of entire 
Britain in what is done there, justify a dedication t© 
itudy in the undergraduate, such as cannot easily be in 
America, where his o611ege is half suspected by the 
Freshmaii to be insignificant in the scale beside trade and 
politics. Oxford is a little aristocracy in itself, numerous 
and dignified enough to rank with other estates in the 
realm ; and where feuooeiand secular promotion are to 
be had for study, and in a direction which has the 
unanimous respect of all cultivated nations. 

Thisaristoccacy, of course, repairs its own losses ; fills 
places, as they fall vacant, from the body of students. 
The number of fellowships at Oxford is 540, averaging 

.^ Httber,S.>. 304. 
* Bristed. FiViB Years at an English University, jgle 
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200/. a year, with lod^g and diet at the college. If a 
young American, loving learning, and hindered by 
poverty, were offered a home, a table, the walks, and the 
library, in one of these academical palaces, and a thou- 
sand dollars a year as long as he chose to remain a 
bachelor, he would dance for joy. Yet these young men 
thus happily placed, and paid to read, are impatient of 
their few checks, and many of them preparing to resign 
their fellowships. They shuddered at the prospect of 
d5rag a Fellow, and they pointed out to me a paraljrtic 
old man, who was assisted into the haU. As the number 
of undergraduates at Oxford is only about 1200 or 130Q 
and many of these are never competitcwrs, the chance of 
a fellowship is very great. The income of the nineteen 
colleges is conjectured at 150,000/. a year. 

The effect of this drill is tiie radical knowledge of Greek 
and Latin, and of mathematics, and the solidity aid 
taste of English criticism. Whatever luck there may 3e 
in this or that award, an Eton captain can write Lain 
longs and shorts, can turn tiie Court Guide into hec- 
ameters, and it is certain that a Senior Classic can ^ude 
correctly from the Corpus Poetarum, and is criticaly 
learned in all the humanities. Greek erudition exists >a 
the Isis and Cam, whether the Maudlin man or thj 
Brazen-nose man be properly ranked or not ; the atmo 
sphere is loaded with Greek learning ; the whole river ha! 
reached a certain height, and kiUs all that growth o: 
weeds, which this CastaUan water kills. The EnglisI 
nature takes culture kindly. So Milton thought. II 
refines the Norseman. Access to the Greek mind lifts 
his standard of taste. He has enough to think of, and, 
unless of an impulsive nature, is indisposed from writing 
or speaking, by the fulness of his mind, and the new 
severity of his taste. The great silent crowd of thorough- 
bred Grecians alwaj^ known to be around him, the 
English writer cannot ignore. They prune his orations, 
and point his pen. Hence, the style and tone of Englidi 
journalism. The men have learned accuracy and com- 

Erehension, logic, and pace, or speed of worMng. They 
ave bottom, endiu*ance, wind. When bom with good 
constitutions, they make those eupfj),1^<?^tudying-mills, 
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the cast-iron men, the dura ilia, whose powers of per- 
formance compare with ours, as the steam-hammer with 
the music-box — Cokes, Mansfields, Seldens, and Bentleys ; 
and when it happens that a superior brain puts a rider on 
this admirable horse, we obtain those masters of the 
world who combine the highest energy in affairs, with a 
supreme culture. 

It is contended by those who have been bred at Eton, 
Harrow, Rugby, and Westminster, that the public senti- 
ment within each of those schools is high-toned and 
manly ; that, m their playgrounds, courage is imiver- 
sally admired, meanness despised, manly feelings and 
generous conduct are encouraged: that fan unwritten 
code of honour deals to the spoiled child of rank, and to 
the child of upstart wealth, an even-handed justice, 
purges their nonsense out of both, and does all that can 
be done to make them gentlemen. 

Again, at the universities, it is urged, that all goes to 
form what England values as the flower of its national 
life, — ?L well-educated gentleman. The German Huber, 
in describing to his countrjmien the attributes of an 
English gentieman, frankly admits that, " in Germany, 
we have nothing of the kind. A gentleman must possess 
a political character, an independent and public position, 
or, at least, the right of assuming it. He must have 
average opulence, either of his own, or in his family. He 
should also have bodily activity and strength, unattain- 
able by our sedentary life in pubUc offices. The race of 
English gentlemen presents an appearance of manly 
vigour and form, not elsewhere to be found among an 
equal number of persons. No other nation produces the 
stock. And, in England, it has deteriorated. The 
university is a decided presumption in any man's favour. 
And so eminent are the members that a glance at the 
calendars will show that in all the world one cannot be 
in better company than on the books of one of the larger 
Oxford or Cambridge colleges." ^ 

These seminaries are finishing schools for the upper 
classes, and not for the poor. The useful is exploded. 

^ Haber : History of the English Universities. Newman's Trans- 
lation. 
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The definition of a public school is " a school which 
excludes all that could fit a man ior standing behind a 
counter." ^ 

No doubt, the foundations have beai perverted. 
Oxford, which equals in wealth several of the smaller 
European states, shuts- up the lectureships which were 
made " public for all men thereunto to have concourse ; " 
mis-spends the revenues bestowed for such youths " as 
should be most meet for towardness, poverty^ and pafc- 
fulneiss ; " there is gross favouritism ; many chairs and 
many fellowships are made beds of ease ; and 'tis likely 
that the university will know how to resist snd imke 
inoperative the termrs of parliamentary inquiry ; no 
doubtj their learning is grown obsolete ; — but Oxford also 
has its merits, and I found here also proof of the naticmal 
fidelity and thoroughness. Such knowledge as they 
prize they possess and impart. Whether in coxirse or by 
indirection, whether by a cramming tutor or by exam- 
iners with prizes and foundation scholarships, eaucation 
accbrding to the English notion of it is anriwed at, I 
looked over the Examination Papers of the year 1848, 
for the various scholarships and fellowships, the Lusby, 
the Hertford, the Dean-Ireland, and lie University 
(copies of which were kindly given me by a Greek pro- 
fessor), containing the tasks wMch many competitors had 
victoriously performed, and I believed they would prove 
too feiBvere tests for the candidates for a Bachelor's d^ee 
in Yale or Harvardi And, in general, here was proof of a 
more searching study in the appointed directions, and 
the knowledge pretended to be conveyed was conveyed. 
Oxford sends out yearly twenty or tiiHi:y very able men, 
and three or four hundred well-educated men. 

: Thediiet and rough exercise secure a certain amount of 
old Norse power. A fop will fight, and, in exigent dr- 
curtistances^ wil play the maiily part* In seeing these 
youths, I believed I saw already an advantage in vigour 
and colour and general habit, over their contemporaries 
in the American colleges. No doubt much of the power 
and brilliancy of the reading mpn is merely constitutional 

^ Sec Bristed. Fivt Years in an English Univertity. New York, 
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)r hygienic. With a hardier habit and resoltite gym* 
lastics, with five miles more walking, or five cmnces less 
mating, or with a saddle and gallop of twenty miles* a day, 
^th skating and rowing matches, the American would 
trrive at as robust exegesis, and cheery and hilaiibns 
tone. I should readily concede these advaittagesj 
«rhich it would be eaisy ta acquire, if I did not find also 
that they read better than we, and write bettier. 

Hnghsh wealth falling on their school and University 
training, makes a systematic reading of the best authoiB, 
and to the end oi akno^edgehow the things whereof 
they treat reaffly stand : whilst paintiAleteer or journalist 
reading for an argament for a i^arty, or reading to write, 
or, at all events; for some by-eiid imposed oA them, must 
read meanly and fragmeotaaily. ' Charl^ I. said, that he 
understood En^ish law as wdl as a gentleman ought to 
understand it. 

Then they have access to books; the rich libraries 
collected at every one of many thousands of houses, give 
an advantage not to be attained by a youth in this 
country, when one thinks how much more and better 
may be learned by a scholar, who, immediately on hear- 
ing of a book, can consult it, than by one who is on the 
quest for years, and reads inferior books, because he 
cannot find the best. 

Again, the great munber of cultivated men keep each 
other up to a hijgh standard. The habit of meeting well- 
read and knowing men teaches the art of omission and 
selection. 

Universities are, of course, hostile to geniuses, which 
seeing and using ways of their own, discredit the routine : 
as churches and monasteries persecute youthful saints. 
Yet we all send our sons to college, and, though he be a 
genius, he must take his chance. The university must 
be retrospective. The gale that gives direction to the 
vanes on all its towers blows out of antiquity. Oxford 
is a library, and the professors must be librarians. And 
I should as soon think of quarrelling with the janitor for 
not magnifying his ofi&ce by hostile sallies into the street, 
like the Governor of Kertch or Kinbum, as of quarrelling 
with the professors for not admiring the young neologists 
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who pluck the beards of Euclid and Aristotle, or for not 
attempting themselves to fill their vacant shelves as 
original writers. 

It is easy to carp at colleges, and the college, if we will 
wait for it, will have its own turn. Genius exists there 
also, but will not answer a call of a conmiittee of the 
House of Conmions. It is rare, precarious, eccentric, 
and darkling. England is the land of naixture and sur- 
prise, and when you have settled it that the universities 
are moribimd, out comes a poetic influence from the heart 
of Oxford, to mould the opinions of cities, to build their 
houses as simply as birds their nests, to give veracity to 
art, and charm mankind, as an appeal to moral order 
always must. But besides this restorative genius, the 
best poetry of England of this age, in the old forms, 
comes from two graduates of Cambridge. 
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XIIL— RELIGION. 

O people, at the present day, can be explained by 
their national religion. They do not feel respon- 
able for it ; it lies far outside of them. Their loyalty to 
truth, and their labour and expenditure, rest on real 
foundations, and not on a national church. And English 
life, it is evident, does not grow out of the Athanasian 
creed, or the Articles, or the Eucharist. It is with 
religion as with marriage. A youth marries in haste ; 
afterwards, when his mind is opened to the reason of the 
conduct of life, he is asked, what he thinks of the institu^ 
tion of marriage, and of the right relations of the sexes ? 
" I should have much to say," he might reply, " if the 
question were open, but I have a wife and children, and 
all question is closed for me." In the barbarous days of 
a nation, some cuUus is formed or imported ; altars are 
built, tithes are paid, priests ordained. The education 
and expenditure of the country take that direction, and 
when wealth, refinement, great men, and ties to the 
world, supervene, its prudent men say, why fight against 
Fate, or lift these absurdities which are now mountain- 
ous ? Better find some niche or crevice in this mountain 
of stone which reUgious ages have quarried and carved, 
wherein to bestow yourself, than attempt anything 
ridiculously and dangerously above your strength, like 
removing it. 

In seemg old castles and cathedrals, I sometimes say, 
as to-day, in front of Dundee Church tower, which is 
eight himdred years old, " this was built by another and 
a better race than any that now look on it." And, 
plainly, there has been great power of sentiment at work 
in this island, of which these buildings are the proofs : 
as volcanic basalts show the work of fire which has been 
extinguished for ages. . England felt the full heat of the 
Christianity which fermented Europe, and drew, like the 
chemistry of fire, a firm line between barbarism and 
culture. The power of the religious sentiment put an end 
to human sacnfices, checked appetite, ins||;ir^^d^J^§fp- 
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sades, inspired resistance to tjn'ants, inspired self- 
respect, set l)ounds to serfdom and slavery, founded 
liberty, created tbe i^lagious architecture — York, New- 
stead, Westminster, Fountains Abbey, Ripon, Beverley, 
n/od Ehindee-r-wbrfcs )to which the key is. lost, with the 
sentiment which created them; inspiined the EneKsh 
Bible, the liturgy, the monkish histories* the ^hrooiiae of 
Richard of Devizes. The i)xiest translated the Vulgate, 
and tmbdAted the sanctities of old hagicdogy into 
EngliBh virtujes on English ground. It w^ a certain 
affirmaJtiV'e or aggressive state of the Caucasian races. 
jMJan awoke refreshed by the sleep of a^s. The violefice 
of the northern savages exasperated Christianity into 
power* It lived by the love of the people. Bishop Wil- 
frid maauniitted two, hutidred and fifty serfs, whom he 
found attached to the soil. The clergy obtained respite 
from labour f dr the boor on the Sabbath, and on church 
festiv?lls. "The lord who compelled his boor to labour 
between sunset on Saturday and $im^t on Sunday, for- 
feit«i him altogether," The priest came out of the 
people, and sjm^thi^ed with his clas$. The church was 
the mediatory check, and democratic principle, in Europe. 
Latimer^ Widiffe, Axundd, Cobham* Antouiy Parsons, 
Sir Harry Vane, George Fox, Penn, Bunyan, are the 
deolocratsr^ well as the. saints of their times. The 
Catholic xbutch, thuowu, cfn thi3 toiling, serious people, 
has made in fourteen cJenttiries a massive system, close 
fitte4 to the.miwmers and;^mu$ pf th^ $;Qu^t;ryi ^t once 
domestical and staiely. In the long time, it >as biended 
with everythiagin hea^s^m ab^ve: 3.nd th^ earth beneath. 
It -miQVes, through a zodiac of jfeia^t^aiiid.fests, names 
every day of the year, eyery town and mari?:et and head- 
Ited aild imonument, and has coupled itself with the 
aJmanac, that no court can be held, no field ploughed, no 
horse shod, without some le^ive from the church. AH 
maxims of prudence or shop or f fUrm are fixed and dated 
by the church. Hence, its strength in the agricultural 
districts. The distribution of land into parishes enforces 
a church saaaction to every civil privilege ; and the 
gradation of j the dergyt-^pf elates for the rich, and curates 
for the pooi>-with tte fact that a clas^ig^ejlucation has 
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been secured to the clei^yman, iiKdies them *' the Ubk 
which unites the sequestered peasantry with f he intelr 
lectiial advancement of the age." * w 

The EngUsh church has many certificates to show, of 
hiunble effective service in humanizing the people, in 
cheering and refining men, feeding, healing, and educating. 
It has the seal of martyrs and confessors ; the noblest 
books ; a sublime architecture; a ritual marked by the 
same secular merits, nothing cheap or purchasable. 

From this slow-grown church important reactions pro- 
ceed ; much for culture, mtich for giving a direction to 
the nation's affection and will to-day. The carved and 
pictured chapel— its entire surface animated with image 
and emblan-— made the parish church a sort of book and 
BiUe to the people's eye* > 

Then, when the Saxon instinct had secured a service in 
the vernacular tongue, it was the tutor and univdrsity of 
the .people. In York minster, on the day of the en* 
throniziEition of the new Archbishop, I heard the service 
of eveaoing prayer read and ehinted in the choir. . It wae 
strange to hear the pretty pastoral of the btetrothil ^f 
Rebecca and Isaac, in the morning of the world, read 
with circunistantiality in York minster, on the X3th 
January, 1848, to the decorous English audience, )u$t 
fresh from the Tim^ newsj^apa- and their wine, and 
listening with aH the devotion of national pride. That 
was binding old land new to s<Dme purpose. The reverence 
for the Scriptures is an element of civilization, for thus 
has the history of the world been preserved, and 13 pre* 
served. ' Here iji Ei^l^nd eyery day a chapter of Genesis, 
and a leader in the Times. 

Another part of the same service on thfe occasion was 
not insignificant. HandeVs coronation anthem, God save 
the King, wa3 idayed by Dr. Camidge on the organ, with 
sublime effect. The minister and the music were made 
for each other. It was a hint of the part the church plays 
as a political engine. From his inf ancy^ every EngUsh-r 
man is accustomed to hear daily prayers for the Queen, 
for the Royal Family and the Parliament, by name ; and 
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this lifelong consecration of these personages cannot be 
without influence on his opinions. 

The universities, also, are parcel of the ecclesiastical 
system, and their first design is to form the clergy. Thus 
the clergy for a thousand years have been the scholars of 
the nation. 

The national temperament deeply enjoys the un- 
broken order and tradition of its church ; the liturgy, 
ceremony, architecture ; the sober grace, the good com- 
pany, the connection with the throne, and with history, 
which adorn it. And whilst it endears itself thus to men 
of more taste than activity, the stability of the EngUsh 
nation is passionately enlisted to its support, from its 
inextricable connection with the cause of public order, 
with politics and with the funds. 

Good churches are not built by bad men ; at least, 
there must be probity and enthusiasm somewhere in tiie 
society. These minsters were neither built nor filled by 
atheists. No church has had more learned, industrious, 
or devoted men ; plenty of " clerks and bishops, who, 
out of their gowns, would turn their backs on no man." ^ 
Their architecture still glows with faith in immortality. 
Heats and genial period^ arrive in history, or, shall we 
say, plenitudes of Divine Presence, by which high tides 
are caused in the human spirit, and great virtues and 
talents appear, as in the eleventh, twelfth, thirteenth, 
and again in the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries, 
when the nation was full of genius and piety. 

But the age of the Widiffes, Cobbams, Arundds, 
Beckets; of the Latimers, Mores, Cranmers; of the 
Taylors, Leightons, Herberts; of the Sherlocks and 
Butlers, is gone. Silent revolutions in opinion have 
made it impossible that men like these should return, 
or find a place in their once sacred stalls. The spirit 
that dwelt in this church has gUded away to animate 
other activities ; and they who come to the old shrines 
find apes and players rustling the old garments. 

The religion of England is part of good-breeding. 
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When you see oh the continent the well-dressed English- 
man come into his ambassador's chapel, and put his face 
for silent prayer into his smooth-brushed hat, one cannot 
help feeling how much national pride prays with him, and 
the religibii of a geiltieman. So far is he from attacliing 
any mailing to the words, that he believes himself to have 
done almost th6 generous thing, ahd that it is very con- 
descending in him toi pray to God. A great duke said, 
dn tlie occasion of a victbry, in the House of Lords, that 
he thought the Alnlighty God had not been well used 
by tjiem, and that it would become their magnanimity, 
aftef sd great successes, to take order that a proper ac- 
knowledgment be made. It is the church of the gentry ; 
but it is not the church of the poot. The operatives do 
not own it, and gentlemen lately testified in the House 
of Cohimoils that in their lives they nev^r saw a poor 
rimn in k ragged coat inside a church. 

The torpidity on the side of religion of the vigorous 
EJUgllsh understiinding, sho>;<n5 how iriuch wit and folly 
can agree in one brain. Their religion is a quotation ; 
their church i^ d doll ; and any examination is interdicted 
with screams of terror. In good company, you expect 
them to laugh at the fanaticism of the vulgar ; but they 
do liot : they are the vulgar. 

The English, in common perhaJ^S with Christendom in 
th6 nineteenth century, do not respect power, but only 

Performance; value. ideas only for an economic result. 
(Wellington esteems a skint oiily as far as he can be an 
attoiy chaplain :— ■* Mr. Briscoll, by his admirable con- 
duct and good sense, got the better of Methodism, which 
had appeared among the soldiers, and once among the 
officens."" They value a philosopher as they value an 
apothecary -who brings bark or a (trench ; and inspiration 
is only some blowpipe, or a finer mechanical aid. 

I suspect that there is in an Englishman's brain a valve 
that dan be closed at pleasure, as an engineer shuts off 
steam. The most sensible ariti well-informed men possess 
tfie power of thinking just safar as the bishop in religious 
matters, land as the chanicellor of the exchequer in politics. 
They talk with coufage aiid logic, and show you magnifi- 
cent restdts, biit the same men who haVe brought free 
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tifade or geology to their present st^^^ng, look grave 
and lof tyi aiid shut down tbeu" valve, : as S(OW as the 
conversiation approaches the EngU$h church. After th^^t, 
you talk with a box- turtle. . • 

The i auction of the university, both in what is taught, 
and in the spirit of th^ place, is directed more pn produc- 
ifflgan Englidi gmtieman, than, a saint or a psychuologist 
It ripens a bishop, and extr^de^ a philosopher, I do not 
know that ther^ is. more cabalism in the, Anglican, than 
lin otber/churches» but the Aaiglican clergy are ixientified 
with the aristocracy. They say, n^re, that, if you talk 
-with ^ clergyman, you are sure to find him well- tired, 
•informed, and candid. He entertains your thpught or 
your project with sympathy and praise. But if a, si^cond 
clergyman come in, the sympathy is at an end : two 
together are ijwcessiWe to yo^r thought, an4 \^henf ver 
it comes to actioiij the clprgyma,Ti invariably, ^des with 
hisichurchi 

/ The Angjlican church is marked by the grace and good 
sense of its form?>, by the manly grace of ife <?leigy. The 
gospiel it preaches i^, " By ta^te are ye saved.*'' It keeps 
the old, structures in repair, spends a world of money in 
^liisio aind building ; a^d iu buying Pugin,, ai^d architec- 
tural literature. It has a general good name for amenity 
. and mildu0ss». i It is.^not in ordinary a persecuting church ; 
it is not inquisitorial, not even inquisitive, is, perfecfly 
,weU-bredy and.ca^ snut its eyes on all proper occasions. 
, If you let it alone, it will let you alone. But its instinct 
is hostile to all change in politics, literature, or social arts. 
The xhurgh has not been the founder of the London 
University, of the Mechanics' Institutes, of the Free 
SchiCK>l, or whatever aims at diffusion of knowledge. 
The Platonists of Oxford ^re as bitter against this heresy 
as Thomas Taylor, 

The doctrine of the Old Testament is th^ religion of 
England. The first leaf of the New Testament it does not 
open. It. believes in a Providence which does not treat 
with levity a pound sterling. They are neither trans- 
cendentalists nor Christians. They put up no Socratic 
prayer, much less any saintly prayer for the Queen's 
mind ; ask; neither for light nor r^^tiLte^^y Wuntly, 
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" grant her in health and wealth long to live." And one 
traces this Jewish prayer in all English private history, 
from the prayers of King Richard, in Richard of Devizes' 
Chronicle, to those in the diaries of Sir Samuel Romilly, 
and of Haydon the painter. " Abroad with my wife," 
writes Pepys piously, " the first time that ever I rode in 
my own coach ; which do make my heart rejoice and 
praise God, and pray him to: bless it to me, and continue 
it." The bill for the naturalization of the Jews (in 1753) 
was resisted by petitions from aU parts of the kingdom, 
and by petition from the city of London, reprobating 
this bill, as " tending extremely to the dishonour of the 
Christian religion, and extremely injurious to the interests 
and commerce of the kingdom in general, and of thfe city 
of London in particular." 

But they have not been able to congeal humanity by 
act of Parliament. ''The heavens journey still arid so- 
journ not," and arts, wars, discoveries, and opinion, go 
onward at their own pace. The new age has new desires, 
new enemies, new trades, new charities, and reads the 
Scriptures with new eyes. The chatter of French politics, 
the stegun-whistle;^ the hum of the mill, and the noise of 
embarking emigrants, had quite put most of the old 
legends out of mind ; so that when you came to read the 
liturgy to a modem congregation, it was almost absurd in 
its unfitness, and suggested a masquerade of old costumes, 

No chemist has prospered in the attempt to crystallize 
a religion. :It is endogenous, like the skin, and other 
vital organs. A new statement every day. The prophet 
and apostle knew this, and the nonconiormist confutes 
the conformists, by quoting the texts they must allow. 
It is the condition of a religioui to require religion for its 
expositor. Prophet and apostle can pnly be rightly 
understood by prophet and apostle. The statesman 
knows that the religious element will not fail, any more 
than the supply of fibrine and chyle ; but it is in its 
nature constructive, and wiU organize such a church ap it 
wants. The wise legislator will spend on temples, schools^ 
libraries, colleges, but will shun the enriching of priest^. 
If, in any manner, he can leave the election and paying 
of thQ p-iest to the people, he wiU do^, wellt^J^fe^^^ 
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Quakers, he may resist the separation of a class of priests, 
and create opportunity and expectation in the society, 
to run to meet natural endowment, in this kind. But, 
when wealth accrues to a chaplaincy, a bishopric, or 
rectorship, it requires moneyed men for its stewards, who 
will give it another direction than to the mystics of their 
day. Of course, money will do after its kind, and will 
steadily work to unspiritualize and unchurch the people 
to whom it was bequeathed. The class certain to be ex- 
cluded from all preferment are the religious — and driven 
to other churches ; — ^which is nature's vis medicatrix. 

The curates are ill-paid, and the prelates are overpaid 
This, abuse draws into the church the children of the 
nobility, and other unfit persons, who have a taste for 
expense. Thus a bishop is only a surpliced merchant. 
Through his lawn, I can see the bright buttons of the 
shopman's coat glitter. A wealth like that of Durham 
makes almost a premium on felony. Brougham, in a 
speech in the House of Commons on the Irish elective 
franchise, said, " How will the reverend bishops of the 
other house be able to express their due abhorrence 
of the crime of perjury, who solemnly declare in the 
presence of God, that when they are called upon to 
accept a living, perhaps of 4000/. a year, at that very 
instant, they are moved by the Holy dhost to accept the 
office and administration thereof, and for no other reason 
whatever ? " The modes of initiation are more damag- 
ing than custom-house oaths. The Bishop is elected by 
the Dean and Prebends of the cathedral. The Queen 
sends these gentlemen a congS d'Mre, or leave to elect ; 
but also sends them the name of the person whom they 
are to elect. They go into the cathedral, chant and 
pray, and beseech the Holy Ghost to assist them in their 
choice; and, after these invocations, invariably find 
that the dictates of the Holy Ghost agree with the 
recommendations of the Queen. 

But you must pay for conformity. All goes well as 
long as you nm with conformists. But you, who are an 
honest man in other particulars, know that there is alive 
somewhere a man whose honesty reaches to this point 
also, that he shall not kneel to false godsj^^fon the day 
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when you meet him, you smk into the class of counter- 
feits. BesideG, this succumbing has grave penalties. If 
you take in a lie, you must take in all that belongs to 
it. England accepts this ornamented national church, 
and it glazes the eyes, bloats the flesh, gives the voice 
a stertorous clang, and clouds the understanding of 
the receivers. 

The English church, undermined by German criticism, 
had nothing left but tradition, and was led logically back 
to Romanism. But that was an element which oiuy hot 
heads could breathe : in view of the educated class, 
generally, it was not a fact to front the stm ; and the 
alienation of such men from the church became complete. 

Nature, to be sure, had her remedy. Religious per- 
sons are driven out of the Established Church into sects, 
which instantly rise to credit, and hold the Establish- 
ment in check. Nature has sharper remedies also. The 
English, abhorring change in all things, abhorring it 
most in matters of religion, cling to the last rag of form, 
and are dreadfully given to cant. The English (and I 
wish it were confined to them, but 'tis a taint in the 
Anglo-Saxon blood in both hemispheres), the English and 
the Americans cant beyond all other nations. The 
French relinquish all that industry to them. What is so 
odious as the polite bows to God, in our books and news- 
papers ? The popular press is flagitious in the exact 
measure of its sanctimony, and the religion of the day is 
a theatrical Sinai, where the thunders are supplied by 
the property man. The fanaticism and hypocrisy create 
satire. Punch finds an inexhaustible material. Dickens 
writes novels on Exeter Hall humanity. Thackeray 
exposes the heartless high life. Nature revenges herself 
more summarily by the heathenism of the lower classes. 
Lord Shaftesbury calls the poor thieves together, and 
reads sermons to them, and they call it " gas.'* George 
Borrow summons the Gipsies to hear his discourse on the 
Hebrews in Egypt, and reads to them the Apostles' 
Creed in Rommany. " When I had concluded," he says, 
" I looked around me. The features of the assembly 
were twisted, and the eyes of all turned upon me with a 
frightful squint : not an individual present b^^gmnted ; 
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the genteel Pepa, the good-humoured' Chicharona, the 
Cosdami, all squinted : the Gipsy jockey squinted worst 
of all/' 

The church at this moment is much to be pitied. She 
has nothing left but possession. If a bishop meets an 
intelligent gentleman, and reads fatal interrogations in 
his eyes, he has no resource but to take wine with him. 
False position introduces cant, perjury, simony, and ever 
a lower class of mind and character into the clergy : and, 
when the hierarchy is afraid of science and edtication, 
afraid of piety, afraid of tradition, and afraid of theology, 
there is nothing left but to quit a church which is no 
longer one. 

But the religion of England, — is it the Established 
Church ? no ; is it the sects ? no ; they are only per- 
petuations of some private man's dissent, and are to the 
Established Church as cabs are to a coach, cheaper and 
more convenient, but really the same thing. Where 
dwells the religion ? Tell me first where dwells elec- 
tricity, or motion, or thought, or gesture. They do not 
dwell or stay at all. Electricity cannot be made fast, 
mortareid up and ended, like London Monument, or the 
Tower, so that you shall know where to find it, and keep 
it fixed, as the English do with their things, for ever- 
more ; : it is passing, glancing, gesticular ; it is a travello*, 
a newness, a surprise, a secret, which perplexes them, 
and puts! them out. Yet, if religion be the doing of all 
good, and for its sake the suffering of all evil, souffrir 
de tout le mofide et ne feme souffrir personnel, that 
divine secret has existed in England from the days of 
Alfred to those of Romilly, of Clarkson, and of Florence 
Nightingale, and in thousands who have no fame. 
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A STRONG common sense, iwhich it is not easy. tD< 
jr\ unseat or disturb, marks the English mind lor a 
thousand years : a rude strength newly applied to 
tiiought, as of sailors and soldiers who had lately learned 
to read* They have no fancy, and never are surprised 
into a cov^l or witty word, such as pleased the Athendans^ 
and Italians, and wks convertible into a ^ble not Idng 
aft^ ; fcut they deU^ht in strong earthy expre^ibn, not 
mktakable, coarsely true to the human bodyi and, 
though spoken among princes, equally fit and wdcome 
to the mob. This homeliness, veracity, and plain strjfle, 
appear inthe earUest extant works, ana in the latest- « It 
imports into songs and ballads the smell of the earthy the 
breath of cattle, and, like a Dutch painter, seeks a, house- 
hdid cimnn, though, by paik land pans.. They ask their 
constitutionsd utility in veitse. The kail and hmings are 
never out of sight. The poet iiimbly Recovers hunseif 
frotti every saUy of the' imagination. The English muse 
loves the farmyard, the laiie, and maAet. She Biys» 
with De Stael, I tramp in the mire with Ivoodeli shoes, 
whenever they would force me into the clouds." For^ 
the En^hnian has accurate perceptions ;: takes hold of 
things by the right end, and there is no slipperiuess* in 
his grasp. He loves th^ axe, the spade, the oar^ the giun, 
the steaimpipe : hehas built the engine hei uses. fHis i^ 
materialistyeconbmical, mercantile. He must be treiited 
with sincerity and reality,, with nruffins,. and not r the 
promise of muffins ; and prefers his hot chop^ with per- 
fect security and convenience in the eating of it, to the 
chances of the amplest and Frenchiest bill of fare, 
engraved on embossed. paper* When he is intellectual, 
and a poet or philosopher, he carries the same hard 
truth and the same keen machinery into the mental 
sjAere* His mind must stand on a fact. He will not be 
baffled, ot catch at clouds, but the mind must have a 
symbol palpable and resisting. What he. relishes in 
Dante is the vice^like tenacity with wliich^hgjM^^s a 
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mental image before the eyes, as if it were a scutcheon 
painted on a shield. Byron " liked something craggy to 
break his mind upon." A taste for plain strong speech, 
what is called a biblical style, marks the English* It is 
m Alfred, and the Saxlon Chronicle, and iii the Sagas/of 
the Northmen. Latimer, was homely. Hobbes i^ds 
perfect in the " noble vulgar speech." Donne, Bunyan, 
Milton, Taylor, Evdyn, Pepys, Hooker, Cotton, artd the 
translators, wrote it. How realisitic or materialistijc in 
treatment of his subject is Swift. He describes his 
fictitious persons as if for the police. Defoe has no 
insecurity or choice. Hudibras has the same hard 
mentality ,-t-keeping the truth at once to the seiise6> and 
:o the intellect. 

It is not less seen in poetry. Chaucer's hard painting 
of his Canterbury pilgrims satisfies the senses. Shake- 
speare, Spenser, and Milton, in their loftiest ascents, have 
this national grip and exactitude of mind. \ This mental 
materialism makes the value of English transcendental 
genius J in these writers, and in Herbert, Henry More, 
Donne, and Sir Thomas Brbwi^e. The Saxon materialbm 
and narrowness, exalted into the sphere of intellect, 
makes iflie very genius of Shakespeare and Milton. 
When it reaches the pure element, it treads the clouds 
as secinrely as the adamant. Even in its elevations 
materialistic, its poetry is conunon sense inspired ; or 
iron raised to white heat. 

The marriage of the two qualities is in their speech. 
It is a tacit n2e of the lai^^ge to make thefrsune or 
skdeton, of Saxon words, and, when elevation or oma* 
ment is sought, to interweave Roman; but sparingly; 
nor is a sentence made of Roman words alone, without 
loss of strength. The children and labourers use the 
Saxon unmixed. The Latin unmixed is abandoned to 
the colleges and Parliament. Mixture is a secret of the 
English island ; and, in their dialect, the male principle 
is the Saxon ; the female, the Latin ; and they are, com- 
bined in every discourse. A good writer, if he has in- 
dulged in a Roman roundness, makes haste to chasten 
and nerve his period by English monosyllables. 

When the Gothic nations came intg^^t^<ggg|Jiey found 
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it lighted with the sun amd moon of Hebrew and of Greek 
genius* The tablets of their brain, long kept in the dark, 
were finely sensible to the double glory. To the images 
from this twin soinrce (of Christianity and art), the mmd 
became fruitful as by the incubation of the Holy Ghost. 
TheEnglish mind flowered in every faculty. The conunon 
sense was surprised and inspired. For two centuries, 
England was philosophic, religious, poetic. The mental 
furniture seemed of larger scale ; the memory capacious 
like the storehouse of the rains; the ardoiu: and en- 
durance of study; the boldness and facihty of their 
m^ital construction ; their fancy, and imagination, 
and easy spanning of vast distances of thought; the 
enterprise or accosting of new subjects ; and, gener- 
ally, the easy exertion of power, astonish, like the 
legendary feats of Guy of Warwick, The union of 
Saxon precision and oriental soaring, of which Shake- 
speare is the perfect example, is shared in less degree 
by the writers of two centuries. I find not only the 
gr^t masters out of all rivalry and reach, but the 
whole writing of the time charged with a masculine 
force and freedom. 

There is a hygienic simpleness, rough vigour, and close- 
ness to the matter in hand, even in the second and third 
dass of writers ; and, I think, in the common style of the 
people, as one finds it m the citation of wills, letters, and 
public dociunents, in proverbs, and forms of speech. The 
more hearty and sturdy expression may indicate that the 
savageness of the Norseman was hot all gone. Their 
dynamic brains hurled off their words, as the revolving 
stone hinrls off scraps of grit. I could cite from the 
seventeenth century sentences and phrases of edge not to 
be matched in the nineteenth. Their poets by simple 
force of miiwi equalized themselves with the accumu- 
lated science of ours. The country gentlemen had a 
posset or drink they called October ; and the poets, 
as if by this hint, knew how to distil the whole 
season into their autumnal verses : and, as nature, 
to pique the more, sometimes works up deformities 
mto beauty, in some rare Aspasia, or Cleopatra ; and, 
as the Greek art wrought many a vase or <^l^jgm^in 
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which too long, or too lithe, or nodes, or pits and fla\¥S, 
are made a beauty of ; so these were so quick iand vital, 
that they could charm and enrich by mean and vulgar 
objects. / 

A man must think that age wdl taught and thoughtful, 
by which masques and poems, like those of Ben Jonson 
full of heroic sentiment in a manly style, were received 
with favour. . The unique fact in literary history, the 
unsurprised reception of Shakespeare ^---the rec^tion 
proved by his making his fortime; and the apatiiy 
proved by the absence of all contemporary panegyric, — 
seems to demonstrate an elevation in the nnnd of the 
people. Judge of the splendour of a nation, by the 
msignificance of great individuals in it. The' manner in 
which they learned Greek and Latin, before our inodem 
facilities were yet ready, without dictionaries, grammars, 
or indexes, by lectures of a professor, followed by their 
own searchings, — ^required a more robust memory, and 
co-operation of ail the faculties ; and their scholars, 
Gamden, Usher, Selden, Mede, Gataker, Hooker, Taylor, 
Burton, Benlley, Brian Walton, acquired the sohdity 
and method of engineers. 

The influence of Plato tinges the British genius. 
Their minds loved analog; were cognizant of resem- 
blances, and climbers on the staircase of unity. 'Tis a 
very old strife between those who elect to see identity, 
ana those who elect to see.discrepandes ; and it renews 
itself in Britain. The poets, of course, are of one port ; 
the men of the world, of the oth^. But Britain had 
many disciples of Plato ;■— More, Hooker, Bacon, Sidney, 
Lord Brooke, Herbert, Browne, Donne, Spenser, Chap- 
man, Milton, Crashaw, Norris, Cudworth, Berkeley, 
Jeremy Taylor. 

Lord Bacon has the English duality. His centuries of 
observations, on useful science, and his experiments, I 
suppose, were worth nothing. One hint of Franklin, or 
Watt, or Dalton, or Davy, or any one who had a talent 
for experiment, was worth all his lifetime of exquisite 
trifles. But he drinks of a diviner stream, and marks the 
influx of idealism into England. Where that goes, is 
poetry, health, and progress. The rules of its genesis ot 
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its diffusion are not known. That knowledge, if wehad 
it, would supersede all that we call science oi the miiid* 
It seems an affair of race, or of meta-chemistry ;— -the 
vital point being, — ^how far the sense of unity, or instinct 
of seeking resenablaftces, predominated. For, wherever 
the mind takes a step, it is, to put itself at one with a 
larger class, discerned beyond the lesser class with which 
it has been conversant. Hence, all poetry, and all 
affirmative action comes. 

Bacon, in the structure of His mind, h^ld of the 
analogists of the idealists, or (as we popularly say, naming 
from th^ best example) Platonists. Whoever <fiscredits 
analogy, and requires heaps of facts, before any theforiies 
can be attempted, has no poetic power, and nothihg 
original or beautifiil will be produced by him. Locke is 
as surely the influx of decomposition and of prose,' as 
Bacon and the Platonists^ of growth. The Platonic is 
the poetic tendency ; the so-called scientific is the nega- 
tive and poisonous. 'Tis quite certain, that Spenser, 
Bums, B3^0n, and Wordsworth wiH be Platonists ; and 
that the dull men will be Lockeists. Then politick and 
commerce Will absorb from the educated class men of 
talents without genius, precisely because such have n6 
resistance. 

Bacon, capable of ideas, yet devoted to ends, recraired 
in his map of the ihind, first of all, universalitv or prima 
phUosophia, the receptacle for all such profitable observa* 
tions and axioms as fall not within the compass of any of 
the special parts of philosophy, but are more common, 
and of a higher stage. He held this element essential : 
it is never out of mind*: he never spares rebukes for such 
as neglect it ; believing that no perfect discovery can be 
made in a flat or level, but you must ascend to a higher 
science. "If any man thinketh philosophy and uni- 
versality to be idle studies, he doth not consider that all 
professions are from thence served and supplied, and this 
I take to be a great cause that has hindered the progres- 
sion of learning, because these fundamental knowledges 
have been studied but in passage/' He explained him- 
self by giving various quaint examples of the supimary or 
common laws, of which leach science has its own illustra- 
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tion. He complains, that " he finds this part of learning 
very deficient, the profounder sort of wits drawing a 
bucket now and then for their own use, but the spring- 
head unvisited. This was the dry light which did scordi 
and offend most men's watery natures." Plato had 
signified the same sense, when he said, " All the great arts 
require a subtle and speculative research into llie law of 
nature, since loftiness of thought and perfect mastery 
over every subject seem to be derived from such source 
as this. This Pericles had, in addition to a great natural 
genius. For, meeting with Anaxagoras, who was a per- 
son of this kind, he attached himself to him, and nour- 
ished himself with sublime speculations on the absolute 
intelligence ; and imported thence into the oratorical art 
whatever could be useful to it." 

A few generalizations always circulate in the world, 
whose authors we do not rightly know, which astonish, 
and appear to be avenues to vast kingdoms of thought, 
and these are in the world constants, hke the Copemican 
and Newtonian theories in physics. In England, these 
may be traced usually to Shakespeare, Bacon, Milton, or 
Hooker, even to Van Helmont and Behmen, and do all 
have a kind of filial retrospect to Plato and the Greeks. 
Of this kind is Lord Bacon's sentence, that " nature is 
commanded by obeying her ; " his doctrine of poetry, 
which " accommodates the shows of things to the desires 
of the mind," or the Zoroastrian definition of poetry, 
mystical, yet exact, " apparent pictures of unapparent 
natures ; " Spenser's creed, that " soul is form, and doth 
the body make ; " the theory of Berkeley, that we have 
no certain assurance of the existence of matter ; Dr. 
Samuel Clarke's argument for theism from the nature of 
space and time ; Harrington's poUtical rule, that power 
must rest on land — a rule which requires to be liberally 
interpreted; the theory of Swedenborg so cosmicaDy 
applied by him, that the man makes his heaven and hell ; 
Hegel's study of civil history, as the conflict of ideas and 
the victory of the deeper thought ; the identity-philosophy 
of Schelling, couched in the statement that ' all differ- 
ence is quantitative." So the very announcement of 
the theory of gravitation, of Kepler's three harmonic 
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laws, and even of Dalton's doctrine of definite propor- 
tions^ finds a sudden response in the mind, which remains 
a superior evidence to empirical demonstrations. I cite 
these generalizations, some of which are more recent, 
merely to indicate a class. Not these particulars, but the 
mental plane or the atmosphere from which they emanate, 
was the home and element of the writers and readers in 
what we loosely call the Elizabethan age (say, in literary 
history, the period from 1575 to 1625), y^* ^ period 
almost short enough to justify Ben Jonson's remark 
on Lord Bacon — " about his time, and within his view, 
were bom all the wits that could honour a nation, or help 
study." 

Such richness of genius had not existed more than once 
before. These heights could not be maintained. As we 
find stumps of vast trees in our exhausted soils, and have 
received traditions of their ancient fertility to tillage, 
so history reckons epochs in which the intellect of famed 
races became effete. So it fared with English genius. 
These heights were followed by a meanness, and a descent 
of the mind into lower levels ; the loss of wings ; no 
high speculation. Locke, to whom the meaning of ideas 
was unknown, became the type of philosophy, and his 
"understanding** the measure, in all nations, of the 
English intellect. His countrymen forsook the lofty 
sides of Parnassus, on which they had once walked witn 
echoing steps, and disused the studies once so beloved; 
the powers of thought fell into neglect. The later 
English want the faculty of Plato and Aristotlie, Of group- 
ing men in natural classes by an insight of general laws, 
so deep, that the rule is deduced with equal precision 
from few subjects or from one, as from multitudes of 
lives. Shakespeare is supreme in that, as in dl the 
great mental energies. The Germans generalize: the 
English cannot interpret the German mind. German 
science comprehends the English. The absence of the 
faculty in England is shown by the timidity which 
accumulates mountains of facts, as a bad general wants 
myriads of men and miles of redoubts, to compensate the 
inspirations of courage and conduct. ' 

The English shrink from a generalizatiqiedbydJliey do 
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not look abroad into universality, or they draw only 
a bucketM at the fountain of the First Philosophy 
for their occasion, and do not go to the spring-head." 
Bacon, who said this, is almost unique among his country- 
men in that faculty, at least ampAg the prose- writers. 
Milton, who was the stair or high table-land to let down 
the English genius from the summits of Shakespeare, used 
this privilege sometimes in poetry, more rarely in prose. 
For a long interval afterwaurds, it is not found. Burke 
was addicted to generalizing, hut his was a shorter line ; 
as his thoughts have less depth, they have less compass. 
Hume's ab&"actipns are not deep or wise. He owes his 
fame to one keen observation, that no copula had been 
detected between any cause and effect, either in physics or 
in, thought ; that the term cause and effect was loosely or 
gratuitously applied to wh^t we know only as consecu- 
tive, ,not at all as causal. Dr. Johnson's written abstrac- 
tion have little value : the tone of feeling in them makes 
their chief worth. 

Mr.Hallam, a learned and elegant scholar, has written 
the history of European Uterature for three centuries— a 
performance of great ambition, inasmuch as a judgment 
was to be attempted on every book. But his eye does 
not r<each to the idesj standards : the verdicts are all 
dated from London : all new thought must be cast into 
the old moulds. The expansive element which creates 
literature is steadily denied. Plato is resisted, and his 
school, Hallam is. uniformly polite, but with deficient 
sympathy ; writes with resolute generosity, but is un- 
conscious of the deep worth which hes in the mvstics, and 
>yrhich often outvalues as a seed of power ana source of 
revolutiopaU the collect writers and shining reputations 
of tl^ueir day. He passes in silenpe, or dismisses with a 
ki^id-of contempt, the profounder masters : a lover of 
ideas is- not only uncongenial, but unintelligible. HaUam 
inspires respect by his knowledge and fidelity, by his 
maiiifest love of good books, and he lifts himself to own 
better than almost any the greatness of Shakespeare, and 
better than Johnson he appreciates Milton. But in 
Hallam, or in the firmer intellectual nerve of Mackintosh, 
ope still finds the same type of English j;emus. It is wise 
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and rich, but it li\fes <m its capital. It is retrospective. 
How can it discern and hail the new iacms that are loom- 
ing up on the horizon — ^new and gigantic thoughts which 
cannot dress themselves out of any old wardrobe of the 
past ? . 

The essays, the fiction, and the poetry of the day have 
the like municipal limits. Dickens, with preternatural 
apprehension of the language of manners, and the 
varieties of street life, with pathos and laughter, with 
patriotic and still enlarging generosit)^, writes London 
tracts. He is a painter of English details, like Hogarth ; 
local and tempprary in his tints and style, and looaTin his 
aims. Bulwer, an industrious writer, with occasional 
ability, is distinguished for his reverence of intellect as a 
temporality, and appeals to the worldly ambition, of the 
stu^at. His romances tend to fan these low flames. 
Their novelists despaif of the heart. ■ Thackeray finds 
that God has made no allowance for the poor thing in hip 
universe ; more's the pity, he thinks : but 'tis not for. us 
to be wiser: we must renounce ideals, and accept 
London. 

The brilliant Macaulay, who expresses the tone of the 
English governing classes of the day, explicitly teachep, 
tb^t good means good to eat, good to wear, material com- 
modity ; that the glory of modem philosophy is its 
direction on " fruit ; " to yidd economical inventions ; 
and that its merit is to avoid ideas, and avoid morals. 
He thinks it the distinctive merit of the Baconian philos- 
ophy, in its triumph over the old Platonic, its disentang- 
ling the intellect from theories of the all-Fair and all-Good, 
and pinning it down to the making a better sick-chair 
and a better wine- whey for an invaUd ; this not ironically 
iHit in good faith ; that, " solid advantage," as he calls i^, 
meaniag always sensual benefit, is the only good*. The 
eminent benefit of astronomy is the better navigation it 
creates, to enable the fruit-ships to bring home their 
lemoi^s and wine to the London grocer. It was a curious 
result, in which the civility and religion of England for a 
thousand years, ends, in den5dng morals, and reducing 
the iiitellect to a saucepan. The critic hides his scep- 
ticism mvier the English cant of practical. To convince 
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the reason, to touch the conscience, fe romantic preten- 
sion. The fine arts fall to the ground. Beauty, except 
as luxurious commodity, does not exist. It is very 
certain, i may say in passing, that if Lord Bacon had 
been only the sensualist his critic pretends, he wotdd 
never have acquired the fame which now entitles him to 
this patronage. It is because he had imagination, tbe 
leisures of the spirit, and basked in an element of con- 
templation out of all modern English atmospheric 
gauges, that he is impressive to the imaginations of men, 
and has become a potentate not to be ignored. Sir 
David Brewster sees the high place of Bacon, i^ithout 
finding Newton indebted to him, and thinks it a mistake. 
Bacon occupies it by specific gravity or levity, not by any 
feat he did, or by any tutoring more or less of Newton, 
&c., but an effect of the same cause which showed itsdf 
more pronounced afterwards in Hooke, Boyle, and 
Halley. 

Coleridge, a catholic mind, with a htmger for ideas, 
with eyes looking before and after to the highest bards 
and sages, and who wrote and spoke the only high 
criticism in his time, is one of those who save England 
from the reproach of no longer possessing the capacity to 
appreciate what rarest wit the island has yielded. Yet 
the misfortune of his life, his vast attempts but most 
inadeqtiate performings, failing to accomplish any one 
niasterpiece, seems to mark the closing of an era. Even 
in him, the traditional Englishman was too strong for flie 
philosopher, and he fell into accommodations : and, as 
Burkie had striven to idealize the English State, so 
Coleridge '* narrowed his mind '* in the attempt to recon- 
ciie the Gothic rule and dogma of the Anglican Chturch, 
with eternal ideas. But' for Coleridge, arid a lurking 
tatitum nainority, uttering itself in occasional criticism, 
oftener in private discourse, one would say that in 
Germany and in America, is the best mind in England 
rightly respected. It is the surest sign of national decay, 
when the Brahmins can no longer read or understand the 
Brahminical philosophy. 

In the decomposition and asphyxia that followed all 
this materiaUsm, Carlyle was drivei^|>yi^ disgust at the 
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pettiness and the cant, into the preaching of Fate. In 
comparison with all this rottenness, any check, any 
deansiug, though by fire, seemed desirable and beautiful. 
He saw Uttle difference in the gladiators, or the " causes " 
for which they combated : the one comfort was, that 
they were all going speedily into the abyss together. 
And his imagination, finding no nutriment in any crea- 
tion, avenged, itself by celebrating the majestic beauty of 
the laws of decay. The necessities of mental structure 
force all minds into a few categories, and ^here im- 
patience of the tricks of men makes Nemesis amiable, and 
builds altars to the negative Deity, the inevitable recoil is 
to heroism or the gallantry of the private heart, which 
decks its immolation with glory, in the imequal combat 
of will against fate. 

Wilkiredn, the editor of Swedenborg, the annotator of 
Fourier, and the champion of Hahnemann, has brought 
to metaphysics and to physiology a native vigour, with a 
catholic perception of relations, equal to the highest 
attempts* arid a rhetoric like the armoury of the invin- 
cible knights of old. There is in the action of his mind a 
long Atlantic roll not known except in deepest waters, 
and only lacking what ought to accompany such powers, 
a manifest centrality. If his mind does not rest in 
immovable biases, perhaps the orbit is larger, and the 
return is not yet : but a master should inspire a con- 
fidence that he will adhere to his convictions, and give 
his present studies always the same high place. 

It would b^ easy to add exceptions to the limitary tone 
of English thought, and much more easy to Adduce 
examples of excellence in particular veins ; and if, 
going <mt of the regicai of dogma, we pass into that of 
general culture, there is no end to the graces and amenities, 
wit, sensibility, and erudition, of the learned class. But 
the artificial succour which marks all English perform- 
ance, appears in letters also: much of their aesthetic 
production is antiquarian and manufactured, and literary 
reputations have been achieved by forcible men, whose 
relation to literature was pmrely accidental, but who 
were driven by tastes and modes they found in vogue 
iato their several careers. So, at this moment, every 
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ambitious young man studies geology : so members of 
Parliament are made, and churchmen. 

The bias of Englishmen to practical skill has reacted 
on the national mind. They are incapable of an inutiUty , 
and respect the five mechanic powers even in Hieir song. 
The voice of their modem muse has a slight hint of the 
steam-whistle^ and the poem is created as an ornament 
and finish of their monarchy, and by no means as the bird 
of a new morning which forgets the past world in the fdl 
enjoyment of that which is formings They are with 
difficulty ideal ; they are the most conditioned men, as 
if, having the best conditions, they could not bring 
themselves to forfeit them. Every one of them is a 
thousand years old, and lives by his memory : and whra 
you say this, they accept it as praise. 

Nothing comes to the book-shops but politics, travds, 
statistics, tabulation, and engineering, and even what is 
called philosophy and letters is mechanical in its struc- 
ture, as if inspiration had ceased, as if no vast hope, no 
religion, no song of joy, no wisdom, no analogy, existed 
any more. The tone of colleges, and of scholars and of 
literary society has this mortal air. I seem to walk on 
a marble floor, where nothing will grow. They exert 
every variety of talent on it lower ground, and may be 
said to live and act in a sub-mind. They have lost all 
commanding views in liters^ture, philosophy, and sci^ice. 
A good Englishman shuts himself out of three fourths of 
his mind, and confines himself to One fourth. He has 
learning, good sense, power of labour, and logic : but a 
faith ill the laws of the mind like that of Arclumedes ; a 
belief like that of Eiiler and Kepler, that experience roust 
follow and not lead the laws of the mind ; a devotion to 
the theory of politics, like that of Hooker, and Milton, 
and Hamngton, the modern English mind repudiates. 

I fear the same fault Ues in their science, since they 
hjaive known how to make it repulsive, and bereave nature 
of its charm ;— though perhaps the complaint flies wider, 
and the vice attaches to many more than to British 
phj^icists. The eye of the naturalists must have a so^ 
like nature itself, a susceptibility to all impressions, alive 
to the heart as well as to the logic of creation. But 
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English science puts humanity to the door. It wants the 
connection which is the test of genius. The science is 
false by not being poetic. It isolates the reptile or 
mollusc it assumes to explain ; whilst reptile or mollusc 
only exists in system, in relation. The poet only iseeS it 
as an inevitable step in the path of the Creator. But, in 
England, one hermit finds this fact, and another finds 
that, and lives and dies ignorant of its value. There are 
great exceptions, of John Hunter, a man of ideas ; perhaps 
of Robert Brown, tiie botanist ; and of Richard Owen, 
who has imported into Britain the German homologies, 
and enridied science with contributions of his own^ add- 
ing sometimes the divination ol* the old masters to the 
untaroken power of labour in the English mind. But for 
the most part, the natural science in England is out of its 
loyal alliance with morals, and is as void of imagination 
and free play of thought as conveyancing. It stands in 
strong contrast with the genius of the Germans, those 
semi-Greeks, who love analogy, and, by means of their 
height of view, preserve their enthusiasm, and think f6r 
Europe. 

No hope, no sublime augury, cheers the student, no' 
secure striding from experiment onward to a foreseen law, 
but (Mily a casual dipping here and there, like diggers in 
California *' prospecting for a placer " that will pay* A 
horizon of brass of the diameter of his umbrella shuts 
down around his senses. Squalid contentment with 
conventions, satire at the names of philosophy and 
reUgion^ parochial and shop-till politics, and idolatry of 
usage, betray the ebb of life and spirit. As they trample 
on nationalities to reproduce London and Londoners in 
Europe and Asia, so they fear the hostility of ideas, of 
poetry, of religion — ghosts, which they cannot lay ;— and, 
having attempted to domesticate and dress the Blessed 
Soul itself in English broadcloth and gaiters, they are 
torniented with fear that herein lurks a force that Will 
sweep their system away. The artists say, ** Nature puts 
them out ; " the scholars have become un-ideal. They 
parry earnest speech vrith banter and levity ; they laugh 
you down, or they change the subject. ** The fact is,'' 
say they over their wine, *' all that about libe^g,^;^^^ so 
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forth, is gone by ; it won't do any longer." The prac- 
tical and comfortable oppress them with inexorable 
claims, and the smallest fraction of power remains for 
heroism and poetry. No poet dares murmur of beauty 
out of the precinct of his rhymes. No piest dares hint 
at a Providence which does not respect English utility. 
The island is a roaring volcano of fate, of material values, 
of tariffs, and laws of repression, glutted markets and 
low prices. 

In the absence of the highest aims, of the pure love of 
knowledge, and the surrender to nature, there is the sup- 
pression of the imagination, the priapism of the senses 
and the understanding ; we have the factitious instead of 
the natural ; tasteless expense, arts of comfort, and the 
rewarding as an illustrious inventor whosoever will con- 
trive one impediment more to interpose between the man 
and his objects. 

Thus poetry is degraded, and made ornamental. Pope 
and his school wrote poetry fit to put round frosted cake. 
What did Walter Scott write without stint ? a rhymed 
traveller's guide to Scotland. And the hbraries of verses 
they print have this Birmingham character. How many 
volumes of well-bred metre we must jingle through, 
before we can be filled, taught, renewed ! We want Sie 
miraculous ; the beauty which we can manufacture at no 
mill — can give no account of ; the beauty of which 
Chaucer and Chapman had the secret. The poetry of 
course is low and prosaic ; only now and then, as in 
Wordsworth, conscientious ; or in B37ron, passional ; or 
in Tenn3^on, factitious. But if I should count the poets 
who have contributed to the Bible of existing England 
sentences of guidance and consolation which are still 
glowing and effective — ^how few! Shall I find my 
heavenly bread in the reigning poets ? Where is great 
design in modem EngUsh poetry ? The English have 
lost sight of the fact that poetry exists to speak the 
spiritual law, and that no wealth of description or of 
fancy is yet essentially new, and out of the limits of prose, 
until this condition is reached. Therefore the grave old 
poets, hke the Greek artists, heeded their designs, and 
less considered the finish. It wasjt^e^-^gg^ft to lead to 
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the divine sources, out of which all this, and much more, 
readily springs, and, if this religion is in the poetry, it 
raises us to some purpose, and we can well afford some 
staidness, or hardness, or want of popular tune in the 
verses. 

The exceptional fact of the period is the genius of 
Wordsworth. He had no master but natirre and solitude^ 
" He wrote a poem," says Landor, " without the aid of 
war." His verse is the voice of sanity in a worldly and 
ambitious age. One regrets that his temperament was 
not more liquid and musical. He has written longer 
than he was inspired. But for the rest, he has no 
competitor. 

Tennyson is endowed precisely in points where Words- 
worth wanted. There is no finer ear, nor more command 
of the keys of language. Colour, like the dawn, flows 
over the horizon from his pencil, in waves so rich that we 
do not miss the central form. Through all his refine- 
ments, too, he has reached the public — a certificate of 
good sense and general power, since he who aspires to be 
the English poet must be as large as London, not in the 
same kind as London, but in his own kind. But he wants 
a subject, and climbs no mount of vision to bring its 
secrets to the people. He contents himself with describ- 
ing the Englishman as he is, and proposes no better. 
There are aU degrees in poetry, and we must be thankful 
for every beautiful talent. But it is only a first success 
when the ear is gained. The best ofi&ce of the best poets 
has been to show how low and uninspired was their 
general style, and that only once or twice they have 
struck the high chord. 

That expansiveness which is- the essence of the poetic 
element, they have not. It was no Oxonian, but Hafiz, 
who said, " Let us be crowned with roses, let us drink 
wine, and break up the tiresome old roof of heaven into 
new forms." A stanza of the song of nature the Oxonian 
has no ear for, and he does not value the saHent and 
curative infhience of intellectual action, studious of 
truth, without a by-end. 

By the law of contraries, I look for an irresistible taste 
for OrientaliMn in Britain, For a self-conceited modish 
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life, made up of trifles, clinging to a corporeal civilization, 
hating ideas, there is no remedy like the Oriental large- 
ness. That astonishes and disconcerts English decorum. 
For once there is thunder it never heard, light it never 
saw, and power which trifles with time and space. I am 
not surprised, then, to find an Englishman like Warren 
H^tings, who had been struck with the grand style of 
thinking in the Indian writings, deprecating the prejudices 
of his countrymen, while offering them a translation otthe 
Bhagvat. *' Might I, an unlettered man, venture to 
prescribe bounds to the latitude of criticism, I should 
exclude, in estimating the merit of such a production, all 
rules drawn from the ancient or modem literature of 
Etirope, all references to such sentiments or manners as 
are become the standards of propriety for opinion and 
action in our own modes, and, equally, all appeals to our 
revealed tenets of religion and moral duty.'' ^ He goes 
on to bespeak indulgence to * * ornaments of fancy unsuited 
to our taste, and passages elevated to a tract of sublimity 
into which our habits of judgment will find it diflftcult to 
pursue them." 

Meantime, I know that a retrieving power lies in the 
English race, which seems to make any recoil possible ; 
in othet words, there is at all times a minority of profound 
minds existing in the nation, capable of appreciating 
every soaring of intellect and every hint of t^adency. 
While the constructive talent seems dwarfed and super- 
ficial, the criticism is often in the noblest tone, and suggests 
the presence of the invisible gods. I can weU beUeye 
what I have often heard, that there are two nations in 
England ; but it is not the Poor and the Rich ; nor is it 
the Normans and Saxons ; nor the Celt and the Goth. 
These are. each always becoming the other ; for Robert 
Owen does not exaggerate the power of circumstance. 
But the two complexions, or two styles of mind— the 
perceptive class, and the practical finality class — are 
ever in counterpoise, interacting mutually ; one, in hope- 
less minorities ; the other, in huge masses ; One studious, 
contemplative, experimenting ; the other, the ungrateful 

* Preface to Wilkins's Translation of the Bh^vat Oeeta. 
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pupil, scornful of the source, whilst availing itself of the 
knowledge for gain ; these two nations, of genius and of 
animal force, though the first consist of only a dozen souls, 
and the second of twenty millions, for ever by their dis- 
cord ^jjfd th^ir accord yield the power of the EngUsh 
State, 
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XV.— THE " TIMES/' 

THE power of the newspaper is familiar in America, 
and in accordance with our political system. In 
England, it stands in antagonism with the feudal insti- 
tutions, and it is all the more beneficent succour against 
the secretive tendencies of a monarchy. The celebrated 
Lord Somers " knew of no good law proposed and passed 
in his time, to which the public papers had not directed 
his attention." There is no comer and no night. A 
relentless inquisition drags every secret to the day, turns 
the glare of this solar microscope on every malfaisance, 
so as to make the public a more terrible spy than any 
foreigner ; and no weakness can be taken advantage of 
by an enemy, since the whole people are already fore- 
warned. Thus England rids herself of those incrusta- 
tions which have been the ruin of old states. Of course, 
this inspection is feared. No antique privilege, no com- 
fortable monopoly, but sees surely that its days are 
counted ; the people are familiarized with the reason of 
reform, and, one by one, take away every argument of 
the obstructives. So your grace likes the comfort of 
reading the newspapers," said Lord Mansfield to the Duke 
of Northumberland ; " mark my words ; you and I 
shall not live to see it, but this young gentleman (Lord 
Eldon) may, or it may be a little later ; but a little sooner 
or later, these newspapers will most assuredly write the 
dukes of Northumberland out of their titles and posses- 
sions, and the country out of its king." The tendency in 
England towards social and political institutions like 
those of America, is inevitaMe, and the ability of its 
journals is the driving force. 

England is full of manly, clever, well-bred men who 
possess the talent of writing off-hand pungent paragraphs, 
expressing with clearness and courage their opinion on 
any person or performance. Valuable or not, it is a sldll 
that is rarely found, out of the English journals. The 
English do this, as they write poetry, as they ride and 
box, by being educated to it. Hundreds of clever 
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Praeds, and Freres, and-Froudes, and Hoods, and Hooks, 
and Maginns, and Mills, and Macaulays, make poems, or 
short essays for a journal, as they make speeches in 
Parliament and on the hustings, or, as they shoot and 
ride* It is a quite accidental and arbitrary direction of 
their general ability. Rude health and spirits, an Oxford 
education, and the habits of society are implied, but not 
a ray of genius. It comes of the crowded state of the 
professions, the violent interest which all men take in 
politics, the facility of experimenting in the journals, and 
high pay. 

The most conspicuous result of this talent is the 
Times newspaper. No power in England is more felt, 
more feared, or more obeyed. What you read in the 
morning in that journal, you shall hear in the evening in 
all society. It has ears ever3nvhere, and its information 
is earliest, completest, and surest. It has risen, year by 
year, and victory by victory, to its present authority. I 
asked one of its old contributors, whether it had once been 
abler than it is now ? " Never," he said ; *■ these arc 
its palmiest days." It has shown those qualities which 
are dear to Englishmen, unflinching adherence to its 
objects, prodigal intellectual ability, and a towering 
assurance, backed by the perfect organization in its 
jMiiting-house, and its world-wide net- work of corre- 
spondence and reports. It has its own history and famous 
trophies. In 1820, it adopted the cause of Queen 
Caroline, and carried it against the King. It adopted a 
poor-law system, and almost alone lifted it through. 
When Lord Brougham was in power, it decided against 
him, and pulled him down. It declared war against 
Ireland, and conquered it. It adopted the League 
against the Com Laws, and, when Cobden had begun to 
despair, it announced his trimnph. It denounced and 
discredited the French Republic of 1848, and checked 
every sympathy with it in England, until it had enrolled 
200,000 special constables to watch the Chartists, and 
make them ridiculous on the loth April. It first de- 
nouoced and then adopted the new French Empire, aiid 
raged the French Alliance and its results. It has 
entered into each mimicipal, literary, and social quesi- 
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tion, almost with a controlling voice. It has donelxM 
and seasonable service in exposing frauds which threat- 
ened the commercial commimity. Meantime, it attacks 
its rivals by perfecting its printing machinery, and wiH 
drive them out of circulation : for the only limit to the 
circulation of the Times is the impossibility of print 
ing copies fast enough ; since a daily paper can only be 
new and seasonable for a few hours. It will kiU all but 
that paper which is diametrically in opposition ; since 
many papers, first and last, have lived by their attacks 
on the leading journal. 

The late Mr. Walter was printer of the Times, and 
had gradually arranged the whole materid of it in perfect 
system. It is told, that when he deanandeda small share 
in the proprietary, and Was reftlsed, he said, " As you 
please^ gentlemen ; and you may take away the * Times ' 
from this office, when you will ; I shall publish the ' New 
Times,' next Monday morning." The proprietors^ who 
had: already complained that his charges for printing 
were excessive, found that they were in his power, and 
gave him whatever he wished. 

I went one day with a good friend to the Times 
office, which was entered through a pretty gard«i-yard, 
in Printing-House Square. We walked with some cir- 
cumspection, as if we were entering a powder-mill ; but 
the door was opened by a mild old woman, and, by dint of 
some transmission of cards, we were at last conducted into 
the parlour of Mr. Morris, a very gentle person, with no 
hostile appearances. The statistics are now quite out of 
date, but I remember he told us that the daily printing 
was then 35,000 copies ; that on the ist March, 1848, the 
greatest number ever printed— 54,000 were issued ; that, 
since February, the daily circulation had increased by 
8000 copies. The old press they were then using printed 
five or six thousand sheets per hour ; the new machine, 
for which they were then building an eng^e, would print 
twelve thousand per hour. Our entertainer confided us 
to a courteous assistant to show us the establishment, in 
which, I think, they employed a hundred and twgenty 
men. I remember, I saw the reporters' room, in which 
they redact their hasty stenographs, but the editor's 
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room, and who is in it, I did not see, though I shared the 
curiosity of mankind respecting it. 

The staff of the Times has always been made up of 
able men. Old Walter, Sterling, Bacon, Barnes, Alsager, 
Horace Twiss, Jones Loyd, John Oxenford, Mr. Mo2dey, 
Mr. Bailey, have contributed to its renown in their special 
departments. But it has never wanted the first pens for 
occasional assistance. Its private information is inex* 
pUcable, and recalls the stories of Fouch^'s police, whose 
omniscience made it believed that the Emjnress Josephine 
must be in his pay. It has mercantile and political cor- 
respondents in ev^y foreign dty ; and its expresses out* 
run the despat<?hes of the government. One hears anec* 
dotes of the rise of its servants, as of the functionaries of 
the India House. I was told of the dexterity of one of 
its reporters, who, finding himself, on one occasion, 
where the magistrates had strictly forbidden reporters, 
put his hands into his coat-pocket, and with pencU in oiie 
hand, and tablet in the other, did his work. 

The influence of this journal is a recognized power in 
Europe, and, of course^ none is more conscious of it than 
its conductors. The tone of its articles has often been 
the occasion of comment from the official organs of the 
continental courts, and sometimes the ground of dijdo- 
matic complaint. What would the Times say ? is a 
terror in Paris, in Berlin, in Vienna, in Copenhagen, and 
in Nepaul. Its consummate disareticm and success 
exhibit the English skill of combination. The daily 
paper is the work of many hands, chiefly, it is said, of 
young men recently from the University, and perhaps 
reading law in chambers in London. Hence the academic 
elegance, and clasdc allusion, which adorn its columns. 
Hence, too, the heat and gallantry of its onset. But the 
steadiness of the aim suggests the belief that tlas fire is 
directed and fed by older engineers ; as if persons of 
exact information, and with settled views of policy, 
suppUed the writers with the basis of fact, arid the object 
to be attained, and availed themselves of their younger 
energy and eloquence to plead the cause. Both the 
counal aild the executive departriients gain by this divi^ 
sion. Of two men of equal ability, the one who does not 
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write, but keeps his eye on the course of public aSaiis, 
will have the higher judicial wisdom. But the parts are 
kept in concert ; all the articles appear to proceed from 
a single will. The Times never disapproves of ^^hat 
itself has said, or cripples itself by apology for the absence 
of the editor, or the indiscretion of him who held the pen. 
It speaks out bluff and bold, and sticks to what it says. 
It draws from any number of learned and skilful con- 
tributors ; but a more learned and skilful person super- 
vises, corrects, and co-ordinates. Of this closet, the 
secret does not transpire. No writer is suffered to claim 
the authorship of any paper ; everything good, from 
whatever quarter, comes out editorially; and thus, by 
making the paper evaything, and those who write it 
nothing, the character and the awe of the journal gain. 

The English hke it for its complete information. A 
statement of fact in the Times is as reliable as a cita- 
tion frbm Hansard. Then, they like its independence ; 
they do not know, when they take it up, what their paper 
is going to say : but, above all, for the nationality and 
confidence of its tone. It thinks for them all ; it is their 
understanding and day's ideal daguerreots^d. When I 
seie them reacfing its columns, they seem to me becoming 
every moment more British. It has the national 
courage, not rash and petulant, but considerate and 
determined. No dignity or wealth is a shield from its 
assault. It attacks a duke as readily as a policeman, 
and with the most provoking airs of condescension. 
It makes rude work with the Board of Admiralty. The 
Bench of Bishops is still less safe. One bishop fares 
badly for his rapacity^ and another for his bigotry, and a 
third for his courtliness. It addrteses occasionally a hint 
to iMajesty itself, and scwnetimes a hint which is taken. 
There is an air of freedom even in their advertising 
colunms, which speaks well for England to a foreigner. 
On the dajre when I arrived in London in 1847, I read 
among the daily announcements, one offering a reward of 
fifty pounds to any person who would put a nobleman, 
described by name and title, late a member of Parliament, 
into any county jail in England, he having been con- 
victed of obtaining money under false pretences. 
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Was never such arrogancy as the tone of this paper. 
Every slip of an Oxotiian or Cantabrigian who writes his 
first leader, assumes that we subdued the earth before we 
sat down to write this particular Times. One would 
think, the world was on its knees to the Times Of&ce, 
for its daily breakfast. But this arrogance is calculated; 
Who would care for it, if it '' surmised," or " dared to 
confess," or *' ventured to predict," &c. No ; it is so, 
and so it shall be. 

The morality and patriotism of the Times claims 

only to be representative, and by no means ideal. It 

gives the argument, not of the majority, but of the c6m-» 

manding class. Its editors know better than to defend 

Russia, or Austria, or English vested rights, on abstract 

grounds. But they give a voice to the class who, at the 

moment, take the lead ; and they have an instinct for 

finding where the power now hes, which is eternally 

shifting its banks. Sympathizing with, and speaking for 

the class that rules the hour, yet, being apprized of every 

ground-swell, every Chartist resolution, every Churcn 

squabble, every strike in the mills, they detect the first 

trembhngs of change. They watch the hard and bitter 

struggles of the authors of each Uberal movement, year by 

year — ^watching them only to taunt and obstruct them — 

until, at last, when they see that these have established 

their fact, that power is on the point of passing to them— 

they strike in, wjith the voice of a monarch, astonish those 

whom they succour, as much as those whom they desert, 

and make victory sure. Of course, the aspirants see that 

the Times is one of the goods of fortune, not to be 

won but by winning their cause. 

Punch is equally an expression of English good 
sense, as the London Times. It is the comic version 
of the same sense. Many of its caricatures are equal to 
the best pamphlets, and will convey to the eye in an 
instant the popular view which was taken of each turn 
of public affairs. Its sketches are usually made by 
masterly hands, and sometimes with genius ; the delight 
of every class, because uniformly guided by that taste 
which is tyrannical in England. It is a new trait of the 
nineteenth century, that me wit and humpjiff^^lEpgland, 
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as in Punch, so in the humorists, Jerrold, DickMis, 
Thackeray, Hood, have taken the direction of humanity 
and freedom. 

The Times, like every imi)ortant institution, shows 
the way to a better. It is a living index of the colossal 
British power. Its existence honours the people who 
dare to print all they know, dare to know all the facts, and 
do not wish to be flattered by hiding the extent ©f the 
public disaster. There is always safety in valour. I 
wish I could add, that this journal aspired to deserve 
the power it wields, by guidance of the public sentinient 
to the right* It is usuafiy pretended, in Parliament and 
elsewhere, that the English press has a high tone — ^whicb 
it has not. It has an imperial tone, as of a powerful and 
independent nation. But as with other empires, its tone 
is prone to be official, and even, officinal. The Times 
shares all the limitations of the governing classes, and 
wishes never to be in a minority. If only it dared to 
cleave to the right, to show the right to be the only 
expedient^ and feed its batteries from the central heart 
of humanity, it might not have so many men of rank 
among its contributors, but genius woula be its cordial 
and invincible ally ; it might now and then bear the 
brunt of formidable combinations, but no journal is 
ruined bv wise courage. It would be the natural leader 
of British reform ; its proud function, that of being the 
voice of Europe, the defender of the exile and patriot 
against despots, would be more effectually discharged ; it 
would have the authority which is claimed f<M: that 
dneam of good men not yet come to pass, an International 
Congress ; and the least of its victories would be to give 
to England a new millenniimi of beneficent power. 
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XVI.— STONEHENGE. 

IT had been agreed between my friend Mr. Carlyle 
and me, that before I left England, we should make 
an excursion together to Stonehenge, which neither of us 
had seen; and the project pleased my fancy with the 
double attraction of the monument and the companion. 
It seemed a bringing together of extreme points, to visit 
the oldest religious monument in Britain, in company 
with ber latest thinker, and one whose influence may be 
traced in every contemporary book. I was glad to sum 
up a Httie of my experiences, and to exchange a lew 
reasonable words on the aspects bf England, with a man 
on ivhose genius I set a' very high value, and who had as 
much penetration, and as sevei>e a theory of duty, as any 
pCTson in it. On Friday, 7th July, we took the South 
Western Railway through Hampshire to Salisbury, 
where we found a carriage to convey us to Amesbury. 
The fine weather and my friend's local knowledge of 
Hampshire, in which he is wont to spend a part of every 
summer, made the way short. There was much to say, 
too, of the travelling Americans, and their usual objects 
in London. I thought it natural, that they should give 
some time to works of art collected here, which they can* 
not fitnd at home, and a Httle to scientific clubs and 
museums, which, at this moment, make London very 
attractive. But my philosopher was not contented, 
Art and " high art " is a favourite target for his wit. 
" Yes, Kunst is a great delusion, and Goethe and Schiller 
wasted a great deal of good time on it : '' — ^and he thinks 
he discovers that old Goethe found this out, and, in his 
later writings, changed his toile. As soon as men begin 
to talk of art, architecture, and antiquities, nothing good 
tx)mes of it. He wishes to go through the British Museum 
in silence, and thinks a sincere man will see something, and 
say nothing. In these days, he thought, it would become 
an architect to consult only the grim necessity, and say, 
" I can build you a coffin for such dead persons as you are, 
and for such dead purposes as you have^^e^bjtjSffbF^^ 
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have no ornament." For the science, he had, if possible, 
even less tolerance, and compared the savants of Somer- 
set House to the boy who asked Confucius " how many 
stars in the sky ? " Confucius replied, " he minded things 
near him : " then said the boy, ** how many hairs are 
there in your eyebrows ? " Confucius said, he didn't 
know and didn't care." 

Still speaking of the Americans, C. complained that 
they dislike the coldness and exclusiveness of the English, 
and run away to France, and go with their coimtrymen, 
and are amused, instead of manfully staying in London, 
and confronting Englishmen, and acquiring their culture, 
who really have much to teach them, 

I told C. that I was easily dazzled, and was accustomed 
to concede readily all that an Englishman would ask ; I 
^w everywhere in the cotmtry proofs of sense and spirit, 
and success of every sort : I Uke the people : they are as 
good isLS they are handsome ; they have everything, and 
can do everything : but meantime, I surely know, that, 
as soon as I return to Massachusetts, I shall lapse at once 
into the feeling, which the geography of America in- 
evitably inspires, that we play the game with inmiense 
advantage; that there and not here is the seat and 
centre of the British race ; and that no skill or activity 
can long compete with the prodigious natural advan- 
tages of that country, in the hands of the same race ; and 
that England, an old and exhausted island, must one 
day be contented, like other parents, to be strong only 
in her children. But this was a proposition which no 
Englishman of whatever condition can easily entertain. 

We left the train at Salisbury, and took a carriage to 
Amesbury, passing by Old Sarum, a bare, treeless hill, 
once containing the town which sent two members to 
Parliament— now, not a hut ; — and, arriving at Ames- 
bury, stopped at the George Inn. After dinner, we 
walked to Salisbmy Plain. On the broad downs, under 
the gray sky, not a house was visible, nothing but Stone- 
henge which looked like a group of brown dwarfs in the 
wide expanse-— Stonehenge and the barrows — ^which rose 
like green bosses about the plain, and a few hay-ricks. 
On the top of a mountain, the old ten^^^j^uld not be 



ih6!re;foipr^ri^^ S'ar and Widtf afew shepherds with 
fii^*)>eks sprfeklfed tfce plain, anA a bagman droi^ aloi^ 
the' road. It Ibolded a^ if tfe^f wide margin ^t'len in this 
crowd^ ifete to tW^ primieval 'tein|ile l^eVe accorded by 
the vefnetation of th6 firifeh ^ace to th^ old egg out of 
which all their eccl^astical structures and history had 
proceeded. 'Stoiiehei%e is a circular colonnade with a 
dianieter of a hundred feet, and enclosing a second and a 
third ccdonnade Within. We walked round the stones, 
and elambered over them, to wont ourselves with their 
strange aspect and gr6upings, and found a "nook sheltered 
frc^fn'the wind atntag tbein, where G. lighted his cigar. 
It was pleasant t^ see, that, just this simplest of all simple 
strU(:tu^es-^two u|)right atones kiid a slintei 4aid acrbss — 
hadlong<)Utstobd all later churches, and all history, and 
Were iik^ What is niofet permanent on the face of the 
^attet t these, and thte barrow^-^meriB motmds (of 
^^Hhich thfetie'We a hundtied and sixty within a circle of 
three tniles abdtit Stohehenge), likfe th^ same mound on 
the plain of Troy, which still makes good to the' passing 
maieineaf ^n Hellespont, th^ vaunt of Homer and the 
fame of AchiBtes. ' Withitl the endosure, grow baitcrcups^ 
netfles, and, all around, wild thyme, daisy, meadowsweet, 
goMtorod, thistle, and the carpeting grass; Over us, 
larks were sodring and singing— as my friend said^ *' the 
Icurks which weri hatched last year, and the wind which 
was hatched many thousand years ago.^^ Wd counted 
airff measured by pacfes the biggest stones^ and soon 
knewas^mttcb as any man caa suddenly know of the 
inscrutable' temple. - There aiie nJnety*four stones, and 
thdre >wefef dtM^ jpmhably one hundred and dixty. The 
temple is eirdular^ and uhcdvered, and the situation: fixed 
aslaronomiGaliy^— the grand entrances here, and at Abury, 
being plac^^d exactly riorth-east, *^ as icdl thie^ga^es of the 
old cavetri temples are.'*' HcfW came the stonies^here ? 
fdr ih&s&^sariens, or Druidical sandstones; are not^ound 
in this neighbourhood. The sacrificial stbne^ as it is 
cailled, is theidtfly one in all theses blocks, that can resist 
the action olf fl^e^ and as I read in ^hfe bookfe, tMst have 
been brbtight one hundred and fifty mileSi ^ ' 
On almost every stone 'we found the marks of the 
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mineralogist's hammer and chisel. The nineteen smaller 
stones of the inner circle are of granite. I, who had just 
come from Professor Sedgwick's Cambridge Museum of 
megatheria and mastodons, was ready to maintain that 
some cleverer elephants or mylodonta had borne o£E and 
laid these rocks one on another. Only the good beasts 
must have known how to cut a well-wrought tenon 
and mortise, and to smooth the surface of some of the 
stones. The chief mystery is, that any mystery should 
have been allowed to settle on so remarkable a monu- 
ment, in a country on which all the muses have kept 
their eyes now for eighteen htmdred years. We are not 
yet too late to learn much more than is known of this 
structure. Some diligent Fellowes or Layard will arrive, 
stone by stone, at the whole history, by that exhaustive 
British sense and perseverance, so whimsical in its choice 
of objects, which leaves its own Stonehenge or Choir 
Gaur to the rabbits, whilst it opens pjnramids, and 
uncovers Nineveh. Stonehenge, in virtue of the sim- 
plicity of its plan, and its good preservation, is as if new 
and recent ; and, a thousand years hence, men will thanl^ 
this age f cm: the accurate history it will yet eliminate. We 
walked in and out, and took again and again a fresh look 
at the imcanny stones. The old sphinx put our petty 
differences of nationality out of sight. To these con- 
scious stones we two pilgrims were aUke known and near. 
We could equally well revere their old British meaning. 
My philosopher was subdued and gentle. In this quiet 
house of destiny, he happened to say, " I plant cypresses 
wherever I go, and if I am in search of pain, I cannot go 
wrong." The spot, the gray blocks, and their rude order, 
which refuses to be disposed of, suggested to him the 
flight of ages, and the succession of rdigions. The ^Id 
times of England impress C. much : he reads little, he 
says, in these last years, but, " Acta Sanctorum*' the fifty- 
three volumes of which are in the Lcnidon Library. He 
finds all English history therein. He can see, as he reads, 
the old saint of lona sitting there, and writing, a man to 
men. The Acta Sanctorum show plainly that the men of 
those times beUeved in God, and in the inmiortality of 
the soul, as their abbeys and cathedrds testify ; now, 
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even the puritanism is all gone. London is pagan. He 
fancied that greater men had lived in England, than 
any of her writers ; and, in fact, about the time when 
those writers appeared, the last of these were already 
gone. 

We left the momid in the twilight, with the design to 
return the next morning, and coming back two miles to 
our inn, we were met by little showers, and late as it was, 
men and women were out attempting to protect their 
spread wind-rows. The grass grows rank and dark in the 
bowery England. At the inn, there was only mUk for 
one cup of tea. When we called for more, the girl brought 
us three drops. My friend was annoyed who stood for 
the credit of an English iim, and still more, the next 
morning, by the dog-cart, sole procurable vehicle, in 
which we were to be sent to Wilton. I engaged the local 
antiquary, Mn Brown, to go with us to Stonehenge, on our 
way, and show us what he knew of the " astronomical " 
and " sacrificial '* stones. I stood on the last, and he 
pointed to the upright, or rather, inclined stone, called 
the "astronomical," and bade me notice that its top 
ranged with the sky-line. " Yes." Very well. Now, 
at the summer solstice, the sun rises exactly over tiie top 
of that stone, and, at the Druidical temple at Abury, 
there is also an astronomical stone, in the same relative 
positions. 

In the silence of tradition, this one relation to science 
becomes an important clue ; but we were content to 
leave the problem, with the rocks. Was this the 
" Giants' Dance " which Merlin brought from Killaraus, 
in Ireland, to be Uther Pendragon's monument to the 
British nobles whom Hengest slaughtered here, as Geoffrey 
of Monmouth relates ? or was it a Roman work, as Inigo 
Jones explained to King J ames ; or identical in design and 
style with the East Indian temples of the sun, as Davies 
in the Celtic Researches maintains ? Of all the writers, 
Stukeley is the best. The heroic antiquary, charmed 
with the geometric perfections of his ruin, connects it with 
the oldest monuments and religion of the world, and with 
the courage of his tribe, does nat stick to say, "the Deity 
who made the world by the scheme of Stonehenge.", He 
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ftids that the c«fs«s 'on Salisbury Plain stretches sw^ross 
ih6 doWns, like a line of latitude upon the globe, and the 
meirMian line of Stonehenge pass^ exactly through the 
middle of this ciptsus. But here is the high point of the 
theory : the Druids had the magnet ; laid their courses 
by it ; liieir cdrdinail points in Stonehenge, Ambresbury, 
and elsewhere, which vary a little from ttae east and west, 
followed the variations of the compass. The Druids 
were Phoenicians, The name of the magnet is lapis 
Heracleus, and Hercules was the god of the PhoeriiciaiK. 
Hercules, in the legend, drew hi$ bow at the sun, and the 
Bun^god gave him a golden cup, with which he sailed over 
the ocean. What was this, but a compass-box ? This 
cup' or little boat, in which the magnet Was made to fkwtt 
oh wiater, and so show the north, was probably its first 
form, befbre it was suspended on a pin. But science was 
an arcanum^ and, as Britain was a Phoenician secret, so 
they kept their compass a secret, and it was lost with the 
Tjnrian commerce. The gdlden fleece, again, of Jason, 
was the compass-^a bit of lodestone, etoSy supposed to 
^le the only one in the world, and therefore naturally 
awakening the cupidity and aitihition of the young 
lief oes of a maritime nation to join in sm eitpedition to 
obtain |k)ssessioil of this wise stone. Hence the fable 
iharti the ship Argo was loquadous and oracuistf. There 
is also some curious coincidence in the names. Apollo- 
dorm makes Magnes the soni of Molus, who married 
Nais. On hints like these, Stutedey builds a^ain the 
gitand colcamade into historic harmony, and computing 
backwioxl by the known variations of the compass, 
feoravely assigns the year 406 before Christ, for tfae date 
pf the tfemple* 

For the difficulty of handling and carrying stones of 
this size, the like is done in all cities, evety day, with no 
ether aid than horsepower. I chanced to see a year ago 

1' Connected Vitti Stonehenge are an avenue and a cursus. The 
iuranue is'a.nartciw road of raised earth, extending 594 yards in a 
9t|^ht lii^e from the grand entrance* then dwiding into tno brandires, 
whicn lead, §everftUy, to 9 xow of bariows ; and to the a<rr«x,-Hui 
artificially formed fiat ^r^ct of ground. This is half a mile north-ea^ 
from Stpnehenge, bounded byb^nks and ditches, 5036 yards long, by 
t«0 broad» 
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m^n at wcHrkoik the substruictufe of a house in Bow4oin 
Square, in Boston, swinging a block of granite oi the size 
of the largest of the Stonehenge coltunns with an ordinary 
derrick. The men were common masons, with Paddiesr 
to help, iHr did they think they wer^ doing anything 
remaxkable. I suppose* there were as good men a thou- 
sand years ag^ And we wonder how Stonehenge was 
built and forgotten. After spending half an hour on the[ 
spot ,^ We set forth in our dog-cart pver the downs fqr 
Wilton, C. not suppressing some threatsi and evil ompn^i 
on the profwrietors, foar keeping tbfise broad plains, a. 
wretched sheep-walk, when so many thousands cfi 
Eng^h men were hungry and wanted labour. But X 
heard afterwards that it is not an economy to cultivate 
this land, which only yields one crop on being broken up 
and is then spoiled. 

We came to Wiltcm and to Wilton Hall,— the renowned 
seat of the Earls of Pembroke, a house known to Shake- 
speare and Massingear, the frequent home of Sir Philip 
Sidney where be wrote the Arcadia ; where he conversed 
with Lord Brooke, a maoipf deep thought, and a poet,' 
who caused to be engraved on his tombstone, '* Here lies 
Fvilke, Greville Lord Brooke, the friend of Sir Philip 
Sidney*'* It is now the property 0/ the Earl of Pei?a- 
hiotke, and the residence of' his brothw, Sidney Herbert, 
and is esteemed, a noble speciipen of the Engbsh manor- 
hajlj My friend had a letter from Mr. Herbert to hi& 
housekeeper, and th^ house was shown. The stat^ 
drawing-room is a double cube, 30 feet high, by 30 feet 
wide, by 60 feet long : the adjoining room is a single 
cube of 30 feet every way. Although these apartments? 
and the long library were full of good family portraits, 
Van Dycks and others ; and though the^e were sqme good 
picture, and a quadrangle cloister full, of antique and 
modern statuary, — to which C, catalogue in hand, di^ 
all too much justice, — yet the eye w^s still drawn to the 
windows, to a magnificent lawn, on which grew the finest 
cedars in Engla^nd. I had not seen more charming 
grounds* We went out, and walked over the estate- 
We crossed a Iwridge built . by Inigo Jones over a 
stream, of which the gardener did not know the nsm^. 
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{Qu. Alph ?) ; watched the deer ; cKmbed to the lonely 
sculptured summer-house, on a hill backed by a wood ; 
came down to the Italian garden, and into a French 
pavilion, garnished with French busts ; and so again, to 
the house, where we found a table laid for us with bread, 
meats, peaches, grapes, and wine. 

On leaving Wilton House, we took the coach for Salis- 
bury. The Cathedral, which was finished 600 years ago, 
has even a spruce and modem air, and its spire is the 
highest in England. I know not why, but I had been 
more struck with one of no fame at Coventry, which 
rises 300 feet from the ground, with the lightness of a 
mullein-plant, and not at all implicated with the church. 
Salisbury is now esteemed the culmination of the Gothic 
art in England, as the buttresses are fully unmasked, and 
honestly detailed from the sides of the pUe. The interior 
of the Cathedral is obstructed by the organ in the middle, 
acting like a screen. I know not why in real architecture 
the hunger of the eye for length of hne is so rarely grati- 
fied. The rule of art is that a colonnade is more beautiful 
the longer it is, and that ad infinitum. And the nave of a 
churchis seldomso long that it need bedivided byascreen. 

We loitered in the church, outside the choir, whilst 
service was said. Whilst we listened to the organ, my 
friend remarked, the music is good, and yet not quite 
religious, but somewhat as if a monk were panting to 
some fine Queen of Heaven. C. was unwilling, and we 
did not ask to have the choir shown us, but returned to 
our inn, after seeing another old church of the place. We 
passed in the train Clarendon Park, but could see little 
but the edge of a wood, though C. had wished to pay 
closer attention to the birthplace of the Decrees of Claren- 
don. At Bishopstoke we stopped, and found Mr H., who 
received us in his carriage, and took us to his house at 
Bishops Waltham. 

On Sunday, we had much discourse on a very rainy 
day. My friends asked whether there were any Amen- 
cans ? — any with an American idea, — any theory of the 
right future of that country ? Thus challenged, I be- 
thought myself neither of caucuses nor congress, neither 
of presidents nor of cabinet-ministers,'-^#Sgbf such as 
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would make of America another Europe. I thought only 
of the simplest and purest minds ; I said, " Certainly 
yes ; but those who hold it are fanatics of a dream which 
I should hardly care to relate to your English ears, to 
which it might be only ridiculous, — ^and yet it is the only 
true." So I opened the dogma of no-government and 
non-resistance, and anticipated the objections and the 
fun, and procured a kind of hearing for it. I said, it is 
true that I have never seen in any coimtry a man of suffi- 
cient valour to stand for this truth, and yet it is plain to 
me, that no less valour than this can conunand my 
respect. I can easily see the bankruptcy of the vulgar 
musket- worship, — though great men be musket- 
worshippers ; — and 'tis certain, as God liveth, the gun 
that does not need another gun, the law of love and 
justice alone, can effect a clean revolution. I fancied 
that one or two of my anecdotes made some impression 
on C, and I insisted, that the manifest absurdity of the 
view to English feasibility could make no difference to a 
gentleman ; that as to our secure tenure of our mutton- 
chop and spinach in London or in Boston, the soul might 
quote Talleyrand, " Monsieur^ je rCen vois pas la n^es- 
sii^." ^ As I had thus taken in the conversation the 
saint's part, when dinner was announced, C. refused to go 
out before me, — " he was altogether too wicked.'* I 
planted my back against the wall, and our host wittily 
rescued us from the dilemma, by saying, he was the 
wickedest, and would walk out first, then C. followed, and 
I went last. 

On the way to Winchester, whither our host accom- 
panied us in the afternoon, my friends asked many ques- 
tions respecting American landscape, forests,, houses,— 
my house, for example. It is not easy to answer these 
queries well. There I thought, in America, lies nature 
sleeping, over-growing, almpst conscious, too much by 
half for man in the picture, and so giving a certain tris^ 
iesse, like the rank vegetation of swamps and forests seen 
at night, steeped in dews and rains, which it loves ; and 
on it man seems not able to make much impression. 

1 '' Mais, Momeigneur^ilfaut que f^^f^^^Q^Y^ 
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There^ in that' great sloven <Jonttai^t,ja high AUegbany 
pastures, dn thje ^a-\yide, sky^^kiEt^d prairie, still slejep 
ami murmurs tod hides- thie gireiat. njipther, Icmg since 
driven: away from the trim hedge-rows md ovier-cuiti- 
vated garden of En^and, And^ in EngUi^d,! am quite 
too sensible of this* Every oije is; on hi? goo^ behavioui, 
arid imist be dre^ed tor dinner at wi. : 5o I put oft my 
friends with very inadequate d^taite^ a$ bc^t I could. 

Just before; entering Winchester,, we stopped, at the 
Chm*ch of Saint Cross, and, after looking through the 
quaint antiquity^ we d^xianded: a piece of bread amd a 
ctraught of beer, which the founder, Henry -de Blois, in 
1136, commanded should be given to everyone who should 
ask it at the gate. We had both; from the old couple 
who take: care of the chuirch. Some twenty people, every 
day, they said, make the same demand. This hosjHtality 
oi seven hundred years* standing did ipot hinder C. from 
pronouncing a nfnalediction on the priest who receives 
,z,pool a year, that Were meant for thye poor, and sp^ndsa 
piittance on this small beer, smd crumby. 

In the Cathedral, I wa& gratified at least by the ampk 
dimensions, The length of line exceeds that of any 
other: En^ish church ; i being 556 feet iby 250 in breadth 
of transept. ^ I llhink I prefer thi§. cfcud^cb to, all X have 
seen, except Westminster. and York, Here wa3 Canute 
btiried, and here.Alfred th^ Great was crowned and, buried, 
and here the Saxon kings ; and, later; in his own church, 
William of Wykeham, It is veiry old,; .part^of the crypt 
into which we went down and saw the Saxon and NpnnaD 
ajTches oi th^ old church on wbicb the -present ^taBids, ; was 
built fourteen or fif teien humiced year^ ; ago^ , Sharflfl 
Turner siys^ " Alfred was bfuri^d at Winchester, in the 
Abbey he had founded there, bnt his remains, were re- 
moved by Henry I. to the. new Abbey in the meadows at 
Hyde, on the northern quarter of the rity, 4nd laid under 
the high altar* The building was , diestroyed ,at the 
Reformation, and what is left of Alfred's body now lies 
covered by modem, buildings^ or buried in. the rm^ ^ 
th© old.'* ^ William of Wykeham's shrine tomb, was ufl' 
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locked for us, and C. took hold of the recumbent statue's 
marble hands, and patted them affectionately, for he 
rightly values the.bmvB man who. built Windsor, and this 
Cathedral, and the School here, and New College at 
Ox&wd*, J5ijt it was growing late in, the afternooif. 
Slowly \m hit the ^ bcpiuse, axxi parting with our host, 
we tiQ^ the train &>r= Jjm^cm. 



y Google 



lyo ENGLISH TRAITS, 



XVII.— PERSONAL. 

IN these comments on ah old jomiiey now revised after 
seven busy years have much changed men and things 
in England, I have abstained from inference to persons, 
except in the last chapter, and in one or two cases where 
the fame of the parties seemed to have given the public a 
property in all that concerned them. I must further 
allow myself a few notices, if only as an acknowledgment 
of debts that cannot be paid. My journeys were cheered 
by so much kindness from new friends, that my im- 

Eression of the island is bright with agreeable memories 
oth of public societies and of households : and, what is 
nowhere better found than in England, a cultivated per- 
son fitly surrounded by a happy home, " with honour, 
love, ooedience, troops of friends," is of all institutions 
the best. At the landing in Liverpool, I fotmd my Man- 
chester correspondent awaiting me, a gentleman whose 
kind reception was followed by a train of friendly and 
effective attentions which never rested whilst I remained 
in the country. A man of sense and of letters, the editor 
of a powerful local journal, he added to soHd virtues an 
infinite sweetness and bonhomie. There seemed a pool 
of honey about his heart which lubricated all his speech 
and action with fine jets of mead. An equal good fortune 
attended many later accidents of my journey, until the 
sincerity of English kindness ceased to surprise. My 
visit fell in the fortunate days when Mr. Bancroft was the 
American Minister in London, and at his house, or 
through his good offices, I had easy access to excellent 
persons and to privileged places. At the house of Mr. 
Carlyle, I met persons eminent in society and in letters. 
The privileges of the Athenaeum and of the Reform Clubs 
were hospitably opened to me, and I found much 
advantage in the circles of the Geological, the Anti- 
quarian, and the Royal Societies. Every day in London 
gave me new opportunities of meeting men and women 
who give splendour to society. I saw Rogers, Hallam, 
Macaulay, Milnes, Milman, Barry Cornwall, Dickens, 
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Thackeray, Tennyson, Leigh Hunt, Disraeli, Helps, 
Wilkinson, Bailey, Kenyon, and Forster : the younger 
poets, Clough, Arnold, and Patmore ; and, among the 
men of science, Robert Brown, Owen, Sedgwick, Faraday, 
Buckland, Lyell, De la Beche, Hooker, Caipenter, Bao- 
bage, and Edward Forbes. It was my privilege also to 
converse with Miss Baillie, with Lady Morgan, with Mrs. 
Jameson, and Mrs. Swnerville. A finer hospitality made 
many private houses not less known and dear. It is not 
in distmguished circles that wisdom and elevated char* 
acters are usually foimd, or, if found, not confined there- 
to ; and my recollections of the best hours go back to 
private conversations in different parts of the kingdom, 
with persons Uttle known. Nor am I insensible to the 
courtesy which frankly opened to me some noble man- 
sions, if I do not adorn my page with their names. 
Among the privileges of London, I recall with pleasure 
two or three signal days, one at Kew, where Sir William 
Hooker showed me all the riches of the vast botanic 
garden ; one at the Museum, where Sir Charles Fellowes 
explained in detail the history of his Ionic trophy- 
monument ; and still another, on which Mr. Owen accom- 
panied my countrj^an Mr. H. and myself through the 
Hunterian Museum. 

The like frank hospitality, bent on real service, I found 
among the great and the humble, wherever I went ; in 
Birmingham, in Oxford, in Leicester, in Nottingham, in 
Sheffield, in Manchester, in Liverpool. At Edinburgh, 
through the kindness of Dr. Samuel Brown, I made the 
acquamtance of De Quincey, of Lord Jeffrey, of Wilson, 
of Mrs. Crowe, of the Messrs. Chambers, ana of a man of 
high character and genius, the short-lived painter, David 
Scott. 

At Ambleside, in March, 1848, I was for a couple of 
days the guest of Miss Martineau, then newly returned 
from her Egyptian tour. On Sunday afternoon, I 
accompanied her to Rydal Mount. And as I have 
recorded a visit to Wordsworth, many years before, I 
must not forget this second interview. We fotmd Mr. 
Wordsworth asleep on the sofa. He was at first silent 
and indisposed, as an old man suddenly waked, before he 
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had mded his nip ; but sooii became ivli of talk on the 
French) news. . He was nationally bitter cm the French ; 
bitter on Scotchmen, too. No Scotchnian, he said» can 
write Ekigli^h, He detailed the two models, on one or the 
other of which all the sentences of the historian Robert- 
son are framed. Nor could Jeffrey, nor the Edinburgh 
Reviewers write English, nor can Caj-lyle, who is a. pest 
to the English twigue. Indidentally he added, Gibbon 
cannot write Enghsh. The Edinburgh Review wrote 
wha±; Would tell adod what would, sell. It had, however, 
changed the tone of its literary criticism from the time 
wh^i a certain letter was written to the editor by Cole- 
ridge. Mrs. W. had the editor's answer in her possession. 
Tennsrson he thinks a right poetic genius, tlM>ugh with 
some affectation^ He had thought an elder brother of 
Tennyson at first the better poet, but must now reckon 
Alfred the true one. ... In speaking of I know not 
what style, he said, " to be sure, it was the manner, but 
then you know the matter always comes out of the 
manner.!' ... He thought Rio Janeiro the best place 
m the world for a great capital city. . . . We talked 
of English national character. I told him . it was not 
creditable that np one in all ,the country knew anything 
of Thomas Taylor, the Platonist, whilst in every Ameri- 
can, liibtary; bis translatipns are found. I, said, if Hato's 
KepubUo were, published in, England as a new book 
to-day, do you think it would find any readers ? He 
confessed it would not :, ; ** a?>d yet," hie added after a 
pause,, with , that complacency which never deserts a 
true-born Eng^hman, ** and yet we have wibodied it 
aU." , 

His opiojons o£ French, Eng^h^ Irish, and Scotch, 
seemed rashly formulized from little anecdotes of what 
had' befallen hims^fand member3 of his family, in a 
diligence or stage-coach. IJis f^ce sometimes lighted up, 
but his conversation was not marked by si>ecial force or 
elevation. Yet perhaps it is a high compliment to the 
cultivation of the English generally, Ayhen we find such a 
m?m not distinguished. He had a healthy look, with a 
weather-beaten face, his face coorugated, especially the 
large wse. ogtzedbyL^oogle 
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Miss Martin^au^ wbo lived near him, ^rateed him to me 
not for his poetry, but for thrift and eooriomy ; for having 
afforded tb his .country ®eighboub$ an example' of a 
modest household, where comfort and culture were 
secured without any display. She said, that, in his early 
house-keeping at the cottage where he first lived, he was 
accustomed to offer his friends bread and plainest fare : 
if they wanted anything more, they must pay him for 
their board. It was the rule of the house. I replied, 
that it evinced English pluck more than any anecdote I 
knew. A gentleman in the neighbourhood told the story 
of Walter Scott's staying once for a week with Words- 
worth, and slipping out every day under pretence of a 
walk, to the Swan Inn, for a cold cut and porter ; and one 
day, passing with Wordsworth the inn, he was betrayed 
by the landlord's asking him if he had come for his porter. 
Of course, this trait would have another look in London, 
and there you will hear from different literary men, that 
Wordsworth had no personal friend, that he was not 
amiable, that he was parsimonious, &c. Landor, always 
generous, says that he never praised anybody. A gentle- 
man in London showed me a watch that once belonged to 
Milton, whose initials are engraved on its face. He said, 
he once showed this to Wordsworth, who took it in one 
hand, then drew out his own watch, and held it up with 
the other, before the company, but no one making the 
expected remark, he put back his own in silence. I do 
not attach much importance to the disparagement of 
Wordsworth among London scholars. Who reads him 
well will know, that in following the strong bent of his 
genius, he was careless of the many, careless also of the 
few, self-assured that he should " create the taste by 
which he is to be enjoyed.'* He lived long enough to 
witness the revolution he had wrought, and ** to see what 
he foresaw." There are torpid places in his mind, there 
is something hard and sterile in his poetry, want of grace 
and variety, want of due catholicity and cosmopolitan 
scope : he had conformities to English politics and tradi- 
tions ; he had egotistic puerilities in the choice and treat- 
ment of his subjects ; but let us say of him, that, alone in 
his time, he treated the himian mind well, and with an 
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absolute trust. His adherence to his poetic creed rested 
on real inspirations. The Ode on Inunortality is the 
high- water-mark which the intellect has reached in this 
age. New means were employed, and new realms added 
to the empire of the muse, by his courage. 
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XVIIL— RESULT. 

T^ NGLAND is the best of actual nations. It is no ideal 
r^ framework, it is an old pile built in different ages, 
vStn repairs, additions, and makeshifts ; but you see the 
poor b^t you have got. London is the epitome of our 
times, and the Rome of to-day. Broad-fronted, broad- 
bottomed Teutons, they stand in solid phalanx four- 
square to the points of compass : they constitute the 
modem world, they have earned their vantage-ground, 
and held it through ages of adverse possession. They are 
well marked and differing from other leading races. 
England is tender-hearted. Rome was not. England is 
not so public in its bias ; private life is its place of honour. 
Truth in private life, untruth in public, marks these 
home-lpving naen. Their political conduct is not de- 
cided by general views, but by intems^l intrigues and 
personal and family interest. They cannot readily see 
beyond England. The history of Rome and Greece, 
when written by their scholars, degenerates into English 
party pamphlets. They cannot see beyond England, nor 
in England can they transcend the interests of the 
govaimig classes. " English principles " mean a primary 
regard to the interests of property. England, Scotlandf, 
and Irelandcombine to check the cplonies. England and 
Scotland combine to check Irish manufactures and trade. 
England rallies at home to check Scotland. In England, 
the strong classes check the weaker. In the home popula- 
tion of near thirty millions, there are but one million 
voters. The Churcji punishes dissent, punishes educa- 
tion. Down to a late day, marriages j>erf ormed by 
dissenters were illegal. A bitter class-legislation gives 
power to those who are rich enough to buy a law. The 
ganxe-laws are a proverb of oppression, pauperism in- 
crusts and dog? the state, and in hard tinges becomes 
hideous. In bad seasons, the porridge was diluted. 
Multitudes lived miserably by shell-fish ^and sea-ware. 
In cities, the children are trained to beg, until they shall 
be old enough tQ rob. Men and wom^n were convicted 
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of poisoning scores of children for burial-fees. In Irish 
districts, men deteriorated in sv^ ^iijd shape, the nose 
sunk, the gums were exposed, with ^minished brain and 
brutal form. During the Australign emigratio^, multi- 
tudes were rejected by the commissioners as being tcj^ 
emaciated for useful colonists. During the Russian 
war, few of those that offered as ^ tecruits were 
found up to the medical standard, though it Aad bewi 
reduced. ' 

The foreign policy of England, though anjbitibus and 
lavish of money, has not often been. generous or jtist. It 
has a principal regard to the inteirest of trade, che<4ed, 
however, by the aristocratic bias of the ainbassador, 
which usually puts him in S5nnpathy with the continental 
Courts. It sanctioned the partition of Pbliaind, it be- 
trayed Genoa, Sicily, Parga, Greece, Turkey, Rome,^ smd 
Hungary. 

Some pubHc regards they have. They haVe abolished 
slavery m the West Indies, and put an end to human 
sacrifices in tJie East. At home they have a certain 
statute hospitality. England keej^s open doors, as a 
trading country must, to all nations. It is one of their 
fixed ideas, and wrathfully supported by their laws in 
unbroken sequence for a thousand years. In Magna 
CAaria it was ordained, that all *' merchants shall have 
safe and secure conduct to go out and come into England, 
and to stay there, and to pass as wdl by land as by water, 
to buy and sell by the ancient allowea customs, without 
any evil toll, except in time of war, or when they shaJl be 
of any nation at war with us;" It iJs a statute aiwi obKged 
hospitsQity, and peremptorily maintained. But this shop- 
rule had one maghificent effect. It extentis its cold 
unalterable courtesy to political exiles of every opinion, 
and, is a fact which might give additional light to tiiat 
portion^ of the planet seen from the farthest star. But 
this perfunctory hospitadity puts no sweetness into their 
unaccommodating mariners, no check on that puissant 
nationdity which makes their exi$tence incorapatible 
with an that is not English. "^ . 

What we must say about a nation is a superficial deal- 
ing with symptoms. We cannot go deep enough into the 
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biography of the spirit who never throws himself entire 
into one hero, but delegates his energy in parts or spasms 
to vicious and defective individuals. But the wealth of . 
tlie source is seen in the plenitude of English nature. ^ 
Wliat variety of power and talent '^ what facility and 
plenteousness of knighthood, lordship, lad5^hip, royalty, 
loyalty ; what a proud chivalry is indicated in " G^llins's 
Peerage," through eight hundred years ! What dignity 
resting on what reality and stoutness ! What courage in 
War, what sinew in labour, what cunning workmen, what 
inventors and engineers, what seamen and pilots, what 
clerks and scholars ! No one man and no few men can 
represent them. It is a people of myriad personalities.^ 
Their manyheadedness is owing to the advantageous 
j>osition of the middle class, who are always the source of 
letters and science. Hence the vast plenty of their 
aesthetic production. As they are many-headed, so they 
are many-nationed : their colonization annexes archi- 
pelagoes and continents, and their speech seems destined 
to be the universal language of men. I have noted the 
reserve of power in the English temperament. In the 
island, they never let out all the length of aU the reins, 
there is no Berserkir rage, no abandonment or ecstasy of 
will or intellect, like that of the Arabs in the time of 
Mahomet, or like that which intoxicated France in 1789. 
But who would see the uncoiling of that tremendous 
spring, the explosion of their well-husbanded forces, 
must follow the swarms which, pouring now for two 
hundred years from the British islands, have sailed, and 
rode, and traded, and planted, through all climates, 
mainly following the belt of empire, the temperate zones, 
carrying the Saxon seed, with its instinct for liberty and 
law, for arts and for thought — ^acquiring under some skies 
a more electric energy than the native air allows — ^to the 
conquest of the globe. Their colonial policy,, obeying the 
necessities of a vast empire, has become liberal. Canada 
and Australia have been contented with substantial 
independence. They are expiating the wrongs of India, ^ '- 
by benefits ; first, in works for the irrigation of the 
peninsula, and roads and telegraphs ; and secondly, in 
the instruction of the people, to qualify^ t^^Sbfe?ll®^^" 
VOL. II. "' ' ^ 
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gOf\remment, wlien the British, power sbaJl. he fiMBy 
Galled home, i 

Their mind m in a state of arrested deVelopmentr-a 
divine cripple, like Vulean ; a Hind ^nvanii lifce Huber 
and Saindersonl They- jdo not occupy theiiiselves on 
matters o| generail and lasting import, but on a corporeal 
civilization, on- goods: that perish ih. the, leingi But they 
read with gofod ! intent, : and what they: learn.' they incar- 
nate. The English mind turns, every abstractioii it can 
iTeceive into a portable utefisil, or a wdrkmg institutiQiu 
Such is their itenacity, and such their praKctical tum> that 
they hold all they gainu Hence we say, that only the 
English race ' can be tru^tec^ with' freedoafti— ^-fr/eedc«a 
whwdi is doubletedged; and daiig^otts. to any but the 
wise and robust ^ The Engli^. desiguate the •■ kingdoms 
emulous of fre^ institutions^ as the sentimental nationa 
Their cuHure is not an outside yarnish, but is thorough 
udd secular in families and the race.i They are expres- 
sive vMt their iemperament, ajxdfaU the more that they 
ai-e g?efinedj X have soimetimesf seen them walk with my 
couiarfirynien^ .whep I wiis! forced. to. fiaHow* them every 
advantage, and their coiilipanions seemed bags of bones. 

There is cramp limitation in their habit of thought, 
sleepy routine, and a tortoise's instinct to holdi hard to 
the( ground' with. his claw$> lest he shpuld.be thrown on 
his back.^ There is a (h:ag of, inertia which resists reform 
in ev^ry shape ;'-T4dJWTreform, army-reform, extension of 
suffrage, Jewish; franchise,: GathoHc emancipation — the 
abolition of sktvety, of impressment, penal code, 2^ 
entails. > Theypr€ii$fe this drag, Under the formula, that 
it is tiie excellence of the Britiwi Constitution, that /no law 
can anticipate the; public opinion- These poor tortoises 
naust hold hard, fon they feel no ;wlngs. sprouting at th^ 
shoulders. Yet somewhat divine warms at their heart, 
and waits a happier hour. It hides in their sturdy, will 
'* Will,^' said the old philosophy, " is the measure <rf 
power," and personality is the token of this race* Quid 
mdt ^alde lytdt. What they do they do with a will. You 
cannot account for their success by their; Christianity, 
eomnnerce, charter, common law. Parliament, or letters, 
hisbt biy the inbntminaxjious sjiarp-touguedeoecgy of IwpigU$h 
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naiurel, with a poise impossible to disturb, which makes 
all these its instruments. They axe slow and reticent^ 
and are like a dull good horse which lets every nag pass 
him, but with whip and spur will run down every racer in 
the fieW. They are right in their feeling, though wrong 
in their speculation* 

The feudal system survives in the steep inequality of 
property and privilege, in the limited franchise, in the 
social barriers which confine patronage and promotion to 
a caste, and still more in the submissive ideas pervading 
these people. The fagging of the schools is repeated in 
the social classes. An Englishman shows no mercy to' 
those below him in the social scale, as he looks for none 
from those above him : any forbearance from his superior 
surprises him, and they suffer in his good opinion. But 
the feudal system can be seen with less pain on large 
historical grounds. It was pleaded in mitigation of the 
rotten borough, that it worked well, that substantial 
justice was done. Fox, Burke, Pitt, Erskine, Wilber- 
force, Sheridan, Romilly, or whatever national man, were 
by this means sent to Parliament, when their return by 
large constituencies would have been doubtful. So now 
we say, that the right measures of England are the men 
it bred ; that it has yielded more able men in five hundred 
years than any other nation ; and, though we must not 
playProvidence,and balance the chances of producingten 
great men against the comfort of ten thousand mean men, 
yet retrospectively we may strike the balance, and prefer 
one Alfred, one Shakespeare, one Milton, one Sidney, one 
Raleigh, one Wellington, to a million foolish democrats. 

The American system is more democratic, more 
humane ; yet the American people do not jdeld better or 
more able men, or more inventions or books or benefits, 
than the English. Congress is not wiser or better than 
Parliament. France has abolished its suffocating old 
regime, but is not recently marked by any more wisdom 
or virtue. 

The power of performance has not been exceeded — the 
creation of value. The English have given importance 
to individuals, a principal end and fruit of every society. 
Every man is allowed and encouraged to be what he is. 



i8o ENGLISH TRAITS. 

and is guarded in the indulgence of his whim. *' Magna 
Charta," said Rushworth, is such a fellow that he will 
have no sovereign." By this general activity, and by 
this sacredness of individuals, they have in seven hun- 
dred years evolved the principles of freedom. It is the 
land of patriots, martyrs, sages, and bards, and if the 
ocean out of which it emerged should wash it away, it 
will be remembered as an island famous for immortal 
laws, for the announcements of original right which make 
the stone tables of liberty. 
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XIX.— SPEECH AT MANCHESTER. 

A FEW days after mj arrival at Manchester, in 
November, 1847, the Manchester Athenaeum gave 
Its annual ban<iuet in the Free-Trade Hall. With other 
guests, I was invited to be present, and to address the 
company. In looking over recently a newspaper report 
of my remarks, I incline to reprint it, as fitly expressing 
the feeling with which I entered England, and which 
agrees well enough with the more deliberate results of 
better ax^quaintance recorded in the foregoing pages. 
Sir Archibald AUson, the historian, presided, and opened 
the meeting with a speech. He was followed by Mr. 
Cobden, Lord Brackley, and others, among whom was 
Mr. Cruikshank, one of the contributors to Punch. 
Mr. Dickens's letter of apology for his absence was read. 
Mr. Jerrold, who had been announced, did not appear. 
On being introduced to the meeting I said — 

Mr. Chairman and Gentlemen : It is pleasant to me 
to meet this great and brilliant company, and doubly 
pleasant to see the faces of so many distinguished persons 
on this platform. But I have known all these persons 
already. When I was at home, they were as near to me 
as they are to you. The arguments of the League and its 
leader are known to all the friends of free trade. The 
gaieties and genius, the political, the social, the parietal 
wit of Punch go duly every fortnight to every boy 
and girl in Boston and New York. Su:, when I came to 
sea, I found the " History of Europe " * on the ship's 
cabin table, the property of the captain ; — a sort of pro- 
gramme or play-bill to tell the seafaring New Englander 
what he shall find on his landing here. And as for Dom- 
bey, sir, there is no land where paper exists to print on, 
where it is not found ; no man who can read, that does 
not read it, and, if he cannot, he finds some charitable 
pair of eyes that can, and hears it. 

But these things are not for me to say ; these compli- 

1 By Sir A. Alison. 
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ments, though true, would better come from one who fdt 
and understood these merit? more. ,1 am^ fxpt here to 
exchange civilities with yoti, but rather to speak of that 
which I am sure interests these gentlemen more than 
their own praises ; 6i that which is good in holidays Ind 
working-days the same in one century and in anottier 
century. That which lures a solitary American in the 
woods with the wish to see England, is the moral 
peculiarity of the Sa:^n race-^its commanding sense 
of right and wrong — the love and devotion to that 
-^thte is the imperial trait, which arms them with 
the sceptre of the globe. It is this which lies at 
the foundation of that aristocratic character, which 
certainly wanders into strange vagaries, so that its 
origin is often lost 6ight of, but which, if it should lose 
this, would find itself paralyzed ; and in trade, and in 
the mechanic's shop, givess that honesty in performance, 
that thoroughness and solidity of woi^k, which is a 
national characteristic. This conscience is (me element, 
and the other is that loyal adhesion, that habit of friend- 
ship, that homage of man to man, running through all 
classes — the electing of worthy persons to a certain 
fraternity, to acts of kindness and warm and stanch 
support, from year to year, from youth to age— which is 
alike lovely and honourable to those who render and those 
who receive it ; — ^which stands in strong contrast with 
the superficial attachments of other races, their exces- 
sive courtesy and short-lived connection. 
/ Yon will think me veiry pedantic, gentlemen, but holi- 
day though it be, I- have not the smallest interest in any 
hqliday, except as it celebrates real and not pretended 
joys 5 and I think it just, in this time of gloom arid com- 
mercial disaster, of ' affliction and beggary in these districts, 
^iiat,' on' thesei very accounts I speak of, you should not 
faii to keep your literary anniversary. I seem to hear 
you sayj that, for all that is come and gone yet, we will not 
reduce by one diaplet or one oak* leaf the braveries df oui 
annual feast. For I must tell 5^ou, I was given to under- 
stsmd in my childhood, that the British island from ^drich 
my forefathers came, was no lotus-garden, no paradise 
of serene sky and roses and music atid merriment all the 
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year round; no, but a cold foggy mournful country, 

where nothing grew well in the open air, but robust men 

and. virtuous women, and these of a wonderful fibre and 

endurance ; that their best parts were slowly revealed ; 

their virtues did not come out until they quarrelled : 

they did not strike twelve the first time ; good lovers, 

good haters, and you could know little about them till 

you had seen them long, aud little good of them till you 

had seen them in action ; that in prosperity they were 

moody and dumpish, but in adversity they were grand. 

Is it not true, sir, that the wise ancients did not praise the 

ship parting with flying colours from the port, but only 

that brave sailer which came back with torn sheets and 

battered sides, stript of her banners, but having ridden 

out the storm ? And so, gentlemen, I feel in regard to 

this aged England, with the possessions, honours and 

trophies, and also with the infirmities, of a thousand 

years gathering around her, irretrievably committed as 

she now is to many old customs which cannot be suddenly 

changed ; pressed upon by the transitions of trade, and 

new and all incalculable modes, fabrics, arts, machines, 

and competing populations — I see her not dispirited, not 

weaJc, but well remembering that she has seen dark days 

before ; — indeed with a kind of instinct that she sees a 

little better in a cloudy day, and that in storm of battle 

and calamity, she has a secret vigour and a pulse like a 

cannon. I see her in her old age, not decrepit, but young, 

and still daring to believe in her power of endurance 

and expansion. Seeing this, I say. All hail ! mother of 

nations, mother of heroes, with strength still equal to the 

time; still wise to entertain and swift to execute the 

policy which the mind and heart of mankind requires 

in the present hour, and thus only hospitable to the 

foreigner, and truly a home to the thoughtful and 

generous who are bom in the soil. So be it ! so let 

it be ! If it be not so, if the courage of England goes 

with the chances of a conmiercial crisis, I will go back to 

the capes of Massachusetts, and my own Indian stream, 

and say to my countrymen. The old race are all gone, 

and the elasticity and hope of mankind must henceforth 

remain on the AUeghany ranges, or nowhere. 
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I.~FATE. 



DBLtCATit omens tiaoed in air 
To the lope bard tnie witness bare| 
Birds with auguries on their wings 
Chanted undeceiving things, 
Him to beekon, him to warn ; 
Well might then the poet scorn 
To leam of scribe or courier 
Hints writ in vaster character ; 
And on his mind, at dawn of day, 
Soft shadows of the evening lay. 
. For the prevision is allied . 
Unto the thing so signifii^d ; . / ^ 
Or say, the foresight that awaits 
Is the same. Genius that creates. 

T T chanced during one winter, a few years ago, that otxt 
I cities were bent on discussing the theory of the Age. 
By an odd coincidence, four or five noted men Were each 
reading a discourse to the citizens of Boston or New 
York, on the Spirit of the Times. It so happened that 
the subject had the same prominence in some remarkable 
pamphlets 2ind journal^ i3sued in London in the same 
season. To me, however, the question of the times re- 
solved itself into a practical question of the conduct of 
life. Itow shall 1 liye ? We are incompetent to 5olve 
the times. Our geometry cannot span the hugfe orbits of 
the prevailing ideas, be$61d their return, and reconcile 
their opposition. We can only obey our own polarity. 
'Tis fine for us to speculate and elect our course, if we must 
accept an irresistible dictation. 

In our first steps to g^ our wishes, we .come upon 
immovable limitations. We are fined with the hope to 
reform men. After ihany experiments, %p^ J^^%|^ we 
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must begin earlier — at school. But the boys and girls 
are not docile ; we can make nothing of them. We decide 
that they are not of good stock. We must begin our 
reform earlier still — at generation : that is to say, there 
is Fate, or laws of the world. 

But, if there he irresistible dictation, this dictation 
understands itself. If we must accept Fate, we are not 
less compelled to affirm liberty, the significance of the 
individual, the grandeur of duty, the power of character. 
This is true, and that other is true. But our geometry 
cannot span these extreme points, and reconcile them. 
What to do ? By obejdng each thought frankly, by 
harping, or, if you will, pounding on each string, we learn 
at last its power. By the same obedience to other 
thoughts, we learn theirs, and then comes some reason- 
able hope of harmonizing them. We are sure, that, 
though we know not how, necessity does comport with 
liberty, the individual with the world, my polarity with 
the spirit of the times. The riddle of the age has for each 
a private solution. If one would study lus own time, it 
must be by this method of taking up in turn each of the 
leading topics which belong to our scheme of human life, 
and, by firmly stating all that is agreeable to experience 
on one, and doing the same justice to the opposing facte 
in the others, the true limitations will appear. Any 
excess of emphasis, on one part, would be corrected, ana 
a j ust balance would be made. 

But let us honestly state the facts. Our America has 
a bad name for superficialness. Great men, great nations, 
have not been boasters and buffoons, but perceivers of the 
terror of life, and have manned themselves to face it. The 
Spartan, embodying his religion in his country, dies before 
its majesty without a question. The Turk, who believes 
his doom is written on the iron leaf in the moment when 
he entered the world, rushes on the enemy's sabre with 
imdivided will. The Turk, the Arab, the Persian, accepts 
the fore-ordained fate. 

" On two dajTs, it steads not to run from thy grave, 
The appointed, and the unappointed day ; 
On the nrst, neither balm nor physician can save, 
Nor thee, oo the second, the Universe slay." 
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The Hindoo, under the wheel, is as firm. Our Calvinists, 
in the last generation, had something of the same dignity. 
They felt that the weight of the Universe held them down 
to their place. What could they do ? Wise men feel 
that there is something which cannot be talked or voted 
away — a strap or belt which girds the world. 

•* The Destiny, minister general, 
That executeth in the world o'er all, 
The purvejrance which God hath seen beforne, 
So strong it is, that tho' the world had sworn 
The contrary of a thing by yea or nay, 
Yet sometime it shall nllen on a day 
That falleth not eft in a thousand year. 
For, certainly, our appetites here, 
Be it of war, or peace, or hate, or love. 
All this is ruled by the sight above." 

Chaucer : The Knight^s Tale. 

The Greek Tragedy expressed the same sense : " What- 
ever is fated, that will take place. The great immense 
mind of Jove is not to be transgressed." 

Savages cUng to a local god of one tribe or town. The 
broad ethics of Jesus were quickly narrowed to village 
theologies, which preach an election or favouritism. And, 
now and then, an amiable parson, like Jtmg Staling, or 
Robert Huntington, believes in a pistareen-Providence, 
which, whenever the good man wants a dinner, makes 
that somebody shall knock at his door, and leave a half- 
dollar. But Nature is no sentimentalist — does not cos- 
set or pamper us. We must see that the world is rough 
and surly, and will not mind drowning a man or a woman ; 
but swallows your ship like a grain of dust. The cold, 
inconsiderate of persons, tingles your blood, benumbs 
your feet, freezes a man like an apple. The disease, the 
elements, fortune, gravity, lightning, respect no persons. 
The way of Providence is a little rude. The habit of 
snake and spider, the snap of the tiger and other leapers 
and bloody jumpers, the crackle of the bones of his prey 
in the coil of the anaconda — these are in the system, and 
our habits are Uke theirs. You have just dined, and, 
however scrupulously the slaughter-house is concealed in 
the graceful distance of miles, there is con^gl^cg^^x- 
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pensive race»-r-race living at the expense of race; The 
planet ds liaMe to shocks, frpm comets, perturbations from 
planets, rendings frona; earthquake and volcano, altera- 
tions of climate, precessions of equinoxes. Rivers dry 
up by c^pening of the forest. The sea changes it^ bed. 
Towns and qounties fall into it» At Lisbon, an earth- 
quake killed men like flies. At Naples, three years ago, 
ten thousand persons were^ crushed, in a few minutes. 
The scurvy at sea, the sword of the climate in the west 
of Africa, at Cstyenne, at Panama, at New Orleans, cut off 
men like a massacre. OUr western prairie shakes with 
fever and ague. The cholera^ the small-pox, have proved 
as mortal to some tribes, as a frost to the crickets, which, 
having filled the summer with noise, are silenced by a 
fall of the temperature of one night. Without tmcovering 
what does no4: concern us, or counting how many species 
of parasites hang on a bombyx ; or groping after intes- 
tinal parasites, or infusory biters, or the obscurities of 
alternate generation ; — the forms of the sharks the labrus, 
the jaw of the sea* wolf paved with crushing teeth, the 
weapons of the grampus, aiKi other warriors hidden in 
the sea--are hints of ferocity in the interiors of nature. 
Let us. not deny it up and down. Providence has a wild, 
rough, incatodable road to. its end^ and it is of no use to 
try to whitewash: its huge, mixed instrumentalities^ or 
to dress up that terrific benefactor in a dean shirt and 
white neckcloth of a student in divinity. 

Will you say, the disasters which threaten mankind 
are exceptional, and one need not lay his account for 
catadysms every day? Ay, but what happens once, 
may happen again^ and so long as these strokes are m>t 
to be parried by us, they must be feared. 

But these shocks and ruins are less destructive to us, 
thana the stealthy power of other laws which act on us 
daily. An expense of ends to means is fate ;— organiza^ 
tion tyrannizing over character. The menagerie, or forms 
and powers of the spine, is a book of fate : the bill of the 
bird, the ^ull of the snake, determines tyrannically its 
limits. So is the scale of races, of temperaments ; so is 
sex ; so is climate ; so is the reaction of talents imprison- 
ing the vital power in certain direotiot^. Every spirit 
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makes its house ; but afterwards the house confines? th^ 

SJHiit. ! 

The gross lines are legible to tfee dull: thecabmanis 
phc^adtogist soifar : he loots in yourface toseeif hissbilr 
ling is sure. A domeof, brow d«not©son<e thing; a pot-belly 
another ; a squint, a pug-nose, mats of hair, the pigment 
oil the epidermis j betray character. People seem sheathed 
in their tough organisation. AskSpurzheim, ask the doc- 
tors, ask Quetelet, if temperaments decide nothing? or 
if there be anything they do not decide ? Read the de- 
scription iu medical books of the four temperaments, and 
you will think you are reading your own thoughts which 
you: had not yet told* Find the part which black eyes, and 
which blu^eyesijday severally in the company. How shall 
a jaaau escape from his ancestors, or draw off from his .veins 
the black drop which he drew from his father's or his 
mother's life ? It often appears in a family^ as if all the 
qualities of the progenitors were potted in several jarsr— 
some ruling quality ineach son or daughter of the houser-^ 
and sometimes the unmixed temperament, the rank un- 
mitigated elixir, the family vice, is drawn off in a separate 
individual, and the others are proportionally relieved. 
We sometimes see a change of expression in our com- 
pamon, and say, his father, or his mother, comes to thse 
windows of his eyes, and sometimes a remote relative. 
In different hours, a man represents each of several of his 
ancestors, as if there were seven or eight of us rolled up 
in each man's skin^-^even or eight ancestors at least — 
and they constitute the variety of notes for that new 
iriece of music which his life is- At the comer of the 
street,, you read the possibility of each. passenger, in the 
fajciai angle, in the complexion,^ in the depth of his eye* 
His paa:ientage determines it. Men are what their mothers 
made" them^ You may as weU ask a loom which weaves 
huckaback, why it does not make cashmere, as expecjt 
poetry from this engineer, or a chemical discovery from 
that jobber. Ask the digger in the ditch to explain New- 
ton's laws : the line organs of his brain have been pinched 
by overwork and squalid poverty from father to son, for a 
hundred years. When each comes forth from his mother's 
wmb, the gate oi gifts closes behind jy^^d^l(Jaim 
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value his hands and feet, he has but one pair. So he has 
but one future, and that is aheady predetermined in his 
lobes, and described in that httle fatty face, pig-eye, 
and squat form. All the privilege and all: the legislation 
of the world cannot meddle or help to make a poet or a 
prince of him. 

Jesus said, " When he looketh on her, he hath com- 
mitted adultery." But he is an adulterer before he has 
yet looked on the woman, by the superfluity of animal, 
and the defect of thought, in his constitution. Who 
meets him, or who meets her, in the street, sees that tiiey 
are ripe to be each other's victim. 

In certain men, digestion and sex absorb the vital 
force, and the stronger these are, the individual is so 
much weaker. The more of these drones perish, the 
better for the hive. If, later, they give birth to some 
superior individual, with force enough to add to this 
animal a new aim, and a complete apparatus to work it 
out, all the ancestors are gladly forgotten. Most men 
and most women are merely one couple more. Now and 
then, one has a new cell or camarilla opened in his brain 
— an architectural, a musical,or a philological knack, some 
stray taste or talent for flowers, or chemistry, or pigments. 
Or story- telling, a good handfor drawing, a gocfd foot for 
dancing, an athletic frame for wide journeying, &c.— 
which skill nowise alters rank in the scale of nature, 
but serves to pass the time, the Hfe of sensation going on 
as before: At last, these hints and tendencies are feed 
in one, or in a succession. Each absorbs so much food 
and force, as to become* itself a new centre. The new 
talent dtaws off so rapidly the vital force, that not enough 
remains for the animal functions, hardly enough for 
health ; so that, in the second generation, if tba like 
genius appear, the health is visibly deteriorated, and 
the generative force impaired. 

People are bom with the moral or with the material 
bias ; — ^uterine brothers with this diverging destination : 
and I suppose with high magnifiers, Mr. Frauenhofer or 
Dr. Carpenter might come to distinguish in the embryo at 
the fourth day, this is a Whig, and that a Free-soiler. 

It was a poetic attempt to Uft tl^^ p^ggijtofii of Fate, 
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to reconcile this despotism pf race with liberty, which 
1^ the Hindoos to say, '* Fate i» nothing but th^ deeds 
committed in a prior state of existence." J find the cor 
incidence of the extremes of eastern and western specula- 
tion in the daring statement of ScheUing, " there is in 
every man a certain feelings that he has been what he 
is from all eternity, and by xk> , means became such in 
time," To gay. it les^ sublimdy-^in the history ol the 
individual is aJways an account of his condition^ and he 
knows himself to be a party to his present estate^ 

A good deal of our politics is physiological. Now and 
th^i, a man of wealth in the heyday ;of y^uth^do|)t$ th« 
tenet oi broadest freedom* In England, ttor^ i$ sUways 
some man of wealth and lairge connection plafetij^g him- 
self, during all bis years of h^th^ on the side^f :progrf»$, 
who> €is soon as he bepns to die, checks his forward Jriay,. 
calls in his troops, and becomes conservative* AH con?- 
servatives are such from pergonal defects. Thfey havei 
been effeminated by position or nature, borjl halt and 
blind, through luxury of their pajfents^ and can only, like 
invalids^ act on thediefensive. But strong natures, back- 
woodsmen. New Hampshire giants. Napoleons, Burkes, 
Broughams, Websters, Kossuths, are inevitable patriots, 
untU there life ebbs, and their defects and gout, palsy and 
money, warp them. 

The strongest idea incamaties itself in majoritfes and 
nations, in the healthiest and stroi^jest. Probably, the 
election goes by avoirdupois weight, and, if you could 
weigh bodily the tonnage of any hundred of the Whig and 
the Democratic party in a town, on the Dearborn balance, 
as they passed the hayscales, you could predict with cer- 
tainty which party would carry it. On the whoje^ it 
would be rather the speediest way Of deciding the vote, to 
put the selectuaen or the mayor and aldermen at the hay- 
scales. 

In science, we* have to ei>nside(^ two things : power andr 
circimastanc^. All we know of the egg* from each suc- 
cessive discovery, is, unotker vesicle ; ©jkI if, after fivei; 
hundred year&, you get a better observer, or a better 
glass, he findfl/ wijthin the last obstcved, anotlw. In 
vegetable and animal tissue, it is just aJilw, and^all that 
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the primary power or spasip operates, is, still, vesides, 
vesicles. Yes — ^but the tjnrannical Circumstance ! A 
vesicle in new circumstances, a vesicle lodged in dark- 
ness, Oken thought, became animal ; in light, a plant. 
Lodged in the parent animal, it suffers changes, which 
end in unsheathing miraculous capabiUty in the un- 
altered vesicle, and it unlocks itself to fish, bird, or 
quadruped, head and foot, eye and daw. The Circum- 
stance is Nature. Nature is, what you may do. There 
is much you may not. We have two things — ^the circimi- 
stance, and the life. Once we thought, positive power 
was all. NbW we learn, that negative power, or circum- 
stance, is half. Nature is the tyrannous circumstance, 
the thick skuU, the sheathed snake, the ponderous, rock- 
like jaw ; necessitated activity ; violent direction ; the 
conditions of a tool, like the locomotive, strong enough on 
its track, but which can do nothing but mischief of! of 
it ; or skates, which are wings on the ice, but fetters on 
the ground. 

The book of Nature is the book of Fat6. She turns 
the gigantic pages — leaf after leaf— never re-turning one. 
One leaf she lays down, a floor of grstoite ; then a thou- 
sand a^es,'and a bed of slate ; a thousand ages, and a 
measure of coal ; a thousand ages, and a layer of mad 
and mud : vegetable forms appear ; her first misshapen 
animals, zoophjrte, trilobium, fish ; then, saurians — 
rude forms, m which she has only blocked her future 
statue, concealing under these unwieldy monsters the 
fine type of her coming king. The face of the planet 
cools and dries, the races meliorate, and man is bom. 
But when a race has lived its term, it comes no more 
again. 

The poptilation of the world is a conditional popula- 
tion ; not the best, but the best that could live now ; 
and the scale of tribes, and the steadiness with which 
victory adheres to one tribe, and defeat to another, is as 
uniform as the superposition of strata. We know in 
history what wdght belongs to race. We see the Eng- 
lish, French, and Germans, planting themselves on every 
shore and market of America and Australia, and mon- 
opolizing the commerce of these countrieSt^^We like the 
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nervous and victorious habit of our own branch of the 
family. We follow the step of the Jew, of the Indian, 
of the Negro. We see how much will has been expended 
to extinguish the Jew, in vain. Look at the unpalatable 
conclusions of Knox, in his ** Fragment of Races,'* — a 
rash and unsatisfactory writer, but charged with pungent 
and unforgetable truths. " Nature respects race, and 
not hybrids.'* ** Every race has its own hahitatJ' 
" Detach a colony from the race, and it deteriorates to 
the crab.*' See the shades of the picture. The German 
and Irish millions, like the Negro, have a great deal of 
guano in their destiny. They are ferried over the 
Atlantic, and carted over America, to ditch and to 
drudge, to make com cheap, and then to lie down 
prematurely to make a spot of green grass on the prairie. 

One more faggot of these adamantine bandages is the 
new science of Statistics. It is a rule, that the most 
casual and extraordinary events — if the basis of popula- 
tion is broad enough — become matter of fixed calculation. 
It would not be safe to say when a captain like Bona- 
parte, a singer like Jenny Lind, or a navigator like Bow- 
ditch, would be bom in Boston : but, on a population 
of twenty or two hundred millions, something like 
accuracy may be had. ^ 

'Tis frivolous to fix pedantically the date of particu- 
lar inventions. They have all been invented over and 
over fifty times. Man is the arch machine, of which all 
these shifts drawn from himself are toy models. He 
helps himself on each emergency by copying or dupli- 
cating his own structure, ju$t so far as the need is. 'Tis 
hard to find the right Homer, Zoroaster, or Menu ; harder 
still to find the Tubal Cain, or Vulcan, or Cadmus, of 
Copernicus, or Fust, or Ftilton, the indisputable in- 
ventor. There are scores and centuries of them. "The 
air is full of men." This kind of talent so abounds, this 

^ ** Eveifything which pertams to the human species, considered as 
a whole, belongs to the order of physical facts. The greater the 
number of individuals, the inore does the influence of the individual 
will disappear, leaving predominance to a series of general facts 
dependent on causes by which society exists, and is preserved." — 
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cottstructiye tool-making ^rienGy> as il it adhei^ed to 
the chemic atoms, as if the air he breathes were made of 
Vaucansons, Franklins, and Watts. 

Doubtless, in every million there will be an astrono- 
mer, a mathematician, a comic poet, a mystic. No one 
can read the history of astronomy, without perceiving 
that Copernicus, Newton, Laplace, are not new men, 
or a new kind of men, but that Thales, Anaximenes, 
Hipparchus, Empedocles, Aristarchus, Pythagoras, 
CBnopides, had anticipated them ; each had the same 
tense geometrical bram, apt for the same vigorous com- 
putation and logic, a mind parallel to the movement of 
the world. The Ronmn mile probably rested on a measure 
of a degree of the meridian, Mahometan and Chinese 
loiow wiiat we know of leap-year, of the Gregorian 
calendar, and of the precession of the equinoxes. As, 
in every barrel of cowries, brought to New Bedford, 
there shall be one orangia^ so there will, in a do^en mil* 
lions of Malays and Mahometans, be one or two astro^ 
nomical skulls. In a large city, the most casual things, 
and things whose beauty lies m their casuaHty , are pro- 
duced as pimctually and to order as the baker's mufi&n 
for breakfast. Punch makes exactly one capital joke 
a week ; and the journals contrive to furnish one good 
piece of news every day. 

And not less work the laws of repression, the penalties 
of violated functions. Famine, typhus, frost, war, 
suicide, and effete races, must be reckoned calculable 
parts of the system of the world. 

These are pebbles from the mountain, hints of the 
tenns by which our life is walled up, and which show a 
kind of mechanical exactness, as of a loom or mill, in 
what we call casual or fortuitous events. 

The force with which we resist these torrents of ten- 
dency looks so ridiculously inadequate, that it amounts 
to little more than a criticism or a protest made by a 
minority of one, under compulsion of millions. I seemed, 
in the height of a tempest, to see men overboard strug- 
gling in the waves, and driven about here and there. They 
glanced intelligently at each other, but 'twas little they 
could do for one another ; 'twa^irnVMote^each could 
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keep afloat aloc^. WeD, they had a right to then* eye- 
beams, and ail the rest was Fate. 

We cannot trifle with this reality^ this cropping out in 
otET planted gardens of the core of the world. No pictore 
of life can have any veracity that does not admit the 
odions facts* A man's power is hooped in by a necessity, 
which, by many experiments, he touches on every side> 
until he learns its arc. 

The element running through entire nature, which wc 
popularly call Fate, is known to us as limitation. What- 
ever limits US, we call Fate. If we are tarute and barbar- 
ous, the fate takes a brute and dreadful shape. As we 
rrfttie, omf checks become finer. If we rise to qnritual 
ctdture, the antagonism takes a spiritual form. In the 
Hindoo fables, Vishnu follows Malya through all her 
ascending changes, from insect and crawfish up to de- 
phant ; whatever form she took, he took the nwde form 
of that kind, until she became at last woman and goddess, 
and he a man and a god. The limitatioils refine ^ the 
soul purifies, but the ring of necessity is alw»ays perdaed 
at thie top. 

When the gods in ihe Norse heaven were unable to 
bind the Fenris Wolf with steel or with weighft of moun- 
tains — the one he snapped and the other hct spurned with 
his heel — they put round his feet a limp band softer than 
silk or cobweb, and this held him : the UHHie he n>timed 
it, the stiSer it drew. So soft and so stanch is toe ring 
of Fate. Neither brandy, nor nectar, nor sulphuric 
ether, nor hdl-fire, nor ichor, nor poetry, nor genius, can 
get nd of this limp band. For if we give it tte h^h 
sense in which the poets use it, even Qiought itself is 
not labove Fate : that too mtist act according to eternal 
laws, and all that is wilful and fantastic in it is in 
opposition to its fundamental essence. 

And, last of all, high over thought, in the world of 
morals, Fate appears as vindicator, levelling the high, 
lifting the low, requiring justice in man, and always 
strikutg soon or late, when justice is not d^ae. What is 
uselti will last ; what is hurtful will sink. " The doer 
must sufier," said the Greeks : '* you woi^d ^^he a 
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Deity not to be soothed." " God himself cannot pro- 
cure good for the wicked/' said the Welsh triad. " God 
may consent, but only for a time/' said the bard of 
Spain. The limitation is impassable by any insight of 
man. In its last and loftiest ascensions, insight itself, 
and the freedom of the will, is one of its obedient mem- 
bers. But we must not run into generalizations too 
large, but show the natural bountfe or essential dis- 
tinctions, and seek to do justice to the other elements 
as well. 

Thus we trace Fate, in matter, mind, and morals— 
in race, in retardations of strata, and in thought and 
character as well. It is everywhere bound or limitation. 
But fate has its lord ; limitation its limits ; is different 
seen from above and from below ; from within and from 
without. For, though Fate is immense, so is Power, 
which is the other fact in the dual world, immense. If 
Fate follows and limits Power, Power attends and 
antagonizes Fate. We must respect Fate as na.tural 
history, but there is more than natural history. For 
who and what is this criticism that pries into the matter ? 
Man is not order of nature, sack and sack, belly and 
members, link in a chain, nor any ignominious baggage, 
but a stupendous antagonism, a dragging together of the 
poles of the Universe. He betrays his relation to what 
is below him — thick-skulled, smaU-brained, fishy, quad- 
rumanous — quadruped ill-disguised, hardly escaped into 
biped, and has paid for the new powers by loss of some 
of the old ones. But the lightning which explodes and 
^ashioi^ planets, maker of planets and suns, is in him. 
On one side, elemental order, sandstone and granite, 
rock-ledges, peat-bog, forest, sea and shore ; and, on 
the other part, thought, the spirit which composes and 
decomposes nature — ^here they are, side by side, god and 
devil, mind and matter, king and conspirator, belt and 
spasm, riding peacefully together in the eye and brain of 
every man. 

Nor can he blink the freewill. To hazard the contra- 
diction — freedom is necessary. If you please to plant 
yourself on the side of Fate, and say, F^^if all ; then 
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we say, a part of Fate is the freedom of man. For ever 
wells up the impulse of choosing and acting in the soul. — p 
-intellect annuls Fate. So far as a man thinks, he is free. I 
And though nothing is more disgusting than the crowing 
about liberty by slaves, as most men are, and the .flippant 
mistaking for freedom of some paper preamble like a 
" Declaration of Independence," or the statute right to 
vote, by those who have never dared to think or to act, 
yet it is wholesome to man to look not at Fate, but the 
other way : the practical view is the other. His sound 
relation to these facts is to use and command, not to 
cringe to them. " Look not on Nature, for her name is 
fatal," said the oracle. The too much contemplation 
of these limits induces meanness. They who talk much 
of destiny, their birth-star, etc., are in a lower dangerous 
plane,, and invite the evils they fear. 

I cited the instinctive and heroic races as proud 
beUevers in Destiny. They conspire with it ; a loving 
resignation is with the event. But the dc^ma makes 
a different impression, when it. is held by the weak and 
lazy. 'Tis weak and vicious people who cast the blame 
on Fate-^'TTEe right use of Fate is to bring up our 
Iconduct to the loftiness of nature. Rude and invincible 
except by themselves are the elements^ So let man be. 
Let him empty his breast of his windy conceits, and show 
his lordship by manners and deeds on the scale of nature. 
Let him hold his purpose as with the tug of gravitation. 
No power, no persuasion, no bribe shall make him give 
up his point. A man ought to compare advantageously 
with a river, an oak, or a mountain. He shall have not 
less the flow, the expansion, and the resistance of these, 

Tis the best use of Fate to teach a fatal courage. Go 

face the fire at sea, or the cholera in your friend's house, 

or the burglar in your own, or what danger lies in the 

way of duty, knowing you are guarded by the cherubim 

I of Destiny. If you believe in Fate to your harm, believe 

\ it, at least, for your good. 

For, if Fate is so prevailing, man also is part of it, and 
can confront fate with fate. If the Universe have these 
savage accidents, our atoms are as savage in resistance. 
We should be crushed by the atmosphere, ^H^J§L^^ 
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reaction of the air within thcJ body* A tube made of a 
film of ^ass can resist tb0 ihock of th^'ocean, if filled with 
the same water. If there be omnipotence in the stroke, 
th^re is omnipotence of recoil. 

I. But Fate against Fate is only parryitig and defence : 
tiiere are, also, the noble ct^eative forces. The revelation 
of Thought takes man out of servitude into freedonL 
We rightly say of ourselves, we were bom, and afterward 
we' were bom again, and maiiv times. We have successive 
experiences so important^ tnat the new forgets the old, 
and hence the m3rthology of the seven or the nine heavens. 
The day of dajrs, the great day of the feast of life, is that 
in which the inward eye opens to the Unity in things, to 
the omnipresence of law ; — sees that what is must be, 
and ought to be, or is the best. This beatitude dips frwn 
on high down on us, and we see. It is not in ns so much 
a^ we are in it. If the air come to our lungs, we breathe 
and live ; ; if' not, we die. If the light come to our eyes, 
we see ; else not. And if trath comie to our mind, we 
swidenly expand to its dimensions, as if we grew to 
worlds. We are as lawgivers; we speak for Nature; 
wepPophesy and divine. 

lliis imsight throws us on the party and int^est of tiie 
Universe^ against all and sundry ; against ourselves, as 
much as others. A man speaking from hisight affirms 
of himseM what is true of the mind : seeing^ its im- 
mortality, he sayfe I am immortal; seeing its invinci- 
bflity, he says, I am strong. It is not in us, but we are 
in it. It is of the, maker, not of what is made. AH 
thihgs are touchid and Changed by it. This usefe, and 
is not used. It distances tho^ who share it, from those 
who share it not. Those who share it not are flocks and 
herds. It dates from itsdif ; not from termer men or 
better men— ^ospd, or constitution, or cdlege, or cus- 
tom. Where it shines*, Nature is no longer intrusive, 
but all things make a musical or pictorial impression. 
The world of men show like a comedy without laught^: 
—papulations,' interests, government, history; — ^'tis all 
toy figures in a toy house. It does not overvalue 
particular tmths. We hear eagerly every thought and 
word quoted from an intellectuaj^^j^^o^it, in his 
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Sresence, our own mind is roused to activity, and we 
>rget very fast what he says, much more interested in 
lie new play of our own thought, than in any thought of 
his. Tis the majesty into which we have suddenly 
mounted, the impersonality, the scorn of egotisms, the 
sphere of laws, that engage us. Once we were stepping 
a little this way, and a little that way ; now, we are as 
men in a balloon, and do not think so much of the point 
we have left, or the point we would make, as of the liberty 
and glory of the way. 

Just as much intellect as you add, so much organic 
pow^er. He who sees through the design, presides over it, 
and must will that which must be. We sit and rule, 
and, though we sleep, our dream will come to pass. Our 
thought, though it were only an hour old, afl&rms an 
oldest necessity, not to be separated from thought, and 
not to be separated from will. They must always have 
co-existed. It apprizes us of its sovereignty and god- 
head, which refuse to be severed from it. It is not mine 
or thine, but the will of all mind. It is poured into the 
souls of all men, as the soul itself which constitutes them 
men. I know not whether there be, as is alleged, in the 
upper region of our atmosphere, a permanent westerly 
current, which carries with it all atoms which rise to that 
height, but I see, that when souls reach a certain clearness 
ol perception, they accept a knowledge and motive above 
selfishness. A breath of will blows eternally through the \ 
universe of soids in the direction of the Right and Neces- 
sary. It is the air which all intellects inhale and exhale, 
and it is the wind which blows the worlds into order and 
orbit. 

Thought dissolves the material universe, by carrying 
the mind up into a sphere where all is plastic. Of two y 
men, each obeying his own thought, he whose thought is ^ 
deepest wiU be the strongest character. Always one man 
more than another represents the will of Divine Provi- 
dence to the period. 

2. If thought makes free, so does the moral sentiment. 
The mixtures of spiritual chemistry refuse to be analyzed. 
Yet we can see that with the perception of truth is joined 
the desire that it shall prevail. That afection is essential 
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to will. Moreover, when a strong will appears, it usually 
results from a certain unity of organization, as if the 
whole energy of body and mind flowed in one direction. 
All great force is real and elemental. There is no manu- 
facturing a strong will. There must be a pound to balance 
a pound. Where power is shown in will, it must rest on 
the universal force. Alaric and Bonaparte must behave 
they rest on a truth, or their will can be bought or bent 
There is a bribe possible for any finite will. But the 
pure sympathy with universal ends is an infinite force, 
and cannot be bribed or bent. Whoever has had ex- 
perience of the moral sentiment cannot choose but believe 
in unlimited power. Each pulse from that heart is an 
oath from the Most High. I know not what the word 
sublime means, if it be not the intimations in this infant 
of a terrific force. A text of heroism, a name and anec- 
dote of courage, are not arguments, but sallies of free- 
dom. One of these is the verse of the Persian Hafiz, " Tis 
written on the gate of Heaven, ' Woe imto him who 
suffers himself to be betrayed by Fate ! ' " Does the 
reading of history make us fatalists ? What courage 
does not the opposite opinion show ! A little whim of 
will to be free gallantly contending against the universe 
of chemistry. 

But insight is not vdll, nor is affection will. Perception 
is cold, and goodness dies in v^shes ; as Voltaire said, 
'tis the misfortime of worthy people that they are cow- 
ards ; " un des plus grands malheurs des honnUes gens 
o'est qu'ils sont des IdchesJ' There must be a fusion of 
these two to generate the energy of v^l. There can be 
no driving force, except through the conversion of the 
man into his will, making him the v^dU, and the will him. 
And one may say boldly, that no man has a right per- 
ception of any truth, who has not been reacted on by it, 
so as to be ready to be its martyr. 

The one serious and formidable thing in nature is a 
will. Society is servile from want of will, and therefore 
the world wants saviours and religions. One way is right 
to go : the hero sees it, and moves on that aim, and has 
the world under him for root and support. He is to 
others as the world. His approbation is honour; his 
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dissent, infamy. The glance of his eye has the force of 
sunbeams. A personal influence towers up in memory 
only worthy, and we gladly forget numbers, money, 
climate, gravitation, and the rest of Fate. 

We can afford to allow the limitation, if we know it is the 
meter of the growing man. We stand against Fate, as 
children stand up against the wall in their father's house, 
and notch their height from year to year. But when the 
boy grows to man, and is master of the house, he puUs 
down that wall, and builds a new and bigger. 'Tis only 
a question of time. Every brave youth is in training to 
ride, and rule this dragon. His science is to make 
weapons and wings of these passions and retarding forces. 
Now whether, seeing these two things, fate and power, 
we are permitted to believe in unity ? The bulk of man- 
kind believe in two gods. They are under one dominion 
here in the house, as friend and parent, in social circles, 
in letters, in art, in love, in religion : but in mechanics, 
in dealing with steam and climate, in trade, in politics, 
they think they come under another ; and that it would 
be a practical blunder to transfer the method and way 
of working of one sphere into the other. What good, 
honest, generous men at home, will be wolves and foxes 
on 'Change ! What pious men in the parlour will vote 
for what reprobates at the polls ! To a certain point, 
they believe themselves the care of a Providence. But 
in a steamboat, in an epidemic, in war, they believe a 
malignant energy rules. 

But relation and connection are not somewhere and 
sometimes, but everywhere and always. The divine 
order does not stop where their sight stops. The friendly 
power works on the same rules, in the next farm and the 
next planet. But where they have not experience, they 
run against it, and hurt themselves. Fate, then, is a 
name for facts not yet passed under the fire of thought \—, 
for causes which are unpenetrated. --^ 

But every jet of chaos which threatens to exterminate 
us, is convertible by intellect into wholesome force. Fate 
is unpenetrated causes. The water drowns ship and 
sailor, like a grain of dust. But learn to swim^^^^^^g^ 



204 CONDUCT OF LIFE. 

bark, and the wave which drowned it will be cloven by it, 
and carry it, like its own foam, a plume and a power. 
The cold is inconsiderate of persons, tingles your blood, 
freezes a man hke a dew-drop. But learn to skate, and 
the ice will give you a gracefid, sweet, and poetic niotion. 
The cold will brace your limbs and brain to genius, and 
make you foremost men of time. Cold and sea will train 
an imperial Saxon race, which nature cannot bear to lose, 
and, after cooping it up for a thousand years in yonder 
England, gives a hundred Englands, a hundred Mexicos. 
All the bloods it shaU absorb and domineer : and more 
than Mexicos — ^the secrets of water and steam, the 
spawns of electricity, the ductility of metals, the chariot 
of the air, the ruddered baUoon, are awaiting you. 

The annual slaughter from typhus far exceeds that of 
war ; but right drainage destroys tj^hus. The 0agiie 
in the sea-service from scurvy is healed by lemon juice 
and other diets portable or procurable i the depopulation 
by cholera and smallpox is ended by dramage and 
vaccination ; and every other pest is not less in the chain 
of cause and effect, and may be fought off. And, whilst 
art draws out the venom, it commonly extorts some 
benefit from the vanquished enemy. The mischievons 
torrent is taught to dnidge for man : the wild beasts he 
makes useful for food, or dress, or labour : the chemic 
explosions are controlled like his watch. These are now 
the steeds on which he rides. Man moves in all modes, 
by legs of horses, by wings of wind, by steam, by gas of 
balloon, by electricity, and stands on tiptoe threatening 
to hunt the eagle in his own element. There's nothing 
he will not make his carrier. 

Steam was, till the other day, the devil which we 
dreaded. Every pot made by any human potter or 
brazier had a hole in its cover, to let off the enemy, lest 
he should lift pot and roof, and carry the house away. 
But the Marquis of Worcester, Watt, and Fulton be- 
thought themselves that, where was power, was not devil, 
but was God ; that it must be availed of, and not by any 
means let off and wasted. Could he lift pots and rooB 
and houses so handily ? he was the workman they were 
in search of. He could be used to lift a»^, chain, and 
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compel other devils, far more rductant and dangerous, 
namely, cubic miles of earth, mountains, weight or resist- 
ance of water, machinery, and the labours of all men in 
the world ; and time he shall lengthen, and shorten space. 
It has not fared much otherwise with higher kinds of 
steam. The opinion of the million was the terror of the 
world, and it was attempted, either to dissipate it, by 
amusing nations, or to pile it over with strata of society 
— a layer of soldiers ; over that, a layer of lords ; and 
a king on the top ; with clamps and hoops of castles, 
garrisons, and police. But, sometimes, the religious 
principle would get in, and burst the hoops, and rive every 
mountain laid on top of it. The Fultons and Watts of 
politics, believing in unity, saw that it was a power, and, 
by satisfying it (as justice satisfies everybody), through 
a different disposition of society — grouping it on a level, 
instead of piling it into a mountain — they have contrived 
to make of this terror the most harmless and enargetic 
form of a State. 

Very odious, I confess, are the lessons of Fate* Who 
likes to have a dappar phrenologist pronouncing on his 
fortunes ? Who litoes to believe that he has hidden in- 
his skull, spine, and pelvis, all the vices of a Saxon or 
Celtic race, which will be sure to pull him down^ — ^with 
what grant^ur of hope and resolve he is fired— into a 
selfish, huckstering, servile, dodging animal ? A learned 
physician teUs us, the fact is invariable with the Nea- 
politan that, when mature, he assumes the forms of the 
unmistakable scoundrel. That is a little overstated — 
but may pass. 

But these are magazines and arsenals. A man must 
thank his defects, and stand in some terror of his talents. 
A transcendent talent draws so largely on his forces, as 
to lame him ; a defect pays him revenues on the other 
side. The sufferance, which is the badge of the Jew, has 
made him, in these daj^, the ruler of the rulers of the 
earth. If Fate is ore and quarry, if evil is good in the 
making, if limitation is power that shall be, if calamities, 
oppositions, and weights are wings and means — ^we are 
reconciled. 
Fate involves the melioration. No statem^|)(9|l^he 
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universe can have any soundness, which does not admit 
its ascending effort. The direction of the whole, and of 
the parts, is toward benefit, and in proportion to the 
health. Behind every individual closes organization: 
before him opens liberty — the Better, the Best. The first 
and worst races are dead. The second and imperfect 
races are dying out, or remain for the maturing of higher. 
In the latest race, in man, every generosity, every new 
perception, the love and praise he extorts from his 
feUows^jgre certificates of advance out of fate into free- 
dom. ^TLiberation of the will from the sheaths and clogs 
Vof organization which he has outgrown, is the end and 
I aim of this world. Every calamity is a spur and valu- 
able hint ; and where his endeavours do not yet fully 
avail, they tell as tendency. The whole circle of animal 
life — ^tooth against tooth— devouring war, war for food, 
a yelp of pain and a grunt of triumph, until, at last, 
the whole menagerie, the whole chemical mass, is mel- 
lowed and refined for higher use — ^pleases at a sufficient 
perspective. 

But to see how fate slides into freedom, and freedom 
into fate, observe how far the roots of every creature run, 
or find, if you can, a point where there is no thread of 
connection. Our life is consentaneous and far-related. 
This knot of nature is so well tied, that nobody was ever 
cunning enough to find the two ends. Nature is intri- 
cate, overlapped, interweaved, and endless. Christopher 
Wren said of the beautiful King's College chapel, '* that, 
if anybody would tell him where to lay the first stone, he 
would build such another." But where shall we find the 
first atom in this house of man, which is all consent, in- 
osculation, and balance of parts ? 

The web of relation is shown in habitat, shown in 
hibernation. When hibernation was observed, it was 
found, that, whilst some animals become torpid in 
winter, others were torpid ih summer : hibernation 
then was a false name. The long sleep is not an effect of 
cold, but is regulated by the supply of food proper to the 
animal. It becomes torpid when the fruit or prey it 
lives on is not in season, and regains its activity when 
its food is ready. ^^.^^^ by L^oogle 
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Eyes are found in light ; ears in auricular air ; feet on 
lana ; fins in water ; wings in air ; and each creature 
where it was meant to be, with a mutual fitness. Every 
zone has its own Fauna. There is adjustment between 
the animal and its food, its parasite, its enemy. Balances 
are kept. It is not allowed to diminish in nimibers, nor 
to exceed. The like adjustments exist for man. His 
food is cooked when he arrives ; his coal in the pit ; the 
house ventilated; the mud of the deluge dried; his 
companions arrived at the same hour, and awaiting him 
with love, concert, laughter, and tears. These are 
coarse adjustments, but the invisible are not less. There 
are more belongings to every creature than his air and 
his food. His instincts must be met, and he has pre- 
disposing power that bends and fits what is near him to 
his use. He is not possible imtil the invisible things are 
right for him, as well as the visible. Of what changes, 
then, in sky and earth, and in finer skies and earths, 
does the appearance of some Dante or Columbus apprize 
us! 

How is this effected ? Natiure is no spendthrift, but 
takes the shortest way to her ends. As the general saj^s 
to his soldiers, *' If you want a fort, build a fort," so 
nature makes every creature do its own work and get its 
living, — ^is it planet, animal, or tree. The planet makes 
itself. The animal ceU makes itself; — then, what it 
wants. Every creatiure, — ^wren or dragon, — ^shall make 
its own lair. As soon as there is hfe, there is self-direc- 
tion, and absorbing and using of material. Life is 
freedom, — ^Ufe in the direct ratio of its amount. You 
may be sure, the new-bom man is not inert. Life works 
both voluntarily and supematurally in its neighbour- 
hood. Do you suppose he can be estimated by his 
weight in pounds, or that he is contained in his skin, — 
this reaching, radiating, jaculating fellow ? The smallest 
candle fills a mile with its rays, and the papillae of a man 
run out to every star. 

When there is something to be done, the world knows 
how to get it done. The vegetable eye makes leaf, 
pericarp, root, bark, or thorn, as the need is ; the first 
cell converts itself into stomach, mouth, nose, or nail, 
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according to the want ; the world throws its life into a 
hero or a shepherd ; and puts him where he is wanted. 
Dante and Columbus were Italians in their time : they 
would be Russians or Americans to-day. Things ripen, 
new men come. The adaptation is not capricious. The 
ulterior aim, the purpose beyond itself, the correlation 
by which planets subside and crystallize, then animate 
beasts and men, will not stop, but will work into finer 
particulars, and from finer to finest. 

The secret of the world is, the tie between person and 
event. Person makes event and event person. The 
'' times," " the age," what is that, but a few profound 
persons and a few active persons who epitomise the 
times ? — Goethe, Hegel, Mettemich, Adams, Calhoun, 
Guizot, Peel, Cobden, Kossuth, Rothschild, Astor, 
Brunei, and the rest. The same fitness must be pre- 
sumed between a man and the time and event, as between 
the sexes, or between a race of animals and the food it 
eats, or the inferior races it uses. He thinks his fate 
alien, because the copula is hidden. But the soul con- 
tains the event that shall befaU it, for the event is only 
the actualization of its thoughts ; and what we pray 
to ourselves for is always granted. The event is the 
print of your form. It fits you like your skin. What 
each does is proper to him. Ev^ts are the children of 
his body and mind. We learn that the soul of Fate is 
the soul of us, as Hafiz sings — 

** Alas ! till now I had not known, 
My guide and fortune's guide are one.*' 

All the toys that infatuate men, and which they play for, 
— ^houses, land, money, luxury, power, fame,— -are the 
selfsame thing, with a new gauze or two of illusion oVtf • 
laid. And of all the drums and rattles by which men are 
made willing to have their heads broke, and are led out 
solemnly every morning to parade,-— the most adnairablc 
is this by which we are brought to believe that events 
are arbitrary, and independent Of actions. At the con- 
juror's we detect the hair by which he moves his puppet, 
but we have not eyes sharp enough to descry the thread 
that ties cause and effect. 
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Nature magically suits the man to his fortimes, by 
making these the fruit of his character. Ducks take to 
the water, eagles to the sky, waders to the sea mar^, 
hunters to the forest, clerks to coimting-rooms, soldiers 
to the frontier. Thus events grow on the same stem 
with persons ; are sub-persons. The pleasure of Hfe is 
according to the man that lives it, and not according to 
the work or the place. Life is an ecstasy, "^e know 
what madness belongs to love, — ^what power to paint a 
vile object in hues of heaven. As insane persons are 
indifferent to their dress, diet, and other accommoda- 
tions, and, as we do in dreams, with equanimity, the 
most absurd acts, so, a drop more of wine in oin: cup of 
life will reconcile us to strange company and work. 
Each creature puts forth from itself its own condition and 
sphere, as the slug sweats out its slimy house on the 
pear-leaf, and the woolly aphides on the apple perspire 
their own bed, and the fish its shell. In youth, we 
clothe ourselves with rainbows, and go as brave as the 
zodiac. In age, we put out another sort of perspira- 
tion, — ^gout, fever, rheimiatism, caprice, doubt, fretting 
and avarice. 

A man's fortunes are the fruit of his character. A 
man's friends are his magnetisms. We go to Herodotus 
and Plutarch for examples of Fate ; but we are examples. 
" Quisque suos patimur manes,*' The tendency of every 
man to enact all that is in his constitution is expressed 
in the old belief, that the efforts which we make to escape 
from our destiny only serve to lead us into it : and I 
have noticed, a man hkes better to be complimented on 
his position, as the proof of the last or total excellence, 
than on his merits. 

A man will see his character emitted in the events 
that seem to meet, but which exude from and accom- 
pany him. Events expand with the character. As once 
he found himself among toys, so now he plays a part 
in colossal systems, and his growth is declared in his 
ambition, his companions, and his performance. He 
looks like a piece of luck, but is a piece of causation ; — 
the mosaic, angulated and ground to fit into the gap he 
fills. Hence in each town there is some man who is. in 
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his brain and performance, an explanation of the tillage, 
production, factories, banks, churches, ways of living, 
and society, of ttiat town. If yoU do not chance to 
meet him, all that you see will leave you a Httle puzzled : 
if you see him, it will become plain. We know in Massa- 
chusetts who built New Bedford, who built Lyrm, Lowdl, 
Lawrence, Clinton, Fitchburg, Holyoke, Portlaiid, and 
many another noisy mart. Each of these men, if they 
were transparent, would seem to you not so much men, 
as walking cities, and, wherever you put them, they 
would build one. 

History is the action and reaction of these two,— 
Nature and Thought ; — two boys pushing each other on 
the curbstone of the pavement. Everything is pusher 
or pushed : and matter and mind are in perpetual tilt 
and balance so. Whilst the man is weak, the earth 
takes up him. He plants his brain and affections. By- 
and-by he will take up the earth, and have his gardens 
and Vineyards in the beautiful order and productiveness 
of his thought. Every solid in the universe is ready 
to become fluid on the approach of the mind, and the 
power to flux it is the measm-e of the mind. If the wall 
remain adamant, it accuses the want of thought. To a 
subtler force, it will stream into new forms, expressive 
of the character of the mind. What is the city in which 
we sit here, but an aggregate of incongruous materials, 
which have obeyed the wiU of some man ? The grasite 
was reluctant, but his hands were stronger, alid it came. 
Iron was deep in the ground, and well combined With 
stone, but could not hide from his fires. Wood, lime, 
stuffs, fruits, gums, were dispersed over the earth and 
sea, in vain. . Here they are, within reach of every man's 
day-labour,— what he wants of them. The whole world 
Is the flux of matter over the wires of thought to the 
poles or points where it would build. The races of men 
rise out of the ground preoccupied with a thought which 
rules them, and divided into parties ready armed suid 
angry to fight for this metaphysical abstraction. The 
quality of the thought differences the Egyptian and the 
Rdman, the Austrian and the American. The men who 
come' on the stage at one period o^re^^ifmnd to be 
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related to each other. Certain ideas are in the air. We 
are all impressionable, for we are made of them ; all 
impressionable, but some more than others, and these 
first express them. This explains the curious con- 
temporaneousness of inventions and discoveries. The 
truth is in the air, and the most impressionable brain 
will announce it first, but all will announce it a few 
minutes later. So women, as most susceptible, are the 
best index of the coming hour. So the great man, that 
is, the man most imbued with the spirit of the time, is the 
impressionable man, — of a fibre irritable and delkate, like 
iodine to light. He feels the infinitesimal attractions. 
His mind is righter than others, because he yields to a 
current so feeble as can be felt only by a needle delicately 
poised. 

The correlation is shown in defects. M5fler, in his 
"Essay on Architecture," taught that the building 
which was fitted accurately to answer its ^od, would 
turn out to be beautiful, though beauty had not been 
' intended. I fiaid the like unity in human structures 
rather virulent and pervasive ; that a crudity in the 
blood will appear m the argum)ent ; a humap in the shoul- 
<}er will appear in the speech and handiwork. If his 
mind could be seen, the hump would be seen. If a man 
hse& a seesaw in his voice, it will run into his sentences, 
into his poem, into the structure of his fable, into his 
speculation, into his charity. And, as every man is 
hunted by his own daemon^ vexed by his own disease, 
this checks all his activity. 

So each man, like each plaiirt, has his parasites. A 
strong, astringent, bilious nature, has more truculent 
enemies than the slugs and moths that fret my leaves. 
Such an one has curculios, borers, knife-worms : a 
swindler ate him first, then a client, then a quack, tiiien 
smooth, plausible gentlemen, bitter and selfish as 
Moloch. 

This correlation really existing can be divined. If 
the threads aie there, thought can follow and show them. 
Especially when a soul is quick and docile ; as Chaucer 
sings— 
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** Or if the soul, of proper kind, 
Be so perfect as men find, 
That it forwot what is to come, 
And that it wameth all and some 
Of every of their aventures. 
By previsions or figures ; 
But that our fleshne hath no might 
It to understand aright. 
For it is warned too darkly." 

Some people are made up of rhyme, coincidence, omen, 
periodicity, and presage : they meet the person they 
seek : what their companion prepares to say to them, 
they first say to him ; and a hundred signs apprise them 
of what is about to befall. 

Wonderful intricacy in the web, wonderful constancy 
in the design, this vagabond life admits. We wonder 
how the fly finds its mate, and yet year after year we 
find two men, two women, without legal or carnal tie, 
spend a great part of their best time within a few feet of 
each other. And the moral is, that what we seek we 
shall find ; what we flee from flees from us ; as Goethe said, 
** what we wish for in youth, comes in heaps on us in old 
age,'* too often cursed with the granting of our prayer: 
and hence the high caution, that, since we are sure of hav- 
ing what we wish, we beware to ask only for high things. 

One key, one solution to the mysteries of human 
condition, one solution to the old knots of fate, freedom, 
and foreknowledge, exists, the propounding, namely, of 
the double consciousness. A man must ride alternately 
on the horses of his private and his public nature, as the 
equestrians in the circus throw themselves nimbly from 
horse to horse, or plant one foot on the back of one, and 
the other foot on the back of the other. So when a man 
is the victim of his fate, has sciatica in his loins, and 
cramp in his mind ; a club-foot and a club in his wit ; 
a sour face, and a selfish temper ; a strut in his gait, and 
a conceit in his affection ; or is ground to powder by 
the vice of his race ; he is to rally on his relation to the 
universe which his ruin benefits. Leaving the daemon 
who suffers, he is to take sides with the Deity who secures 
imiversal benefit by his pain. 

To offset the drag of temperaij^gj^|iji^4Q||ice, which 
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pulls down, leam this lesson — namely, that by the 
cunning co-presence of two elements, which is through- 
out nature, whatever lames or paralyzes you, draws in 
with it the divinity, in some form, to repay. A good 
intention clothes itself with sudden power. When a 
god wishes to ride, any chip or pebble will bud and shoot 
out winged feet, and serve him for a horse. 

Let us build altars to the Blessed Unity which holds 
nature and souls in perfect solution, and compels every 
atom to serve an universal end. I do not wonder at a 
snow-flake, a shell, a summer landscape, or the glory of the 
stars ; but at the necessity of beauty under which the 
universe Ues ; that all is and must be pictorial ; that the 
rainbow, and the curve of the horizon, and the arch of 
the blue vault, are only results from the organism of the 
eye. There is no need for foolish amateurs to fetch me 
to admire a garden of flowers, or a sun-gilt cloud, or a 
waterfall, when I cannot look without seeing splendour 
and grace. How idle to choose a random sparkle here 
or there, when the indwelling necessity plants the rose 
of beauty on the brow of chaos, and discloses the central 
intention of nature to be harmony and joy. 

Let us build altars to the Beautiful Necessity. If we 
thought men were free in the sense that in a single ex- 
ception one fantastical will could prevail over the law 
of things, it were all one as if a child's hand could pull 
down the sun. If, in the least particular, one could 
derange the order of nature, — who would accept the gift 
of Hf e ? 

Let us build altars to the Beautiful Necessity, which 
secures that all is made of one piece ; that plaintiff and 
defendant, friend and enemy, animal and planet, food 
and eater, are of one kind. In astronomy is vast space, 
but no foreign system ; in geology, vast time, but the 
same laws as to-day. Why should we be afraid of 
Nature, which is no other than " philosophy and theology 
embodied'* ? Why should we fear to be crushed by 
savage elements, we who are made up of the same 
elements ? Let us build to the Beautiful Necessity, 
which makes man brave in believing that he cannot 
shun a danger that is appointed, nor incur {^q^]^^ ^ 
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not ; to the Necessity which rudely or softly educatses 
him to the perception that there are no contingencies; 
that Law rules throughout existence, a Law which is not 
intelligent but intelligence, — ^not personal nor impersonal, 
— ^it disdains words and passes imderstanding ; it dis- 
solves persons ; it vivifies nature ; yet solicits the pure in 
heart to draw on all its omnipotence. 
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His tongue was framed to music, 
And his hand was ajmed with skill ; 
His face was the mould of beauty^ 
And his heart the throne of will. 

THERE is not yet any inventory of a man's faculties, 
any more than a bible of his opinions. Who shall 
set a limit to the influence of a human being ? There 
are men, who, by their sympathetic attractions, cairy 
nations with them, and lead tne activity of the human^ 
race. And if there be such a tie, tl^at wherever the mmd 
of man goes, natiure will accompany him, perhaps there 
are men whose magnetisms are ot that force xo draw 
material and elemental powers, and, where they appear, 
immense instrumentalities organize around them. Life 
is a search after power ; and this is an element with 
which the world is so saturated, — there is no chink or 
crevice in which it is not lodged, — ^that no honest seeking 
goes unrewarded. A man shoidd prize events and pos- 
sessions as the ore in which this fine mineral is found ; 
and he can well aiford to let events and possessions and 
the breath of the body go, if their value has been added 
to him in the shape of power. If he have secured the 
elixir, he can spare the wide gardens from which it was 
distilled. A cultivated man, wise to know and bold ta 
perform, is the end to which nature works, and the 
education of the will is the flowering and result of all 
this geology and astronomy. 

All successful men have agreed in one thing, — they 
were causationists. They believed that things went not 
by luck, but by law \ that there was not a weak or a 
cracked link in the chain that joins the first and last 
\j of things. A belief in causality, or strict coimection 
\|i between every trifle and the principle of being, and, in 
consequence, belief in compensation, or, that nothing is 
got for nothing, — characterizes all valuable, minds, and 
must control every effort that is made by an indus- 
trious one. The most valiant men are the best believers 
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in the tension of the laws. "All the great captains," 
said Bonaparte, "have performed vast achievements 
by conforming with the rules of the art, — by adjusting 
efforts to obstacles." 

The key to the age may be this, or that, or the other, 
as the young orators describe ; — the key to all ages is— 
Imbecility; imbecility in the vast majority of men, at 
all times, and, even in heroes, in all but certain eminent 
moments; victims of gravity, custom, and fear. This 
gives force to the strong, — that the multitude have no 
habit of self-reliance or original action. 

We must reckon success a constitutional trait 
Courage, — ^the old physicians taught (and their meaning 
holds, if their physiology is a little mythical), — courage, 
or the degree of life, is as the degree of circulation of 
the blood in the arteries. "During passion, anger, fury, 
trials of strength, wrestling, fighting, a large amount of 
blood is collected in the arteries, the maintenance of 
bodily strength requiring it, and but little is sent into 
the veins. This condition is constant with intrepid 
persons." Where the arteries hold their blood, is 
comrage and* adventure possible. Where they pour it 
unrestrained into the veins, the spirit is low and feeble. 
For performance of great mark, it needs extraordinary 
health. If Eric is in robust health, and has slept well, 
and is at the top of his condition, and thirty years old, 
at his departure from Greenland, he will steer west, and 
his ships will reach Newfoundland. But take out Eric, 
and put in a stronger and bolder man, — ^Biom or Thorfin, 
— and the ships will, with just as much ease, sail six 
hundred, one thousand, fifteen hundred miles further, 
and reach Labrador and New England. There is no 
chance in results. With adults, as with children, one 
class enter cordially into the game, and whirl with 
the whirUng world; the others have cold hands, and 
remain bystanders; or are only dragged in by the 
humour and vivacity of those who can carry a dead 
weight. The first wealth is health. Sickness is 
poor-spirited, and cannot serve any one; it must 
husband its resources to live. But health or fulness 
answer? its own ends, and has to spare, runs over and 
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inundates the neighbourhoods and creeks of other 
men's necessities. 

All power is of one kind, a sharing of the nature of 
the world. The mind that is parallel with the laws of 
nature will be in the current of events, and strong with 
their strength. One man is made of the same stuff of 
Avhich events are made ; is in sympathy with the course 
of things ; can predict it. Whatever befalls, befalls him 
first ; so that he is equal to whatever shall happen. A 
man who knows men, can talk well on politics, trade, 
law, war, reUgion. For, ever5nvhere, men are led in the 
same manners. 

The advantage of a strong pulse is not to be supplied 
by any labour, art, or concert. It is like the climate, 
which easily rears a crop, which no glass, or irrigation, 
or tillage, or manures, can elsewhere rival. It is like the 
opportunity of a city like New York, or Constantinople, 
which needs no diplomacy to force capital, or genius, or 
labour to it. They come of themselves, as the waters 
flow to it. So a broad, healthy, massive understanding 
seems to lie on the shore of imseen rivers, of unseen 
oceans, which are covered with barks that night and 
day are drifted to this point. That is poured into its 
lap, which other men he plotting for. It is in every- 
body's secret; anticipates everybody's discovery; and 
if it do not command every fact of the genius and the 
scholar, it is because it is large and sluggish, and does 
not think them worth the exertion which you do. 

This af&rmative force is in one, and is not in another, 
as one horse has the spring in him, and another in the 
whip. "On the neck of the young man," said Hafiz, 
"sparkles no gem so gracious as enterprise." Import 
into any stationary district, as into an old Dutch popula- 
tion in New York or Pennsylvania, or among the planters 
of Virginia, a colony of hardy Yankees, with seething 
brains, heads full of steam-hammer, pulley, crank, and 
toothed wheel, — ^and everything begins to shine with 
values. What enhancement to all the water and land in 
England is the arrival of James Watt or Brunei ! In 
every company, there is not only the active and passive 
sex, but in both men and women, a deepe^and more 
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important sex of mindy namely, the inventive or creative 
class of both men and women, and the iminventive or 
accepting class. Each plus man represents his set, and, if 
he have the accidental advantage of personed ascendency, 
— ^which implies neither more nor less of talent, but merdy 
the temperamental or taming eye of a soldier or a school- 
master (which one has, and one has not, as one has a 
black moustache and one a blonde), then quite easily 
and without envy or resistance, all his coadjutors and 
feeders will admit his right to absorb th^n. The 
merchant works by book-keeper and cashier ; the lawyer's 
authorities are hunted up by clerks ; the geologist reports 
the surveys of his subalterns; Commander Wilkes 
appropriates the results of all the naturalists attached 
to the Expedition ; Thorwaldsen's statue is finished by 
stonecutters ; Dumas has journeymen ; and Shakespesffe 
was theatre-manager, and used the labour of many yoofig 
men, as well as the playbooks. 

There is always room for a man of force, and he 
makes room for many. Society is a troop of thinkers, 
and the best heads among them take the best places. 
A feeble man can see the farms that are fenced and 
tilled, the houses that are built. The strong man sees 
the possible houses and farms. His eye makes estates 
as fast as the sun breeds clouds. 

When a new boy comes into school, when a man 
travels, and encounters strangers every day, or, whea 
into any old club a new-comer is dc«nesticated, that 
happens which befalls when a strange ox is driven into a 
pen or pasture where cattle are kept ; there is at oo^ a 
trial of strength between the best pair of horns and the 
new-comer, and it is settled thenceforth which is the 
leader. ' So now, there is a measuring of strength, very 
courteous, but decisive, and an acquiescence thence- 
forward when these two meet Each reads his fate in 
the other's eyes. The weaker party finds that none of 
his information or wit quite fits the occasion* He 
thought he knew this or that : he finds that he omitted 
to learn the end of it. Nothing that he kno«is will 
quite hit the mark, whilst all the rival's throws are good, 
and well thrown. But if he knew all the facts in the 
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encyclopaedia, it would not help him : for this is an affair 
of presence of mind, of attitude, of aplomb : the opponent 
has the sun and wind, and, in every cast, the choice of 
weapon and mark; and, when he himself is matched 
with some other antagonist, his own shafts fly well and 
hit. 'Tis a question of stomadi and constitution. The 
second man is as good as the first, — ^perhaps better ; but 
has not stoutness or stomach, as the first has, and so 
his wit seems over-fine or under-fine. 

Health is good, — ^power, life, that resists disease, 
poison, and all enemies, and is conservative, as weU as 
creative. Here is question, every spring, whether to 
graft with wax, or whether witii clay; whether to 
whitewash or to potash, or to prune ; but the one point 
is the thrifty tree. A good tree, that agrees with the 
soil, will grow in spite of blight, or bug, or pruning, or 
neglect, by night and by day, in all weathers ar^ all 
treatments. Vivacity, leadership, must be had, and we 
are not allowed to be nice in choosing. We must fetch 
the pump with dirty water, if clean cannot be had. If 
we will make bread, we must have contagion, yeast, 
emptyings, or what not, to induce fermentation into the 
dough : as the torpid artist seeks inspiration at any cost, 
by virtue or by vice, by friend or by fiend, by prayer or 
by wine. And we have a certain instinct, that where is 
great amount of life, though gross and peccant, it has its 
own checks and purifications, and will be found at last 
in harmony with moral laws*. 

We. watch in children with pathetic interest the 
degree in which they possess recuperative force. When 
they are hurt by us, or by each other, or go to the 
bottom of the class, or miss the annual prizes, or are 
beaten in the game, — ^if they lose heart, and remember 
the mischance in their chamber at home, they have 
a serious check. But if they have the buoyancy and 
resistance that pre-occupies tiiem with new interest in 
the new moment— the wounds cicatrise, and the fibre 
is the tougher for the hinrt. 

One comes to value this plus health, when he sees 
that, all difficultiies vanish befcare it. A timid man 
listening to the alarmists in Congress, and m^^ 
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papers, and observing the profligacy of party — sectional 
interests urged with a fury which shuts its eyes to 
consequences, with a mind made up to desperate 
extremities, ballot in one hand, and rifle in the other,— 
might easily believe that he and his country have seen 
their best days, and he hardens himself the best he can 
against the coming ruin. But, after this has been 
foretold with equal confidence fifty times, and govern- 
ment six per cents, have not declined a quarter of a 
mill, he discovers that the enormous elements of strength 
which are here in play make our politics unimportant. 
Personal power, freedom, and the resources of nature 
strain every faculty of every citizen. We prosper with 
such vigour, that, uke thrifty trees, which grow in spite 
of ice, lice, mice, and borers, so we do not suffer from 
the profligate swarms that fatten on the national 
treasury. The huge animals nourish huge parasites, 
and the rancour of the disease attests the strength of 
the constitution. The same energy in the Greek Demos 
drew the remark, that the evils of popular government 
appear greater than they are; there is compensation for 
them in the spirit and energy it awakens. The rough 
and ready style which belongs to a people of sailors, 
foresters, farmers, and mechanics, has its advantages. 
Power educates the potentate. As long as our people 
quote Enghsh standards they dwarf their own pro- 
portions. A Western lawyer of eminence said to me, 
he wished it were a penal offence to bring an English 
law-book into a court in this country, so pernicious had 
he found in his experience our deference to English 
precedent. The very word " commerce " has only 
an English meaning, and is pinched to the cramp exig- 
encies of English experience. The commerce of rivers, 
the commerce of railroads, and who knows but the 
commerce of air-balloons, must add an American 
extension to the pond - hole of admiralty. As long as 
our people quote English standards, they will miss 
the sovereignty of power; but let these rough- 
riders, — ^legidators in shirt-sleeves, — Hoosier, Sucker, 
Wolverine, Badger,^-or whatever hard head Arkansas, 
Oregon, or Utah sends, half o^^fjc^fi^^^ijassassin, to 
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represent its wrath and cupidity at Washington, — let 
these drive as they may ; and the disposition of territories 
and public lands, the necessity of balancing and keeping 
at bay the snarling majorities of German, Irish, and of 
native millions, will bestow promptness, address, and 
reason at last on our buffalo-hunter, and authority and 
majesty of manners. The instinct of the people is 
right. Men -expect from good whigs, put into office by 
the respectability of the country, much less skill to deal 
with Mexico, Spain, Britain, or with our own malcontent 
members, than from some strong transgressor, like 
Jefferson, or Jackson, who first conquers his own govern- 
ment, and then uses the same genius to conquer the 
foreigner. The senators who dissented from Mr. Polk's 
Mexicaa war, were not those who knew better, but those 
who, from political position, could afford it; not 
Webster, but Benton and Calhoun. 

This power, to be sure, is not clothed in satin. 'Tis the 
power of L5nich law, of soldiers and pirates; and it 
bullies the peaceable and loyal. But it brings its own 
antidote ; and here is my point, — that all kinds of power 
usually emerge at the same time; good energy, and 
bad ; power of mind, with physical health ; the ecstasies 
of devotion, with the exasperations of debauchery. The 
same elements are always present, only sometimes these 
conspicuous, and sometimes those ; wnat was yesterday 
foreground, being to-day background, — ^what was surface, 
pla5mig now a not less effective part as basis. The 
longer the drought lasts, the more is the atmosphere 
surcharged with water. The faster the ball falls to the 
sun, the force to fly off is by so much augmented. And, 
in morals, wild liberty breeds iron conscience; natures 
with great impulses have great resources, and return 
from far. In politics, the sons of democrats will be 
whigs; whilst red repubUcanism in the father, is a 
spasm of natm*e to engender an intolerable tyrant in 
the next age. On the other hand, conservatism, ever 
more timorous and narrow, disgusts the children, and 
drives them for a mouthful of fresh air into radicalism. 

Those who have most of this coarse energy, — the 
''bruisers" who have run the gauntletc^L^ay^Sl^^d 
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tavern through the county or the state, have their own 
vices, but they have the good nature of strength and 
courage. Fierce and unscrupulous, they are usually 
frank and direct, and above falsehood. Our politics fall 
into bad hands, and churchmen and men of refinement, 
it seems agreed, are not fit persons to send to Congress. 
Politics is a deleterious profession, like some poisonous 
handicrafts. Men in power have no opinions, but may 
be had cheap for any opinion, for any purpose, — ^and U 
it be only a question between the most civil and the most 
forcible, I lean to the last. These Hoosiers and Suckersl 
are really better than the snivelling opposition. Their 
wrath is at least of a bold and manly cast. They see, 
against the unanimous declarations of the people, how 
much crime the people will bear; they proceed from 
step to step, and they have calculated but too justly 
upon their Excellencies the New England governors, 
and upon their Honours the New England legislators. 
The messages of the governors and the resoluticms of 
the legislatures, are a proverb for expre^ing a sham 
virtuous indignation, which, in the course of evCTits, is 
sure to be belied. 

In trade, also, this energy usually carries a trace of 
ferocity. Philanthrc^ic and religious bodies do not 
commonly make their executive ofi&cers out of saints. 
The communities hitherto founded by Socialists,— the 
Jesuits, the Port-Royalists, the American coBamanities 
at New Harmony, at Brook Farm, at Zoar,-*-are only 
possible by installing Judas as steward. The rest x)i the 
offices may be filled by good burgesses. The pious and 
charitable proprietor has a foreman not quite so pious 
and charitable. The most amiable of country gentlemen 
has a certain pleasure in the teeth of the buH-dog which 
guards his orchard. Of the ^aker society, it was 
formerly a sort of proverb in the country, that they 
always sent the devil to market. And in representations 
of the Deity, painting, poetry, and popular religion have 
ever drawn the wrath from Hell. It is an esoteric 
doctrine of society, that a little wickedness is good 
to make muscle; as if conscience w^re not good for 
hands and legs, as if poca: decayed formalists of law 
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and order cannot run like wild goats, wolves, and 
conies ; that, as there is a use in medicine for poisons, 
so the world cannot move without rogues : that public 
spirit and the ready hand are as well found among the 
malignants* Tis not very rare, the coincidence of sharp 
private and political practice with public spirit and 
good neighbourhood. 

I knew a burly Boniface who for many years kept a 
public-house in one of our rural capitals. He was a 
knave whom the town could ill spare. He was a social, 
vascular creature, grasping and selfish. There was no 
crime which he did not or could not commit. But 
he made good friends of the selectmen, served them 
with his best chop when they supped at his house, and 
also with his honour the Judge he was very cordial, 
grasping his hand. He introduced all the fiends, male 
and female, into the town, and united in his person the 
ftmctions of bully, incendiary, swindler, barkeeper, and 
burglar. He girdled the trees, and cut off the horses' 
tails of the temperance people, in the night. He led the 
" rummies" and radicals in town-meeting with a speech. 
Meantime, he was civil, fat, and easy, in his house, and 
precisely the most public-spirited citizen. He was active 
m getting the roads repaired and planted with shade- 
trees ; be subscribed for the fountains, the gas, and the 
telegraph; he introduced the new horse-rake, the new 
scraper, the baby- jumper, and what not, that Con- 
necticut sends to the achniring citizens. He did this the 
easier, that the pedlar stopped at his house, and paid 
his keeping, by setting up Iris new trap on the landlord's 
premfees. 

Whilst thus the eneiigy for originating and executing 
work deforms itself by excess, and so our axe chops oft 
our own fingers, — ^this evil is not without remedy. All 
the elements whose aid man calls in, will sometimes 
become his masters, especially those of most subtle 
force, ^all he, then, renounce steam, fire, and elec- 
tricity, or shall he learn to deal with them ? The rule 
lor thfe Whole dass of agencies is, — all flus is good ; only 
put it in the right place. 

Mctti of this sardiarge of artarial blood cannot live on 
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nuts, herb-tea, and elegies ; cannot read novels and jday 
whist ; cannot satisfy all their wemts at the Thursday 
Lecture, or the Boston Athenaeum. They pine for 
adventure, and must go to Pike's Peak ; had rather die 
by the hatchet of a Pawnee than sit all day and every 
day at a counting-room desk. They are made for war, 
for the sea, for mining, hunting, and clearing ; for hair- 
breath adventures, huge risks; and the joy of eventful 
Uving. Some men cannot endure an hour of calm at 
sea. I remember a poor Malay cook, on board a 
Liverpool packet, who, when the wind blew a gale, 
could not contain his joy. "Blow!" he cried, "me 
do tell you, blow!" Theu: friends and governors must 
see that some vent for their explosive complexion is 
provided. The roisters who are destined for infamy at 
home, if sent to Mexico, will " cover you with glory," 
and come back heroes and generals. There are Or^ons, 
CaUfornias, and Exploring Expeditions enough apper- 
taining to America, to find them in files to knaw, and in 
crocodiles to eat. The young English are fine animals, 
full of blood, and when they have no wars to breathe 
their riotous valours in, they seek for travels as danger- 
ous as war, diving into Maelstroms, swimming HeUes- 
ponts ; wading up the snowy Hinmialeh ; hunting lion, 
rhinoceros, elephant, in South Africa; gipsying with 
Borrow in Spain and Algiers ; riding alligators in South 
America with Waterton ; utilizing Bedouin, Sheik, and 
Pacha, with Layard; yachting among the icebergs of 
Lancaster Sound; peeping into craters on the equator; 
or running on the creeses of Malays in Borneo. 

The excess of virility has the same importance in 
general history as in private and industrial life. Strong 
race or strong individual rests at last on natural forces, 
which are best in the savage, who, Hke the beasts around 
him, is still in reception of the milk from the teats of 
nature. Cut off the connection between any of our 
works and this aboriginal source, and the work is shallow. 
The people lean on this, and the mob is not quite so bad 
an argument as we sometimes say, for it has this good 
side. "March without the people," said a French 
deputy from the tribune, "and you i|aag^pito night: 
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their instincts are a fing6r*pointing of Providence, 
alwaj^ turned toward real benefit. But when you 
espouse an Orleans party, or a Bourbon, or a Montalem- 
bert party, or any other but an organic party, though 
yofu mean well, j^ou have a personality instead of a 
principle, which will inevitably drag you into a comer." 

The best anecdotes of this force are to be had from 
savage life, in explorers, soldiers, and buccaneers. But 
who cares for fallings -out of assassins, and fights of 
bears, or grindings of icebergs? Physical force has no 
value where there is nothing else. Snow in snow-banks, 
fire in volcanoes and solfatarias, is cheap. The luxury 
of ice is in tropical countries and midsummer days. 
The luxury of fire is to have a little on our hearth : and 
of electricity, not volleys of the charged cloud, but the 
mant^eable stream on the battery wires. So of spirit, 
or energy ; the rests or remains of it in the civil and 
moral man are worth all the cannibals in the Pacific. 

In history, the great moment is, when the savage is 
just ceasing to be a savage, with all his hairy Pelasgic 
strength directed on his opening sense of beauty : — and 
you have Pericles andPhithas, — ^not yet passed over into 
the Corinthian civility. Everything good in nature and 
the world is in that moment of transition, when the 
swarthy juices still flow plentifully from nature, but 
their astrihgency or acridity is got out by ethics and 
humanity. 

The tnumphs of peace have been in some proximity to 
war. Whilst the hand was still familiar with the sword- 
hilt, whilst the habits of the camp were still visible in 
the port and complexion 6i the gentleman, his intellectual 
power culminated : the compression and tension of these 
stern conditions is a training for the finest and softest 
arts, and can rarely be compensated in tranquil times, 
except by some analogous vigour drawn from occupations 
as hardy as war. 

We say that success is constitutional ; depends on a 
plus condition of mind and body, on power of work, on 
courage ; that it is of main efficacy in carrying on the 
world, and though rarely found in the right state for an 
article of commerce, but oftener in the sugg ^s^jirate or 
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excess which makes it dangerous and desrfmctivc, yet it 
cannot be spared, and must be had in that form, and 
absorbents provided to take off its edge. 

The affirmative class monopolize the homage of man- 
kind. They originate and execute all the great feats. 
What a force was coiled up in the skull of Napokoni 
Of the sixty thousand men making his army at Eylau, 
it geems some thirty thousand were thieves and burglais. 
The men whom, in peaceful communities, we bold if we 
can, with iron at their legs, in prisons, under the mi^cts 
of sentinels, this w&.n dealt with, hand to hand, dragged 
them to their duty, and won his victories by their 
bayonets. 

This aboriginal might gives a surprising pleasure when 
it appears under conditions of supreme refinement, as in 
tiie proficients in high art. When Michd Ang^ was 
forced to paint the Sistine' Chapel in fresco, of which art 
he knew nothing, he went down into the Pope's gardens 
behind the Vaticf^n, and with a shovel dug out ochres, 
red and yellow, mixed them with glue and water with 
his own hands, apd having, after many trials, at la$t 
suited himself, climbed his ladders, and t)ainted away, 
week after week, month aft^r in<with, tb^ aibyk am 
prophets. He surpassed his suoeessors id fough vigour 
as much as in, purity of intellect and r^niement- He 
was not crushed by his one picture left unfinished at last 
Michel was Wont to draw his figures first in ^kdieton, 
then to- clothe them "with flesh, and lastly to drape them. 
**Ahr' said Bf brave paiinter to me, thinking on these 
things, " if a man has failed, you will find he has dreamed 
instead pf working- There is no way to suecesa in our 
art but tp take pff ypur coat, grind paint, and work like 
a digger on the railroad, all day and every day/' 

Success gpeg thus invariably with a certam plus oc 
positive power; an ounce of power mu«t balance an 
ounce of weight. And, though a man cannot return 
into his mother's wonab, and be born with new amomits 
pf vivacity, yet there are two economies which are the 
best s^i/tccempea ^yhich the case admits. The first ia, the 
stopping off decisively our miscell^^neous activity, and 
concentrating our force on one p^^eS^yfew pcinta ; «3 the 
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gardener, by severe pruning, forces the sap of the tree 
mto cme or two vigorous limbs, instead of suffering it to 
spindle into a sheaf of twigs. 

'* Enlarge not thy destiny," said the oracle : "endeavour 
not to do more than is given thee in charge." The one 
prudence in Ufe is concentration ; the one evil is dissipa- 
tion : and it makes no difference whether our dissipations 
are Coarse or fine; property and its cares, friends, and a 
social habit, or poUtics, or music, or feasting. Every- 
thing is good which takes away one plaything and delusion 
more, and drives us home to add one stroke o( faithful 
work. Friends, books, pictures, lower duties, talents, 
flatteries, hopes, — all are distractions which cause oscil- 
laticms in oiur giddy balloon, and make a good poise 
and a straight course impossible. You must elect your 
work ; you shall take what your brain can, and ckop all 
the rest Only so, can that amount of vital force accumu- 
late, which can make the step from knowing to doing. 
No matter how much f acultj^ of idle seeing a man has, 
the step from knowing to doing is rarely takeij. Tis a 
step out of a chalk circle of imbecility into fruitfulness. 
Many an artist, lacking this, lacks all : he sees the 
masculine Angelo or Cellini with despair. He, too, is 
up to Nature and the First Cause in his thought. But 
the spasm to collect and swing his whole being into one 
act he has not. The poet Campbdl said, that *'a man 
accustomed to work was egual to any achievement he 
resolved on, and that, for himself, necessity, not inspira- 
tion, was the prompter of his muse/' 

Concentration is the secret of strength in politicSj in 
war, in trade, [in short in all management of human 
afiEairs. One of the high anecdotes of the world is the 
reply of Newton to the inquiry **how he had been able 
to achieve his discoveries ? — **By always intending my 
mind." Or if you will have a text from politics, take 
this from Plutarch: *' There was, in the whole city, 
but one street in which Pericles was ever seen, the 
street which led to the market-place and the council- 
house. He declined all invitations to banquets, and all 
gay assembhes and company. During the whole period 
of his administration he ncvef dined at J^^^^ji^j^ a 
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friend." Or if we seek an example from trade, — "I 
hope," said a good man to Rothschild, "your children 
are not too fond of money and business : I am sure you 
would not wish that." — " I am sure I should wish that : 
I wish them to give mind, soul, heart, and body to 
business, — ^that is the way to be happy. It requires 
a great deal of boldness and a great deal of caution to 
make a great fortune, and when you have got it, it 
requires ten times as much wit to keep it. If I were to 
listen to all the projects proposed to me, I should ruin 
m5^elf very soon. Stick to one business, young man. 
Stick to your brewery (he said this to young Buxton), 
and you will be the great brewer of London. Be brewer, 
and banker, and merchant, and manufacturer, and you 
will soon be in the Gazette." 

Many men are knowing, many are apprehensive and 
tenacious, but they do not rush to a decision. But 
in our flowing affairs a decision must be made,— 
the best, if you can; but any is better than none. 
There are twenty ways of going to a point, and one is 
the shortest ; but set out at once on one. A man ^o 
has that presence of mind which can bring to him on the 
instant all he knows, is worth for action a dozen men 
who know as much, but can only bring it to light slowly. 
The good Speaker in the House is not the man who 
knows the theory of parhamentary tactics, but the man 
who decides off-hand. The good judge is not he \rfio 
does hair-splitting justice to every allegation, but who, 
aiming at substantial justice, rules something intelligible 
for the guidance of suitors. The good lawyer is not the 
man who has an eye to every side and angle of con- 
tingency, and qualifies all his qualifications, but who 
throws himself on your part so heartily, that he can get 
you out of a scrape. Dr Johnson said, in one of his 
flowing sentences, "Miserable beyond all names of 
wretchedness is that unhappy pair, who are doomed to 
reduce beforehand to the principles of abstract reason all 
the details of each domestic day. There are cases where 
little can be said, and much must be done." 

The second substitute for temperament is drill, the 
power of use and routine. The h|f;;|^,j§^ better roadster 
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than the Arab barb. In chemistry, the galvanic stream, 
slow, but continuous, is equal in power to the electric 
spark, and is, in our arts, a better agent. So in human 
action, against the spasm of energy we offset the con- 
tinuity of drill. We spread the same amount of force 
over much time, instead of condensing it into a moment. 
*Tis the same ounce of gold here in a ball, and there in a 
leaf. At West Point, Colonel Buford, the chief engineer, 
poimded with a hammer on the trmmions of a cannon, 
until he broke them off. He fired a piece of ordnance 
some hundred times in swift succession, until it burst. 
Now which stroke broke the trunnion ? Every stroke. 
Which blast burst the piece ? Every blast. ''Diligence 
passe sens,'' Henry VIII. was wont to say, or, great is 
drill. John Kemble said, that the worst provincial 
company of actors would go through a play better than 
the best amateur company. Basil Hall likes to show 
that the worst regular troops will beat the best volunteers. 
Practice is nine-tenths. A course of mobs is good 
practice for orators. All the great speakers were bad 
speakers at first. Stumping it through England for 
seven years made Cobden a consummate debater. Stump- 
ing it through New England for twice seven trained 
WendeU Phillips. The way to learn German is, to read 
the same dozen pages over and over a hundred times, 
tiU you know every word and particle in them, and can 
pronomice and repeat them by heart. No genius can 
recite a ballad at first reading so well as mediooity 
can at the fifteenth or twentiefii reading. The rule for 
hospitality and Irish " help," is, to have the same dinner 
every day throughout the year. At last, Mrs O'Shaugh- 
nessy learns to cook it to a nicety, the host learns to carve 
it, and the guests are well served. A humorous friend of 
mine thinks, that the reason why Nature is so perfect in 
her art, and gets up such inconceivably fine sunsets, is, 
that she has learnt how, at last, by dint of doing the 
same thing so very often. Cannot one converse better 
on a topic on which he has experience, than on one 
which is new ? Men whose opinion is valued on 'Change, 
are only such as have a special experience, and off that 
ground their opinion is not valuable. 'oMOTe^a^m^e 
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good by excerltation than by nature/' said D^nocritns. 
The friction in nature is so enormous that we cannot 
spare any power. It is not question to express our 
thought, to elect our way, but to overcome resistances of 
the medium and material in everything we do. Hence 
the use of drill, and the worthlessness of amateurs to 
cope with practitioners. Six hours every day at the 
piano, only to give facility of touch ; six Eours a day at 
painting, only to give command of the odious materials, 
oil, ochres, and brushes. The masters say, that they 
know a master in music, only by seeing the pose of the 
hands on the keys ; — so difficult and vital an act is the 
command of the instrument. To have learned the use 
of the tools, by thousands of manipulations ; to have 
learned the carts of reckoning, by endless adding and 
dividing, is the power of the mechanic and the clerk. 

I remarked in England, in confirmation of a frequent 
experience at home, that, in literary circles, the men of 
trust and consideration, bookmakers, editors, university 
deans and professors, bishops, too, were by no means 
mwi of the largest literary talent, but usually of a low 
and ordinary intellectuality, witii a sort of mercantile 
activity and working talent. Indifferent hacks and 
mediocrities tower, by pushing their forces to a lucrative 
point, or by working power, over multitudes of superior 
men, in Old as in New England. 

I have not forgotten that there are sublime considera- 
tions which limit the value of talent and superficial 
success. We can easily overpraise the vulgar hero. 
There are sources on which wjt have not drawn. 1 know 
v^^t I abstain from. I adjourn what I have to say on 
this topic to the chapters on Culture and Worship. But 
thii force or spirit, being the means relied on by Nature 
for bringing the work of the day about, — as far as we 
attach importance to household life, and the prizes of 
the world, we must respect that. And I hold, that an 
economy may be applied to it ; it is as much a subject 
of exact law and arithmetic as fluids and gases are ; it 
may be husbanded, or wasted ; every man is efficient 
only as he is a container or vessel of this force, and 
never was any signal act or achievement in history but 
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by this expenditure. This is not gold, but the gold- 
maker ; not the fame, but the exploit. 

If these forces and this husbandry are within reach of 
our will, and the lawB of them can be read, we infer that 
all success, and all conceivable benefit for man, is also, 
first or last, within his reach, and has its own sublime 
economies by which it may be attained. The world is 
mathematical, and has no casualty in all its vast and 
flowing curve. Success has no more eccentricity than 
the gingham and muslin we weave in our mills. I know 
no more affecting lesson to our busy, plotting New 
England brains, tnan to go into one of the factories with 
which we have lined all the waterccmrses in the States. 
A man hardly knows how much he is a machine until 
he begins to make telegraph, loom, press, and locomotive, 
in his own image. But in these, he is forced to leave 
out his foUies and hindrances, so that when we go to the 
mill, the machine is more moral than we. Let a man 
dare go to a loom, and see if he be equal to it. Let 
machine confront machine, and see how they come out. 
The world-mill is more complex than the calico-mill, 
and the architect stooped less. In the gin^am-mill, a 
broken thread or a shred spoils the web through a piece 
of a himdred yards, and is traced back to t^e girl that 
wove it, and lessens her wag^s. The stockholder, on 
being shoMm this, rubs his hands with delight. Are you 
so cunning, Mr Profitloss, and do j^u expect to swindle 
your master a^d employer, in the web you weave ? A 
day is a more magnificent cloth than any muslin, the 
mechanism that mak^ it is infinitely cuilninger, and 
you shall not conceal the sleezy, fraudulent, rotten hours 
you have slipped into the piece, nor fear that any honest 
thread, or straighter §teel, or more inflexible shaft, will 
not testify in the web. 
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Who shall tell what did befall, 

Far away in time, when once, 

Over the lifeless ball, 

Hung idle stars and suns? 

What god the element obeyed ? . 

Wings of what wind the lichtti bore^ 

Wafting the puny seeds of power, 

Which, lodged in rock, the rock abrade? 

And well the primal pioneer 

Knew the strong task to it assigned. 

Patient through Heaven's enormous year 

To build in matter home for mind. 

From air the creeping centuries drew 

The matted thicket low and wide ; 

This must the leaves of i^es strew 

The granite slab to clothe and hide. 

Ere wheat can wave i ts golden pride. 

What smiths, and in what furnace, rolled 

(In dizzy seons dim and mute 

The reeling brain can ill compute) 

Copper and iron, lead, and gold ? 

What oldest star the fame can save 

Of races perishing to pave 

The planet with a floor of lime? 

Dust is their pyramid and mole. 

Who saw what ferns and palms were pressed 

Under the tumbUng mountain's breast. 

In the safe herbal of the coal ? 

But when the quarried means were piled. 

All is waste and worthless, till 

Arrives the wise selecting will. 

And, out of slime and chaaos. Wit 

Draws the threads of fair and fit. 

Then temples rose, and towns, and marts, 

The shop of toil, the hall of arts ; 

Then flew the sail across the seas 

To feed the North from tropic trees ; 

The storm-wind wove, the torrent span. 

Where they were bid the rivers ran ; 

New slaves fulfilled the poet's dream. 

Galvanic wire, strong-shouldered steam. 

Then docks were built, and crops were stored. 

And ingots added to the hoard. 

But, though ight-headed man forget. 

Remembering Matter pays her debt : j 
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Still, through her motes and masses, draw 
Electric thrills and ties of Law, 
Which bind the strengths of Nature wild 
To the conscience of a child. 

AS SOCHI as a stranger is introduced into any company, 
one of the first questions which all wish to have 
answered is, How does that man get his living ? And 
with reason. He is no whole man until he knows how 
to earn a blameless livelihood. Society is barbarous 
until every industrious man can get his living without 
dishonest customs. 

Every man is a consumer, and ought to be a producer. 
He fails to make his place good in the world unless he 
not only paj^ his debt, but also adds something to the 
common wealth. Nor can he do justice to his genius 
without making some larger demand on the world than 
a bare subsistence. He is by constitution expensive, 
and needs to be rich. 

Wealth has its source in applications of the mind to 
nature, from the rudest strokes of spade and axe up to 
the last secrets of art. Intimate ties subsist between 
thought and all production ; because a better order is 
equivalent to vast amountsof brute labour. Theforces and 
the resistances are Nature's, but the mind acts in bring- 
ing things from where they abound to where they are 
wanted ; in wise combining ; in directing the practice of 
the useful arts, and in the creation of finer values, by 
fine art, by eloquence, by song, or the reproductions of 
memory. Wealth is in applications of mind to nature ; 
and the art of getting rich consists not in industry, much 
less in saving, but m a better order, in timeliness, in 
being at the right spot. One man has stronger arms, or 
longer legs ; another sees by the course of streams, and 
growth of markets, where land will be wanted, makes a 
clearing to the river, goes to sleep, and wakes up rich. 
Steam is no stronger now than it was a hundred years 
ago; but is put to better use. A clever fellow was 
acquainted with the expansive force of steam; he also 
saw the wealth of wheat and grass rotting in Michigan. 
Then he cunningly screws on the steam-pipe to the 
wheat-crop. PufiE now, O Steam ! The st^^n^jg^^^ 
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expands as befc»:6, but this timt it ift drs^ging all 
Michigan at its back to hungry New York and hungry 
England. Coal lay in ledges under the ^ound since the 
Flood, until a labourer with pick and wmdlass brings it 
to the surface. We may weU call it black diamonds. 
Every basket is power and civilization. For coal is a 
portable climate. It carries the heat of the tropics to 
Labrador and the polar circle : and it is the means of 
transporting itself whithersoever it is wanted. Watt 
and Stephenson whispered in the ear of mankind thdr 
secret, that a half-ounce of coal will draw two tons a 
mile^ and coal carries coal, by rail and by boat, to make 
Canada as warm as Calcutta, smd with its comfort brings 
its industrial power. 

When the farmer's peaches are taken from Tinder the 
tree, and carried into town, they have a new look, and 
a hundred-fold value over the fruit which grew on the 
same bough, and lies fulsomely on the ground. The 
craft of the merchant is this bnnging a thing from where 
it abounds to where it is costly. 

Wealth begins in a tight roof that keeps the rain and 
wind out ; in a good pump that 3del(fe you plenty of 
sweet water ; in two suits of clothes, so to change yonr 
dress when you are wet ; in dry stidts to bum ; in a 
good double-wick lamp ; and three meals ; in a horse, or 
a locomotive, to cross the land; in a boat to cross the 
sea ; in tools to work with ; in books to read ; and so, 
in giving, on all sides, by tools and auxiliaries the 
greatest possible extension to our powers, as if it. added 
feet, and hands, and eyes, and blood, laigth to the day, 
and knowledge, and good-will. 

Wealth begins with these articles of necessity* And 
here we must recite the iron law which Nature munders 
in these northern climates. First, iShe requires that each 
man should feed himself. If, happily, his fathers have 
left him no inheritance, he must go to work, and by 
making his wants less, or his gains more, he must draw 
himself out of that state of pain and insult in which she 
forces the b^gar to lie. She gives him no rest until ttis 
is done: she starves, taunts, and torments him, takes 
away warmth, laughter, sleep, frienck, and daylight, 
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unta he has fought his way to his own loaf. Thai, less 
peremptorily, but still with sting enough, she urges him 
to the acquisition of such things as belong to him. 
Every warehouse and shop -window, every fruit-tree, 
every thought of every hour, opens a new want to him, 
which it concerns his power and dignity to gratify. It 
is of no use to argue tiie wants down : the phUosophers 
have laid the greatness of man in making his wants few : 
but will a man content himself with a hut and a handful 
of dried peas ? He is born to be rich. He is thoroughly 
related ; and is tempted out by his appetites and fancies 
to the conquest of this and that piece of nature, until 
he finds his well-being in the use of his planet, and of 
more planets than his own. Wealth requires, besides 
the crust of bread and the roof, — ^the freedom of the 
city, the freedom of the earth, travelling, machinery, 
the benefits of science, music, and fine arts, the best 
culture, and the best company. He is the rich man 
who can avail himself of aU men's faculties. He is the 
richest man who knows how to draw a benefit from the 
labours of the ^eatest nimiber of men, of men in distant 
coimtries, and m past times. The same correspondence 
that is between thirst in the stomach and water in the 
spring, exists between the whole of man and the whole 
of nature. The elements offer their service to him. The 
sea, washing the equator and the poles, offers its perilous 
aid, and the power and empire that follow it,---day by 
day to his craft and audacity. " Beware of me," it says, 
" but if you can hold me, I am the key to all the lands.*' 
Fire offers, on its side, an equal power. Fire, steam, 
lightning, gravity, ledges of rock, mines of iron, lead, 
quicksilver, tin, and gold ; forests of all woods ; fruits of 
all climates ; animals of all habits ; the powers of tillage ; 
the fabrics of his chemic laboratory; the webs of his 
loom ; the masculine draught of his locomotive, the talis- 
mans of the machine-shop ; all grand and subtle things, 
minerals, gases, ethers, passions, war, trade, government, 
are his natural playmates, and, according to the excellence 
of the machinery in each human being, is his attraction 
for the instruments he is to employ. The world is his 
tool-chest, and he is successful, or his ^ducati<g^g)C^ied 
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on, just so far as is the marriage of his faculties with 
nature, or the degree in which he takes up things into 
himself. 

The strong race is strong on these terms. The Saxons 
are the merchants of the world; now, for a thousand 
years, the leading race, and by nothing more than their 
quality of personal independence, and, in its special modi- 
fication, pecuniary independence. No reliance for bread 
and games on the government, no clanship, no patriarchal 
style of living by the revenues of a chief, no manying- 
on, — ^no system of cUentship suits them; but every man 
must pay his scot. The English are prosperous and 
peaceable, with their habit of considering that every man 
must take care of himself, and has himself to thank, if 
he do not maintain and improve his position in society. 

The subject of economy mixes itself with morals, 
inasmuch as it is a peremptory point of virtue that a 
man's independence be secured. Poverty demoralizes. 
A man in debt is so far a slave ; and Wall Street thinks 
it easy for a millionaire to be a man of his word, a man 
of honour, but that, in failing circumstances, no man can 
be relied on to keep his integrity. And when one observes 
in the hotels and palaces of our Atlantic capitals, the 
habit of expense, the riot of the senses, the absence of 
bonds, clanship, fellow-feeling of any kind, he feels that, 
when a man or a woman is driven to the wall, the chances 
of integrity are frightfully diminished, as if virtue were 
coming to be a luxury which few could afford, or, as 
Burke said, *' at a market almost too high for humanity.** 
He may fix his inventory of necessities and of enjoyments 
on what scale he pleases, but if he wishes the power and 
privilege of thought, the chalking out his own career, and 
having society on his own terms, he must bring his wants 
within his proper power to satisfy. 

The manly part is to do with might and main what 
you can do. The world is full of fops who never did 
anything, and who have persuaded beauties and men of 
genius to wear their fop livery, and these will deliver the 
loi) opinion, that it is not respectable to be seen earning 
a living ; that it is much more respectable to spend with- 
out earning; and this doctrine of the, snake, will come 
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also from the elect sons of light ; for wise men are not 
wise at all hours, and will speak five times from their 
taste or their humour to once from their reason* The 
brave workman, who might betray his feeling of it in his 
manners, if he do not succumb in his practice, must 
replace the grace or elegance forfeited, by the merit of the 
work done. No matter whether he makes shoes, or 
statues, or laws. It is the privilege of any human work 
which is well done to invest the doer with a certain 
haughtiness. He can weU afford not to conciliate, whose 
faithful work will answer for him. The mechanic at his 
bench carries a quiet heart and assured manners, and 
deals on even terms with men of any condition. The 
artist has made his picture so true, that it disconcerts 
criticism. The statue is so beautiful, that it contracts 
no stain from the market, but makes the market a silent 
gallery for itself. The case of the yoimg lawyer was 
pitiful to disgust,-^a paltry matter of buttons or tweezer- 
cases ; but the determined youth saw in it an aperture to 
insert his dangerous wedges, made the insignificance of the 
thing forgotten, and gave fame by his sense and energy 
to the name and affairs of the Tittleton snuff-box 
factory. 

Societyin large towns is bab5rish, and wealth is made 
a toy. The Ufe of pleasure is so ostentatious, that a 
shallow observer must believe that this is the agreed best 
use of wealth, and, whatever is pretended, it ends in cos* 
seting. But, if this were the main use of surplus capital, 
it would bring us to barricades, burned towns, and 
tomahawks, presently. Men of sense esteem wealth to 
be the assimilation of nature to themselves, the convert- 
ing of the sap and juices of the planet to the incarnation 
and nutriment of their design. Power is what they want, 
— ^not candy ; — ^power to execute their design, power to 
give legs and feet, form and actuality, to their thought, 
which, to a clear-sighted man, appearsi the end for whidh 
the Universe exists, and all its resources might be well 
applied. Columbus thinks that the sphere is a problem 
for practical navigation, as well as for closet geometry, 
and looks on all kings and peoples as cowardly landsmen 
until they dare fit him out. Few men,.g||y(tJ^oPJ?'^^* 
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have more truly belonged to it. But he was forced to 
leave much of his map blank. His successors inherited 
his map, €ind inherited his fury to compiete it. 

So the men of the mine, tdegraph, mill, map^ and 
siu:veyy--*-the monomaniacs, who talk up their project in 
marts iand offices, and entreat men to subscribe : — ^how 
did our factories get built? how did North America 
get netted with iron rails, except by the importunity of 
these orators, who dragged all the prudent men in ? Is 
party the madness of many for the gain of a few ? This 
speculative genius is the madness of few for the gain of 
the world. The projectors are sacrificed, but the public 
is the gainer. Each of these idealists, working aftet bis 
thought, would make it tyrannical, if h^ coidd. He is 
met and antagoni;sed by othesr speculators, as hot ad he. 
The cquiUbrhun is preserved by these counteractiom, as 
one tree keeps down anothex in the forest, that it may 
not absorb all the sap in the ground. And the supi^v 
in natture of rfeiilroad^presidents, coppet^miners^ grand- 
jumctioners, smoke * burners, fire * annihilatots, &c., is 
Umited by the same law which keeps the proportion in 
the supply of catbon, of alum, and of hydrogen* 

To be rich is to have a ticket of admission to the 
master-works and chief men of each race. If is to have 
the sea, by voyaging; to visit the mountains, Niagara, 
the Nile, the desert, Ronle, Paris, Constantinople ; to see 
galleries, Ubraries, arsenals, manufactories. The teader 
of Humboldt's " Cosmos " follows the marches of a man 
whose eyes, ears, and mind are armed by all the science, 
arts, and mpdfflnents which mankind have anywhere 
a*cccmiidated, and who is using these to add to the 
fitotk. So is it with Denon, Beckford, Belzoni, 
Wilkinson, Layard, Kane, Lepshis^ and Livmg8t(»e. 
"The rich man," says Saadi, "is everywhere expected 
aoad at home/' The rich take up something more of t^ 
worid into man's life. They include the country as wcB 
as the town, the ooean-side, the White Hills, the Far West, 
and the old European homesteads of maji^ in their notion 
of available material. The world fe his, who has money 
to go over it He arrives at the sea-shore, and a 
sumptuous ship has floored and carpeted for him the 
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steamy Atliuitic, and made it a luxvirious hotd, amid 
the horrws of tempests, The Persians $ay, " Tis the 
same to him who wears a shoe, as if the whole earth 
were covered with leather/' 

Kings are said to have long arms, but every man 
should have long arms, and should {duck his living, his 
instnmjents, his power, and his knowing, from the stm, 
moon, and stars. Is not, then, the demand to be rich 
legitimate ? Yet I have never se^ a rich man. I have 
never seen a man as rich as all men ought to be, or with 
an adequate command of nature. The pulpit and the 
press have many common-places denouncing the thirst 
for wealth ; but if men should take these moralists at 
their word, and leave off aiming to be rich, the moralists 
would rush to rekindle at all hazards this love of power 
in the pe^le, lest civilization should be undone. Men 
are urged by their ideas to acquire the command over 
nature. Ages derive a culture from the wealth of Roman 
C^&sars, I^o Tenths, magnificent Kings of France, Grand 
Dukes of Tuscany, Diices of Devonshire, Townleys, 
Vemon$, and Peefe, in England;, or whatever great pro- 
prietors« It is the interest of all men that there diould 
be Vaticans and Louvres full of noble works of art; 
British Museums, and French Gardens of Plants, 
Philadelphia Academies of Natural History, Bodleian, 
Ambrosian, Royal, Coi^essional Libraries. It is the 
interest of all that there should be Expiring Expedi- 
tions ; Captain Cooks to voyage round tiie world, Rosses, 
Franklins, Richardsons, and Kanes, to find the magnetic 
and the geographic pole5« We are all richer for the 
measurement of a degree of latitude on the eaxth's 
surface. Our navigation is safer for the chart. How 
intimately our knowledge of the system of the univearse 
rests on that ! — ^and a true eccwiomy in a stat^ oar an 
individual will forget its frugality in behalf of claims like 
these. 

Whilst it is each man's interest that not only ease 
and convenience of Uving, but also wealth or surplus 
product, should exist somewhere, it need not be in his 
tonds. Often it is very undesirable to him. Goethe 
said well, ** Nobody should be ^cb bttt^gMj^wh0 
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understand it." Some men are bom to own, and can 
animate all their possessions. Others cannot; then- 
owning is not graceful ; seems to be a compromise of 
their character : they seem to steal their own dividends. 
They should own who can administer; not they who 
hoard and conceal; not they who, the greater pro- 
prietors they are, are only the greater beggars, but they 
whose work carves out work for more, opens a path for 
all. For he is the rich man in whom the people are 
rich, and he is the poor man in whom the people are 
poor : and how to give all access to the masterpieces of 
art and nature is the problem of civilization. The 
socialism of our day has done good service in setting 
men on thinking how certain civilizing benefits, now 
only enjoyed by the opulent, can be enjoyed by all. 
For example, the providing to each man the means and 
apparatus of science and of the arts. There are many 
articles good for occasional use, which few men are aHe 
to own. Every man wishes to see the ring of Saturn, 
the satellites and belts of Jupiter and Mars, the 
mountains and craters in the moon: yet, how few can 
buy a telescope ! and of those, scarcely one would like 
the trouble of keeping it in order, and exhibiting it. 
So of electrical and chemical apparatus, and many 
the like things. Every man may have occasion to con- 
sult books which he does not care to possess, such 
as cyclopaedias, dictionaries, tables, charts, maps, and 
public documents : pictures also of birds, beasts, fishes, 
shells, trees, flowers, whose names he desires to know. 

There is a refining influence from the arts of Design 
on a prepared mind, which is as positive as that of 
music, and not to be supplied from any other source. 
But pictures, engravings, statues, and casts, beside 
their first cost, entail expenses, as of galleries and 
keepers for the exhibition ; and the use wmch any man 
can make of them is rare, and their value, too, is much 
enhanced by the numbers of men who can share their 
enjoyment. In the Greek cities, it was reckoned pro- 
fane that any person should pretend a property in a 
work of art which belonged to all who could behold it. 
I think sometimes,— could T only haye^music on my 
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own terms ;r^coiUd I live in a great city, and know 
where I conld go whenever 1 wished the ahlutioi^ and 
inundation of musical waves, — ^that were a batbjapd ,a 
medicine. 

If properties of this kind were owned by states^ 
towns, and lyceums, they would draw the bonds, of 
neighbourhood closer. A town would exist to! ^n in- 
teliectual purpose. In Euirope, where the feudal forms 
secnire the permanence of wealth in certain faipilies, 
those families buy and preserve these things, and lay 
them open to the public. But in America^ wl^ere 
democratic institutions divide every estate into small 
portkms, after a few years, the pubUc should step iptp 
the pla<:e of these proprietors, and provide this culture 
and inspiration for the citiz^u 

Man was born to be rich, or inevitably grows rich by 
the use of bis faculties; by the union of thought with 
nature. Property is an intellectual production.. The 
game tequires coolness, right reasoning, propiptness, 
and patience in the players. Cultivated labo^ drives 
out brute labour. An infinite number of shi-^wd m§n, in 
infinite years, have arrived at certain best and sbortjest 
ways of doing, and this accumulated skiU, in art?, 
cultures, harvestings, curings, manufacture?, navigations, 
exchanges, constitutes the worth of our ) world to-day- : 

Commerce is a game of skill, which every man .cannot 
|day, which few men can play well. The nght merchant 
IS one who has the just average of faculties we c^ 
common seme; a man of a strong affinity for factsi whp 
makes up his decisicna on what he has seen^ He jis 
thoroughly persuaded of the truths jof aritlnnetic» 
There is always a reason in the man for his good ac bad 
fortune, and so in making money. Men talk as if ther^ 
were some.me^ic about this, and believe in magio, in ^ 
parts of life. He knows that all goes on the old roa4# 
pound for pound, cent for cent,— for every effect ^a 
perfect cause, — and that good luck is another nam^ fpr 
tenacity of purpose. He msures himself in every trans^ 
action, and likes small and sure gains. Probity and 
closeness to the facts are the basis, but the masters qf 
the art add a certain long arithmetic. T|je(jjrobleni is, 
VOL. II. " ' Q 
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if& ^'combine maAy and temotie ^o^mtions with "ttie 
accutacy krid adlirence to thfe facts, which is /easy m 
^ekt^^i^d ^riiall transactions; so* to^tttriVe' ^ gigantk 
results, without any compromise of safety. Napoleda 
was fend' of teMMg th^ stor^ oi t<h© Marseilles bariier, 
Who S£tid to *his Vi^tot, ^ttrprised'at the coMrkst between 
the feplendbut of the banker's chateatl atid KoBpitdlity, 
Tiiid trie meanness t>f the couiitii^igit'ooift in Whidh he had 
seen him,-^* Young ttialn, yoi ate too ycwmg to tmdei^ 
itarid liow masses are ft^ntted,— ^:he true and »ob^ 
j)Ow6i:,-^whether cortiposed of Money, water, i or itaa^ 
vth aH alikei--^a mass is an^ immense kjefltre ^f moiim, 
but it miist be begun, it must be kept up:" and ii^ 
might havfe added; ihttt the wayfii whi<!:h it must be 
begun and kept up is by obedience to the law erf 
particles. ' • 

Success cbn-iste ife^ dofee appliant)^ 'to the laws of 
the world, and, since those laws are inteUeictual and 
m<}t^i 'anSntellfectual and mcwral obedicnee;; Politroi 
Ecdilomy is as good a book wherein to reaij the 1^ 
of man, and 'the lasoendfency of laws over aH- privute 
^miA hosl!ile' mfhiences, as any Bible Whkb has come 
down lb u^. 

M6my iA f^ptesentatii^ and foltows the ^aAope ^uid 
fortunes of tbe o>wner. The coin is a d^cate meter ctf 
iiH^^ sociali smd^moral changes. The farmer ^fe^covetous 
of his ^Udr, and witJi I'easfan. It is' nowitif to hm 
fie' knows how many strc^es o( laboiff it iiepresentfc 
ffW bdnes ^he with the days' JWork that earned it 
Me Wnows how hittih' land it ^i^ffreseiits ;-»-hDW mack 
t^j^i^sty and surt^Mne. He^knowfe that; lin^Ke doDar, 
fee fei'vfes' you so mui6h'' discretion and' patieftoej so natich 
hoemg and ihra^hiiig. Try to Ufthis doKat; youattust 
Uft ' ^ that ; weight. ' In the city, ^vtiere mcttwy < idlfa»ffs 
&ke ^kit of a pen, or jl lucky rise in exchange, it comes 
€oJbe' looked on as light. I wish' the iarmer heM it 
deafer, and would spenfl it only for real bread ; ftirce 
iot'idvde, . - ' ■ 

The farmer's doUar is heaNry, and the derk's is tight 
and nimble^' leaps out of Ms podcet; jumps on to 
dard^igmd fdro-taWes: but stirf ijijjjt^guriotts as ite 
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susceptibility to metaphysical changes. It is the finest 
barometer of social storms, and announces revolutions. 

Every step of civil advancement makes every man's 
dollar worth more. In California, the country where it 
grew, — ^what would it buy? A few years since, it 
would buy a shanty, dysentery, hunger, bad company, 
and crime. There are wide countries like Siberia, 
where it would buy little else to-day than scwne petty 
mitigation of suffering. In Rome, it will buy beauty 
and magnificence. Forty years ago, a dollar would not 
buy much in Boston. Now it will buy a great deal 
more in our old town, thanks to railroads, telegra|dis, 
steamers, and the contemporaneous growth of New 
York, and the whole country. Yet there are many 
goods appertaining to a capital city, which are not yet 
purchasaWe here, no, not with a mountain of dollars. 
A dollar in Florida is not worth a dollar in Massachusetts. 
A dollar is not value, but representative of value, and, 
at last, of moral values. A dollar is rated for the com 
it will buy, or, to speak strictly, not for the corn or 
house-room, but for Athenian com and Roman house- 
room, — ^for the wit, probity, and power, which we cat 
bread and dwell in houses to share and exert. Wealth 
is mental; wealth is moral. The value of a dollar is, 
to buy just things : a dollar goes on increasing in value 
with all the genius and all the virtue of the world. A 
dollar in a university is worth more than a dollar in a 
jail ; in a temperate, schooled, law-abiding community, 
than in some siak of crime, where dice, knives, and 
arsenic are in constant play. 

The " Bemk-Note Detector '* is a useful publication. 
But the current dollar, silver or paper^ is itedi the 
detector of the right and wrong where it circulates. Is 
it not instantly enhanced by the increase of equity ? If 
a trader refuses to sell his vote, or adheres to some 
odious right, he makes so much more equity in 
Massachusetts ; and every acre in the State is more 
worth, in the hour of his action. If you take out of 
State Street the ten honestest merchants, and put in 
ten roguish persons, controlling the same amount of 
capital, — the rates of insurance will j^^jc^^^j^^the 
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soundness of banks will show it : the highways will be 
less secure : the schools will feel it ; the chUdren will 
bring home their little dose of the poison: the judge 
will sit less firmly on the bench, and his decisions be 
less upright; he has lost so much support and con- 
straint, — which all need ; and the pulpit will betray it, 
in a laxer rule of life. An apple-tree, if you take out 
every day for a number of days, a load of loam, and put 
in a load of sand about its roots, will find it out. An 
apple-tree is a stupid kind of creature, but if this 
treatment be pursued for a short time, I think it would 
begin to mistrust something. And if you should take 
out of the powerful class engaged in trade a hundred 
good men, and put in a hundred bad, or, what is just 
the same thing, introduce a demoralizing institution, 
would not the dollar, which is not much stupider than 
an apple-tree, presently find it out ? The value of a 
dollar is social, as it is created by society. Every man 
who removes into this city, with any purchasable talent 
or skill in him, gives to every man's laborn: in the city 
a new worth. If a talent is anywhere bom into the 
world, the community of nations is enriched; and, 
much more, with a new degree of probity. The ex- 
pense of crime, one of the principal charges of every 
nation, is so far stopped. In Europe, crime is observed 
to increase or abate with the price of bread. If the 
Rothschilds at Paris do not accept bills, the people at 
Manchester, at Paisley, at Birmingham, are forced into 
the highway, and landlords are shot down in Ireland. 
The police records attest it. The vibrations are 
presently felt in New York, New Orleans, and Chicago. 
Not much otherwise, the economical power touches flie 
masses through the political lords. Rothschild refuses 
the Russian loan, and there is peace, and the harvests 
are saved. He takes it, and there is war, and an 
agitation through a large portion of mankind, with 
every hideous result, ending in revolution, and a new 
order. 

Wealth brings with it its own checks and balances. The 
basis of political economy is non-interference. The only 
safe rule is found in the self-adjusting meter of demand 
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and supply. Do not legislate. Meddle, and you snap 
the sinews with your sumptuary laws. Give no bounties : 
make equal laws: secure life and property, and you 
need not give alms. Open the doors of opportunity to 
talent and virtue, and they will do themselves justice, 
and property will not be in bad hands. In a free and 
just comutnonwealth, property rushes from the idle and 
imbecile to the industrious, brave, and persevering. 

The laws of nature play through trade, as a toy- 
battery exhibits the effects of electricity. The level of 
the sea is not more surely kept, than is the equilibrium 
of value in society by the demand and supply : and 
artifice or legislation punishes itself, by reactions, gluts, 
and bankruptcies. The sublime laws play indifferently 
through atoms and galaxies. Whoever knows what 
happens in the getting and spending of a loaf of bread 
and a pint of beer ; that no wishing will change the 
rigorous limits of pints and penny loaves ; that, for all 
that is consumed, so much less remains in the basket 
and pot ; but what is gone out of these is not wasted, 
but well spent, if it nourish his body, and enable him 
to finish his task ; — ^knows all of political economy that 
the budgets of empires can teach him. The interest of 
petty economy is this symbolization of the great 
economy ; the way in which a house, and a private 
man's methods, tally with the solar system, and the laws 
of give and take, throughout nature ; and, however wary 
we are of the falsehoods and petty tricks which we 
suicidsdly play off on each other, every man has a certain 
satisfaction, whenever his dealing touches on the 
inevitable facts; when he sees that things themselves 
dictate the price, as they always tend to do, and, in 
large manufactures, are seen to do. Your paper is not 
fine or coarse enough, — is too heavy or too thin. The 
manufacturer says, he will furnish you with just that 
thickness or thinness you want ; tne pattern is quite 
indifferent to him ; here is his schedule ; any variety 
of paper, as cheaper or dearer, with the prices annexed. 
A pound of paper costs so much, and you may have it 
made up in any pattern you fancy. 
There is in all our dealings a self-re^u^tig^ |^at 
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supersedes chaffering. You will rent a house, but must 
have it cheap. The owner can reduce the rent, but so 
he incapacitates himself from making proper repairs, and 
the tenant gets not the house he would have, but a 
worse one ; besides that, a relation a little injurious is 
established between landlord and tenant. Y©u dismiss 
your labourer, saying, " Patrick, I shall send for you as 
soon -as I cannot do without you.'' Patrick goes off 
contented, for he knows that the weeds will grow with 
the potatoes, the vines must be planted next week, and, 
however unwilling you may be, the cantaloupes, crook- 
necks, and cucumbers will send for him. Who but must 
wish that all labour and value should stand on the same 
simple and surly market ? If it is the best of its kind, 
it will. We must have joiner, locksmith, planter, priest, 
poet, doctor, cook, weaver, ostler, each in turn, timmgh 
the year. 

If a St. Michael's pear sells for a shilling, it costs a 
shilling to raise it. If, in Boston, the best securities 
offer twelve per cent, for money, they have just six per 
cent, of insecurity. You may not see that the fine pear 
costs you a shilling, but it costs the conmmnity so 
much. The shilling represents the number of enemies 
the pear has, and the amount of risk in ripening it. The 
price of coal shows the narrowness of the coal-field, and 
a compulsory confinement of the miners to a certain 
district. All salaries are reckoned on contingent as well 
as on actual services. ** If the wind were alwa57S south- 
west by west," said the skipper, " women might take 
ships to sea." One might say, that all things are of 
one price ; that nothing is cheap or dear ; and that 
the apparent disparities that strike us are only a shop- 
man's trick of concealing the damage in your bargain. 
A youth coming into the city from his native New 
Hampshire farm, with its hard fare still fresh in his 
remembrance, boards at a first class hotel, and believes 
he must somehow have outwitted Dr. Franklin and 
Malthus, for luxuries are cheap. But he pays for the 
one convenknce of a better dinner, by the loss of some 
of the richest social and educational advantages. He 
has lost what guards ! what incen|ij^Q^TOll perhaps 
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find by^and-by, that he Jieft the Mt|$es at th^^O^r of th^ 
hotel, and found the Fwies. inside^ Mpnjey^Qf te»i cx>8t^ 
to4^much, and pw¥er and, pleasure aije not dtea$), . Tb^ 
.ancient poet said, '' the gods sell all things at a fair pri^ew" 
There is an example of the compenSatipns; in the pomr 
mercial history of this country. When the European 
wa^s itbreNv- the carrying-trade of thewprld, feonivlSoo 
to i8ij2, into: American bottomsi^ a, seiijiWJ ^aft novf. an^ 
then maide;of ; an Anjieuican sbip^/ Of ^urs& thp lpi5s ^was 
sfiiiodsiOf the owner, buMi the: cQuntflfy;was)to(teinhifted5 
iar we chained threepence a pound foe canry34Jg'ic?QttoOi 
TsixpeiKe for tobacca, and mso- on.; vrhich paidi>for the 
risk and loss^andl brought into the comitny :^nr inunfens^ 
prosperity, early. marriagesi, private weaMi>. the* J^i^ding 
at cities and of atattes : and,^ aitec th^ war. was over, :we 
received oompianfiatioiL over and; above;, by^ teeaifey, for ^U 
the sieizures* Wel^ the Americans grew^rich and gHeat. 
But the pay-day comies: round.. Britain* Frawj^^iand 
Germany, wbiph our extraiordinajry ^ofitei hgduiitii- 
poverished, send out, attracted by the fame oi ouSilv 
adivantages, fixst their thousands, then; thwir millions, of 
poG|rpe<^e to share the ctop. At firsts wq employ th^ni^ 
and insprease ptr prosperity : bmt, iaii the. artificial sysffeem 
df vsocdety akid of protected labour, which wealSoi have 
ladDpted and enlaxged, there come pres^tly ^h©<jks.and 
'sti^ages.. Then' wse refuse to emftloy these pdw.men. 
But they will not aobe.answier^d; They gbl into the^ poor 
fates; and, thosigh we refuse wages, w^iitniu^ ncr^ fpay 
the same amoimt in' the form, of tlaxes4 Ag^ini- it : tturns 
^lut that the largest proportiom of.icrimesare committed 
by foreigners.! The/Cost of -tie crinnei afed the ^peft3e 
<3i courts and of prisons, we.must bear^ addttiie^^ifealftdi)^ 
army olprevmtiv© police we /must pay. -The^icosi ^ 
edttoation of )tiie! posterity of tiiis greerti feoioiiy I wiUi nc»t 
c6tng)ate* Birt^iifliie gross amouBftr erf these.fooste .wlH 
begin, to piv back wteit.we thought was a netgaitfrott 
our trahjMitlantic customeirs of i 8od. It isi vain to > Erfwse 
Ihis paymeiitri We:cannot get rid> of jfliese peorfey^nd 
we cannat get rid of their will to: be -supporkeji i Tha/t 
has become -an >iiciev!itable elcmemtof ourpolitiite; ted, 
imj ^ir votes; teachiOf the doatnioaianAijj^jlJ^tj^^^ 
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a^si^ them to get it executed. Moreover, we have to 
pay, not what would have contented them at home, but 
what they have learned to think necessarv here ; so that 
opinion, fancy, and all manner of moral considerations 
complicate the problem. 

There are a few measures of economy which "v^ill bear 
^o be^ named without disgust ; for the subject is. tender, 
and we ni^y easily have too much of it; and therein 
Trembles the hideous animalcules of which our bodies 
are built up-^which, offensive in the particular, 5^ cona- 
pbise vfeiluable and effective masses. Our nature and 
genius fbroe us to respect ends, whilst we use means. 
We must use the means, and j^t, in our most accurate 
using, somehow screen and cloak them, as we can only 
jgive them any beauty by a reflection of the glory of the 
endi That is the good head, which serves tiieend, and 
commands the means. The rabble are corrupted by 
ihdr m^ans : the means are too strong for them, and 
t1?iey desert their end. 

1, The first of these measures is that each man's 
expense must proceed from his character. As long as 
'j'Wir genius buys, the investment is safe, though you 
spend like a monarch. Nature arms eadi man with 
isome faculty which enables him to do eaaly some feat 
impossible to any other, and thus makes him necessary 
to siociety; ^This native determination guides his labour 
and his spending: He wants an equipaneht of means 
attd f tools proper to his talent And to save on this 
jpoiht were to neutralize the special strength and hdp- 
'Mn^sB of each mind. Do your w€)rk, respecting the 
m^eilekice bf the work, and not its acceptableness. Tljis 
is ^' much^ economy, that, rightly read, it is the sum of 
economy. - Profligacy consists not in spending years of 
'time or chests iof moftey, but in spendmg them off the 
^iine of i yo^t' career. The crime which bankrupts men 
and'Statesis^ job-work— declining from your main design 
'to serVe a turn hete or there. Nothing is beneath you, 
if it is in the direction of your life J nothing is great or 
desirabki if it is off from that. I think we are entitled 
hereto draw a straight hne, and say, that society can 
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never prosper, but must always be bankrupt, until every 
man does that which he was created to do. 

Spend for your expense, and retrench the expense 

\?vhich is not yours. Allston, the painter, was wont to 

say, that he built a plain house, and filled it with plain 

furniture, because he would hold out no bribe to any to 

visit him who had not similar tastes to his own. We 

are sympathetic, and, like children, want everything we 

see. But it is a large stride to independence, when a 

man, in the discovery of his proper talent, has sunk 

the necessity for false expenses. As the betrothed 

maiden, by one secure affection, is relieved from a system 

of slaveries, — ^the daily inculcated necessity of pleasing 

all, — so the . man who has found what he can do, can 

spend on that, and leave all other spending. Montaigne 

said, " When te was a younger brother, he went brave 

in dress and equipage, but afterwards his chateau and 

farms might answer for him." Let a man who belongs 

to the dass of nobles — ^those, namely, who have found out 

that they can do something — ^relieve himself of all vague 

squandering on objects not his. Let the realist not mind 

appearances. Let him delegate to others the costly 

courtesies and decorations of social life. The virtues 

are economists, but some of the vices are also. Thus, 

next to humility, I have noticed that pride is a pretty 

good husband. A good pride is, as I reckon it, worth 

from five hundred to fifteen hundred a year. Pride is 

handsome, economical ; pride eradicates so many vices, 

letting none subsist but itself, that it seems as if it were 

a great gain to exchange vanity for pride. Pride can go 

without domestics, without fine clothes, can live in a 

house ^th two rooms, can eat potato, purslain, beans, 

lyed com, can work on the soil, can travel afoot, can 

talk with poor men, or sit silent well contented in fine 

saloons. But vanity costs money, labour, horses, men, 

women, health, and peace, and is still nothing at last, 

a long way leading nowhere. Only one drawback : proud 

people are intderably selfish, and the vain are gentle and 

giving. 

Art is a jealous mistress, and, if a man have a genius 
for painting, poetry, music, architecture, or philosophy, 
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He makes a bad husband, and an ill provider, and shonld 
fee wise in season, and not fetter himself with duties 
which will embitter his days, and spoih him for his jMroper 
work. We had in this region* twenty years ago, among 
our educated men, a sort of Arcadian fanaticism, a 
passionate desire to go upon the land, and unite fanning 
to intellectual pursuitSi. Many eff e(ited thietr purpose, 
and made the experiment, and sonie became downright 
ploughmen; but all were cured oi their fadth that 
scbolar^ip and practical farming (I mean with one's 
own hands) could be united. 

With brow benty with firm intent, the pale . scholar 
leaves his desk to draw a freer brealh, a!nd get w juster 
statement of his thought ;in. the garden walk. He stoops 
to pull up a purslain^ or a dock, that is choking the young 
com, and finds there are two: close behind tte last is a 
third; be reaches out his hand to a fourth; bdiind that 
are four thousand and one. He is heated and untuned, 
and, by-and-by, wakes up from his idiot dream of chick- 
weed and red-root, to remember his morning though 
and to find that, with his adamantine purposes, he has 
been duped by a dandelion. A garden is like those 
pernicious machineries we read oi, every month, in the 
newspapers, which catch a man's- coat^skirt or his haad, 
and draw in his arm, his leg, and his whole body to 
irresistible destruction. In an evil hour hfe pulled (town 
his wall, and added a field to his homestead. No land 
is bad, but land is worse^ If a man own land, the land 
owns him. Now let him leave home, if he dare. Every 
tree and graft, every hill of melons, row of corn, or 
quickset hedge^ all he- has done and aJi be means to do, 
stand in his way, like duns, when he would go out of his 
gate. The devotion to these vines and trees he finds 
poisonous. Long free walks, a circuit of miles, free his 
brain, and serve his body. Long maarches are na hard- 
ship to him. He believes he composes : easily on the 
hills. But this pottering in a few square yards of 
garden is dispiriting and drivelling. The smcE of the 
plants has drugged him, and robbed him of energy. He 
finds a catalepsy in his bones. Hie grows peevish and 
poor-spirited. The genius of reading and of gardening 
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are antagonistic, like resinous and vitreous dectricity. 
One is concentrative in sparks and shocks: the other is 
diffuse strength J so that each disqualifies its workmen 
for the other's duties. 

An engraver, whose hands must be of an exquisite 
delicacy of stroke, should not lay stone walls. Sir David 
Brewster gives exact instructions for microscopic observa- 
tion : " Lie down on your back, and hold the single lens 
and object over your eye,*' &c. &c. How much more 
the seeker of abstract truth, who needs periods of 
isolation, and rapt concentration, and almost a going out 
of the body to think ! 

2. Spend after your genius, and by system. Nature 
goes by rule, not by sallies and saltations* There must 
be system in the economies. Saving and unexpensive- 
ness will not keep the most pathetic family from ruin, 
nor will bigger incomes make free spending safe. The 
secret of success lies never in the amount of money, but 
in the relation of income to outgo ; as if, after e^^peose 
has been fixed at a certain point, then new and steady 
rills of income, though never so small, being added, 
wealth begins. But in cwrdinary, as means increase, 
spending increases faster, so that large incomes, in 
England and elsewhere, are found not to help matters; 
— the eating quality of debt does not relax* its vwacity. 
When the cholera is in the potato, what is the use of 
planting larger crops ? In England, the richest country 
in the imiverse, I was assured by shrewd observers that 
great lords and ladies had no more guineas to give away 
than other people ; that Bberality with money is as rare, 
and as immediately famous a virtue, as iti isi here. Want 
is a growing giant whcwai the coat of Have was never 
large enough to cover. I remember in Warwickshire to 
have been shown a fair manor, still in the same, name 
as in Shakespeare's time.. The rent-roJl, I was told, is 
some fourteen thousand pounds a year: but when the 
second son of the late proprietor was bom, the father 
was perplexed how to provide for him. The eldest son 
must inherit the manor; what to do with this super- 
numerary? He was advised to breed him for the 
Church, and to settle him in the recto^^ljjf^j^Yi^k ^^ 
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in the gift of the family; which was done. It is a 
general rule in that country, that bigger incomes do 
not help anybody. It is commonly observed, that 
a sudden wealth, like a prize drawn in a lottery, or a 
large bequest to a poor family, does not permanently 
enrich. They have served no apprenticeship to wealth, 
and, with the rapid wealth, come rapid claims : which 
they do not ki^ow how to deny, and the treasure is quickly 
dissipated. 

A system must be in every economy, or the best single 
expedients are of no avail A farm is a good thing when 
it begins and ends with itself, and does not need a salary, 
or a shop, to eke it out. Thus, the cattle are a main link 
in the chain-ring. If the nonconformist or aesthetic 
farmer leaves out the cattle, and does not also leave out 
the want which the cattle must supply, he must fill the 
gap by begging or stealing. When men now alive were 
born, the farm 5delded everything that was consumed 
on it. The farm yielded no money, and the farmer got 
on without. If he fell sick, his neighbours came in to 
his aid : each gave a day's work ; or a half day ; or lent 
his yoke of oxen, or his horse, and kept his work even; 
hoed his potatoes, mowed his hay, and reaped his rye- 
well knowing that no man could afford to hire labour 
without selling his land. In autunm, a farmer could sell an 
ox or a hog, and get a little money to pay taxes withal. 
Now, the farmer buys almost all he consumes, — tin-ware, 
doth, sugar, tea, coffee, fish, coal, railroad tickets, and 
newspapers. 

A master in each art is required, because the practice 
is never with still or dead subjects, but they change in 
your hands. You think farm-buildings and broad acres 
a solid property : but its value is flowing like water. It 
requires as much watching as if you were decanting wine 
from a cask. The farmer knows what to do with it, 
stops every leak, turns all the streamlets to one reservoir, 
and decants wine: but a blunderhead comes out of 
Comhill, tries his hand, and it all leaks away. So is it 
with granite streets or timber townships as with fruit or 
flowers. Nor is any investment so permanent, that it 
can be allowed to remain without ince^ant Mraitching, as 
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the history of each attempt to lock up an mheritance 
through two generations for an unborn inheritor may 
show. 

When Mr. Cockayne takes a cottage in the country, 
and will keep his cow, he thinks a cow is a creature that 
is fed on hay, and gives a pail of milk twice a day. But 
the cow that he buys gives milk for three months ; then 
her bag dries up. What to do with a dry cow ? who 
will buy her ? Perhaps he bought also a yoke of oxen 
to do his work ; but they get blown and lame. What to 
do with blown and lame oxen? The farmer fats his, 
after the spring- work is done, and kills them in the 
fall. But how can Cockajme, who has no pastures, 
and leaves his cottage daily in the cars, at business 
hours, be pothered with fatting and killing oxen ? He 
plants trees ; but there must be crops, to keep the trees 
in ploughed land. What shall be the crops ? He 
will have nothing to do with trees, but will have 
grass. After a year or two, the grass must be turned 
up and ploughed: now what crops? Credulous 
Cockajme ! 

3. Help comes in the custom of the country, and the 
rule of Impera parendo. The rule is not to dictate, nor 
to insist on carrying out each of your schemes by ignorant 
wilfidness, but to learn practically the secret spoken from 
all nature, that things themselves refuse to be mis- 
managed, and will show to the watchful their own law. 
Nobody need stir hand or foot. The custom of the 
country will do it all. I know not how to build or to 
plant ; neither how to buy wood, nor what to do with 
the house-lot, the field, or the wood-lot, when bought. 
Never fear : it is all settled how it shall be, long before- 
hand, in the custom of the country, whether to sand or 
whether to clay it, when to plough and how to dress, 
whether to grass or to corn ; and you cannot help or 
hinder it. Nature has her own best mode of doing each 
thing, and she has somewhere told it plainly, if we will 
keep our eyes and ears open. If not, she will not be slow 
in undeceiving us, when we prefer our own way to hers. 
How often we must remember the art of the surgeon, 
which, in replacing the broken bone, contents itself with 
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releasing the parts from false position; they fly into 
I^ace by the action of the muscles. On this art of nature 
all our arts rely. 

Of the two eminent engineers in the recent construction 
of railways in England, Mr. Brunei went straight from 
terminus to terminus, through moimtains, over streams, 
crossing highways, cutting ducal estates in two, and 
shooting through this man's cellar, and that man's attic 
window, and so arriving at his end, at great pleasure to 
geometers, but with cost to his company. Mr. Stephenson, 
on the contrary, believing that the river knows the way, 
followed his valley, as implicitly as our Western Rail- 
road follows the Westfield River, and turned out to be 
the safest and cheapest engineer. We say the cows laid 
out Boston. Well, there are worse surveyors. Every 
pedestrian in our pastures has frequent occasion to 
thank the cows for cutting the best path through the 
thicket, and over the hills : and travellers and Indians 
know the value of a buffalo-trail, which is sure to be the 
easiest possible pass through the ridge. 

When a citizen, fresh from Dock Square, or Milk Street, 
comes out and buys land in the coimtry, his first thought 
is to a fin^ outlook from his windows : his library must 
command a western view : a sunset every day, bathing 
the shoulder of Blue Hills, Wachusett, and the peaks of 
Monadhoc and Uncanoonuc. What, thirty acres, and 
all this magnificence . for fifteen hundred dollars! It 
would be cheap at fifty thousand. He proceeds at once, 
his^eyes dim with tears of joy, to fix the spot for his 
comer-stone. But the man who is to level the ground 
thinks it will take many hundred loads of gravel to fill 
the hollow to the road. The stonemason who sboM 
build' the well thinks he shall have to dig forty feet: 
the baker doubts he shall never like to drive up to the 
door: the practical neighbour cavils at the position of 
the barn; and the citizen comes to know that his 
predecessor the farmer built the house in the right spot 
for the sun and wind, the spring, and water-diainage, 
and the convenience to the pasture, the garden, the 
field, and the road. So Dock Square yields the point, 
and things have their own way. Use has made the 
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farmer wise, and the fooHsh citizen learns to take his 
coimsel. ^ From step to step he comes at last to ^rrender 
at -discretion. Th€f farther affects to tike his orders ; but 
tiie citizen 'says. You niay ask me ^ often as you will, 
and in whstt in^ni(yus forms, for an opinion concerning 
the mode df building my wall, or sinking my well, or 
lajdng out tny Sidre, hdt the bail will i^ebKaund to you. 
These are matters^dh which I neither know, nor need to 
know anything. The^e are Questions which you and not 
1 shall answer. 

Not less, within doors, a system settles itself paiumount 
and tyrahnical over master and mistress, servant and 
child, cousin and acquaintance. 'Tis in vain that genius 
or virtue or energy of character strive and cry against it 
This is fate. And 'tis very well that the poor husband 
reads in abo6k of a new way of living, and resolves to 
adopt it at home: let him go home and try it, if he 
dane: 

■ 4. Aftothet* point bf «comtoy is to loc4c for seed of 
the same kind*as you sow : and not to hope to buy one 
kind with another kind. Friendship buys friendship; 
justice, justice ; military merit^ military success. Good 
husbandry finds wife, children, and household. The 
good niefchant large gains, ships, stocks, and money. 
The good f)0*et f aaiie, ftnd literary credit; but not eitha: 
the other. Yet thire is ccmimonly a confusion of ex- 
pectations oh the^ points. Hotspur lives for the 
m6ment7 praises himself lot it; and d^pises Furlong, 
that he does not; Hotspur, oi bourse, is poor; and 
Furlong a good provider. The odd circmnstance is, 
tiiat Hotspur 'thinks it ai superiority in himself, this 
im^vMence; which ought to be rewarded with Fm?- 
long'^sTaiids. 

• ' I have not • at al completed my design. But we must 
not leave the topic, without casting one glance into the 
interior recesses. It is a doctrine of philosophy, that 
main is a being of degrees : that there is nothing in the 
world, which is not repeated in his body; his body being 
a sort of miniature or summary of the world : then that 
there is nothing in his body which is not repeated as in 
a celestial sphere m his mind : then, there is nothing in 
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his brain which is not repeated in a higher sphere in his 
moral system. 

5. Now these things are so in Nature. All things 
ascend, and the royal rule of economy is, that it 
should ascend also, or, whatever we do must always 
have a higher aim. Thus it is a maxim, that money 
is another kind of blood. Pecunia alter sanguis: or, 
the estate of a man is only a larger kind of body, 
and admits of regimpn analogous to his bodily cir- 
culations. So there is no maxim of the merchant, 
e^,y **Best use of money is to pay debts;" "Every 
business by itself;" **Best time is present time;" 
" The right investment is in tools of your trade ; " or the 
like, which does not admit of an extended sense. The 
counting-room maxims liberally expounded are laws 
of the Universe. The merchant's economy is a coarse 
symbol of the soul's economy. It is, to spend for 
power, and not for pleasure. It is to invest income; 
that is to say, to take up particulars into generals; 
days into integral eras, — ^literary, emotive, practical, 
of its life, and still to ascend in its investment 
The merchant has but one rule, absorb and invest: 
he is to be capitalist : the scraps and filings must be 
gathered back into the crucible; the gas and smoke 
must be burned, and earnings must not go to increase 
expense, but to capital again. WeU, the man must be 
capitalist. WiU he spend his income, or will he invest ? 
His body and every organ is under the same law. His 
body is a jar, in which the liquor of life is stored. Will 
he spend for pleasure ? The way to ruin is short and 
facile^ Will he not spend, but hoard for power? It 
passes through the sacred fermentations, by that law of 
Nature whereby everything climbs to higher platforms, 
and bodily vigour becomes mental and moral vigour. 
The bread he eats is first strength and animal spirits: 
it becomes, in higher laboratories, imagery and thought; 
and in still higher results, courage and endurance. This 
is the right compound interest ; this is capital doubled, 
quadrupled, centupled; man raised to his highest 
power. 

The true thrift is always to spei^4 j>^Q^fJ|igher plane; 
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to invest and invest, with keener avarice, that he may 
spend in spiritual creation, and not in augmenting animal 
existence. Nor is the ma'n ehdched in repeating the old 
experiments of animal sensation, nor unless, through new 
powers and ascending pleasttf^,'iie feibws himself by the 
actual experience of higher goo(d, to be ^gjready on the 
way to the highest. 
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: ; IV.— CULTURE. r^^.i 

Can xules or tutors educate 

The semigod whom we await? 

He must be musical, ' * .Ij.' 

Tremulous, impressional. 

Alive to gentle influence 

Of landscape and of sky, 

And tender to the spirit-touch 

Of man's or maiden s eye : 

But, to his native oentre fast. 

Shall into Future fuse the Past, 

And the world's flowing fates in his own mould recast 

XHE word of ambition at the present day is Culture. 
Whilst aU the world is in pursuit of power, and 
ealth as a means of power, culture corrects the 
theory of success. A man is the prisoner of his power. 
A topical 'memory makes him an almanac ; a talent for 
debate, a disputant ; skill to get money makes him a 
a miser, that is, a beggar. Culture reduces these inflam- 
mations by invoking fiie aid of other powers against the 
dominant talent, and by appea^^lg to the rank of powers. 
It watches success. For performance, Nature nas no 
mercy, and sacrifices the performer to get it done ; makes 
a dropsy or a tympany of him. If ^e wants a thumb, 
she makes one at the cost of arms and legs, and any 
excess of power in one part is usually paid for at once by 
some defect in a contiguous part. 

Our efficiency depends so much on our concentration, 
that Nature usually in the instances where a marked man 
is sent into the world, overloads him with bias, sacrificing 
his symmetry to his working powers. It is said, no man 
can write but one book ; and if a man have a defect, it 
is apt to leave its impression on all his performances. 
If she creates a policeman like Fouch6, he is made up of 
suspicions and of plots to circumvent them. "The air," 
said Fouch6, "is full of poniards." The physician 
Sanctorius spent his Ufe in a pair of scales, weighing his 
food. Lord Coke valued Chaucer highly, because the 
Canon's Yeman's Tale illustrates the ^g^te 5 Hen. IV. 
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Chap. 4, against alchemy. I saw a man who believed the 
principal mischiefe in the English state were derived from 
the devotion to musical concerts. A freemason, not long 
since, set out to explain to this country that the principsd 
cause of the success of General Wasnington was the aid 
he derived from the freemasons. 

But worse than the harping on one string, Nature has 
secured individualism by giving tibe private person a high 
conceit of his weight in the system. The pest of society 
is egotists. There are dull and bright, sacred and profane, 
coarse and fine egotists. Tis a disease that, like influenza, 
falls on all constitutions. In the distemper known to 
physicians as chorea, the patient sometimes, turns round, 
and continues to spin slowly on one spot. Is egotism a 
metaphj^ical varioloid of this malady ? The man runs 
round a ring formed by his own telent, falls into an 
admiration of it, and loses relation to the world. It is 
a tendency in aU minds. One of its annoying forms is 
a craving for sjmipathy. The sufferers parade their 
miseries, tear the lint from their bruises, reveal their in- 
dictable crimes, that you may pity them. They like 
sickness, because physical pain will extort some show of 
interest from the bystanders, as we have seen diUdren, 
who, finding themselves of no account \^dien grown peo|de 
come in, will cough till they choke, to draw attention. 

This dist^nper is the scourge of talent, of artists, in- 
ventors, and philosophers. Eminent spiritualists shdl 
have an incapacity of putting their act or word aloof 
from them, and seeing it bravely for the nothing it is. 
Beware of the man who says, " I am on the eve of ia 
revelation." It is speedily pimished, inasmuch as this 
habit invites men to humour it, and by treating the 
pa^tient tenderly, to shut him up in a narrower selfism, 
and exclude him from the great world of God's cheerful 
falUble men and women. Let us rather be insulted, 
whilst we are insultable. Religious Kteratute has eminent 
examples, and if we run over our private list of poets, 
critics, philanthropists, and philosophers, we shall find 
them infected with this dropsy and elephantiasis, which 
we ought to have tapped. 

Tlris goitre of egotism is so frequent among notable 
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nper^ns that we msast initr some strong isscessiiy iti 
raaittilDe vjhich it siaibserves ; suth ids we -see in the si^cool 
attraction. The piesemitioa of the speoies wte a point 
of sudi necessity, thad; Natiute has sectuied it at ail 
hazards by immensely ovierloading the pasdioa, at 
the risk of perpetual crime aiKi d£(!>tdfir. So is^gotism 
kas ^its root in the cardinal necessity by ^^t^aich e&ch 
individuai persists to be -wiaat he is. 

This ondividuality is aiot only not iaconsistenit witii 
cxHtasne^ but ^ the baisis <»f it. Every vaMable tnatuie is 
tiieore in its own right, aeid the studrait w^ Bpelik to most 
liave a motiiBrwit invincible by iiis mdtcBre, "which ises 
afl books, iEirts, iacfiiiiti^ amd ekgainoeft of iateroonrse, 
but 03 nev^r subdued and djost in them. He tmly is a 
mBSL-made man who hias a good determiiiatkm. And te 
end t>f cidture is not to an^trcrf this,, Hod {orbid ! bat 
to train away idl impeic^mBnt and mixtidre, <aind leave 
nothing iMit pure power. Our stdxfent ktuist have a st]^ 
and detssnadin^^tiim^ and h^ ta master of his otm specialty. 
But, Jsavio^ this, he must put it bthikid him. Ks flmst 
bave a catholicity, a power to see witii a free eltid <&- 
engogfed la«* lerery object Yet is this private mtetest 
andseif sotyvercfaatged, that, if a Jnan seidcs a ciompanimi 
who ca^ look at objects iSor their oWn sake, and Without 
afieotion 'oar «eii*refereiro^ be WiB iiiiid th^ fewest who 
will ^ye him tiaat satisfaction j Whilst nwet men are 
afflicted wdith a colchtess, ian incditosity, as soon as any 
iobject tioes «iot connect with their sdf-lov©. Thstwgn 
.they talk tst the object before them, they are thh^dng of 
themselv^ and theit vaisity is laying little trs^ for 
your adiniratioii^ 

But after a man has discovered that tixere are Jimits to 
thie:intesestwlndihi8piiTate history has for malikind) be 
stm ccHiverseS with his iCainily, or a few toilipaiiions»^ 
perhaps with half a dozen personalities that-ai^ lamoos 
)ui his neighbourhDod. In Bot^ton> the question of life 6 
the majmes 6f some eight xyr ten men. Have yt»u seai 
Mr* AUston, Doctor ChAnlniiig, Mr. Atiams^ Mx. Wdbster, 
Mr. Greenough? Have you heatd Evetett, Gcurisoto, 
Father Taylor, Theodore Parker ? Have you talked with 
Messieurs Turbifiewbed* SumhritteVe^ ^l^X|tcofrup^ ? 



CULTURE. 2fit 

Then yon may as \rett die. la New York, the question 
is oi some other eight, <Mr tea, or twenty. Have you 
seen a lew kbwyjwrs, merchants, aood hrokers,— two or 
tliree schoters, two or three capitaKsfts, two or three 
editors of newspap^s ? New York is a sucked orange. 
AQ Qcmversation is at an end, when we have discharged 
ouarseihiesof a dpzen personalities, domestic or imported, 
which naake up c»x American existence. Nor do we 
eQi|)ect anybody to be oitb^r than a ficiinft copy of these 
hero€!S« 

Life is vary narrow. Bring any chib-or qMaapany of 
inttelUgent men together «^in af te^ ten jfears, and if the 
presence of some penetrating and calming gemns could 
discpose them to franknessy what a cconfessioii cJ insanities 
wo^d come up! The ** causes^' to. which we have 
sacrificed, Tarhff or Democracy, Whiggigm or Abiditicai, 
Temperance or SocialiBna> would show Mke roots of 
bitterness and dragons oi wrath ; and oxm talents are as 
mischievous as if each had been seized upon by soma 
lurd o£ prey, which had winisked him away ir<vD) foFtune. 
foom truth, from the dear society of the poets, some seal, 
some: bias, and only when he was now giray and nenr^^ 
was. it relaxing its. claws, and he awaking to sober 
perceptions. 

Culture is the su^estion from certain) best thmiffhts, 
that a noan has a range oi afiB^ities, tlurongh whdcn he 
can mockiiate the violence of any master- tones thait have 
a droning preponderajice in his scale, and succour hinte 
against hunseM. Culture redresses his balance, puts him / 
among his eqrnals and superiors, revives the <Micioiu& 
sense of sympathy, and warns him af the dangers of 
solitude and repulsion. 

*Tis not a comphjnent but a disparagement ix> consult 
a man only on hoarses, or on steana, or on theatres, oar 
on eating, or on books^ and, whenever he appears, con* 
siderately to ttun the conversation to the bajitling he is 
known to fondle. In the Norse heaven of our lore- 
fathers, Thor*& house had five hundred and forty floors ; 
and man's house has five hundred and forty floors. His 
excellence is f^iMty of adaptatiocL and of transition 
through many related points, to wide contrasts and 
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extremes. Culture kills his exaggeration, his conceit of 
his village or his city. We must leave our pets at hcMne, 
when we go into the street, and meet men on broad 
[grounds of good meaning and good sense. No perform- 
ance is wortii loss of geniality. 'Tis a cruel price we pay 
for certain fancy goods called fine arts and philosophy. 
In the Norse legend, Allfadir did not get a drink of 
Mimir's spring (the fountain of wisdom) until he left his 
eye in pledge. And here is a pedant that cannot unfold 
his wrinkles, nor conceal his wrath at interruption by the 
best, if their conversation do not fit his impertinency,— 
here is he to afflict us with his personalities. 'Tis incident 
to scholars, that each of them fancies he is pointedly 
odious in his conununity. Draw him out of this limbo 
of irritability. Cleanse with healthy blood his pardi- 
ment skin. You restore to him his eyes which he left in 
pledge at Mimir's spring. If you are the victim of your 
doing, who cares what 5^u do ? We can spare yotir 
opera, your gazetteer, your chemic analjTsis, your history, 
your syllogisms. Your man of genius pays dear for his 
distinction. His head runs up into a spire, and instead of 
a healthy man, merry and wise, he is some mad dominie. 
Nature is reckless of the individuaL When she has points 
to carry, she carries them. To wade in marshes and sea- 
margins is the destiny of certain birds, and they are so 
accurately made for this, that they are iniprisoned in 
those places. Each animal out of its habUat would 
starve. To the physician, each man, each woman, is an 
amplification of one organ. A soldier, a locksmith, a 
bank-derk, and a dancer, could not exchange functions. 
And thus we are victims of adaptation. 

The antidotes against this organic egotism are, the 
range and variety of attractions, as gained bv acquaint- 
ance with the world, with men of merit, with classes of 
society, with travel, with eminent persons, and with the 
high resources of philosophy, art, and religion : boob, 
travel, society, solitude. 

The hardiest sceptic who has seen a horse broken, a 
pointer trained, or who has visited a menagerie, or the 
exhibition of the Industrious Fleas, will not deny the 
validity of education. ''A boy,''iz^yscPlato, "is the 
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most vicious of all wild beasts ; *' aiid, in the same 
spirit, the old English poet, Gascoigne, says, ** a boy is 
better unborn than untaught.'* The city breeds one 
kind of speech and manners ; the back-country a different 
style; the sea another; the army a fourth. We know 
that an army which can be confided in, may be formed 
by discipline; that by systematic discij^ine all men 
may be made heroes : Marshal Lannes said to a French 
officer, " Know, Colonel, that none but a poltroon will 
boast that he never was afraid." A great part of 
courage is the courage of having done the thing before. 
And, m all human action, those faculties will be strong 
which are used. Robert Owen said, " Give me a tiger, 
and I will educate him." 'Tis inhuman to want faith 
in the power of education, since to meliorate is the 
law of nature ; and men are valued precisely as they 
exert onward or meliorating force. On the other hano, 
poltroonery is the acknowledging an inferiority to be 
incurable. 

Incapacity of melioration is the only mortal dis- 
temper. There are people who can never understand a 
trope, or any second or expanded sense given to your 
words, or any humour ; but remain Uteralists, after 
hearing the music, and poetry, and rhetoric, and wit, 
of seventy or eighty years. They are past the help of 
sorgeon or dergy* But even these can understand 
pitchforks and the cry of fire ! and I have noticed in 
some of this class a marked dislike of earthquakes^ 

Let us make our education brave and preventive. 
Politics is an after -work, a poor patching. We are 
always a little late. The wil is done, the law is passed, 
and we begin the up-hill agitation for repeal of that 
of which we ought to have prevented the enacting. We 
shall one day learn to supersede politics by education. 
What we call our root-and-branch reforms of slavery, 
war, gambling, intemperance, is only medicating the 
s5nnptoms. We must begin higher up, namely, in 
Education. 

Our arts and tools give to him who can handle them 
much the same advantage over the novice as if you 
extended his life ten, fifty, or a hundred years. And I 
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think it the p^urt of good sense to provide every fine 
soul with sach cahuire, thai: it shall nat^ at thirty or 
imty yeaors, have to say^ ^^ This which I voigbt do is 
made hopeless through my vr^axt at wehpons." 

But it is concedled tha± much of otxr traimog fails ci 
^lEect^ that aJUk 9ncGes& is hazanknis and raure; that t 
Uirge fart oi &ias cost and pains is thrown avavu 
Nature takest tbd matter iEto* her qnth bands^ aao^ 
tbongh wt^'. qiust not omit aniy }ot of Qxm &3;steiii, w^ 
can ^dom bQ sine thai it has aratted mvKdi, or that as 
mtioh good would not hare, aecrued from a diKncAt 
aysfteiB. 

1 Books, as containli^ the fioest records of humam wit, 
Immt ahraye enter into our nxxtioin of culture. The 
best heads that ever eadsAed; Perictes, Plato, jtilius 
Csftsiar, Shak}eq)eare^ Goethe, MHt^^OLw were weUnreftd, 
universaUy ediucated maiy aadqfmte too wise to under- 
value lettersL Their opicaon has weight, because^ thc^ 
had means of knowing the opposite opinion. We kwfc 
that a • great man should be a g©od readiec, or^ in 
proportifMi to the sfpontaneowis pqwec diboqld be fte 
assimilating, power. Grood criticism ia ^iexy raise,, aod 
always preciwisi I am always happy to. meet pearsons 
wdito peffcem the transceodsi^t supeiiority of Shake- 
^aire over aH otkoo: writers., I like p^ple "fAkOf Uke 
Flata. Because) ^m loi^ . doe» not. <^)»$J6t witk a^ 
conceit* 

But beok^ are good only as feuras aboiy i$. ready Ua 
thenik. He dooietimes gf^ reetdy very slowly You 
seod your duld to the schoolmaster, but tis th« 
schoolboys, xriio edux:ate bim^ You seod him, to the 
Latin class,, bmt much el his tuition codptesb. on. his way 
to. school^ from the sbop*window$. You hjce the strict 
ruks and the long terms r, a»d be finds his best leading 
in a by^-way of hVs own, and refuses any com^a^oos 
but of his choosing. He hatea the ^auuna^ aad 
GnaduSy and loves guns,, fishing-rods,, horses, afi4 boats. 
Well, the boy is right ; and you are not fit to« ^ect 
his. bririgh^ up if your thewy leaves . o^ has gym- 
nastic traimug. Archery, cricket, gliia and fisbwig^rod, 
horse and boat^ adfe aH educators,, liberalisers; 9tm so 
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are dancing, dress, and the street-talk ; and, — ^provided 
orfy the boy has resources, and is off a noble and 
ingemions strain,-^the^ will not serve him less than 
the hook^. He learns chess, whist, dztncing, arid 
theatri(:als. The father observes that another boy has 
leatmed etlgfebra and gepmetry in the same time. But 
the first boy has acquired much moie than these poo^ 
game» along with them. He is tefatuated for weeks 
with whist and chess; but presently will find out, as 
yoti ffid, that when he rises from the game too long 
pla3^, he i^ vacant and f orfom, and des]:^se& himself. 
Thenceforward it takes j^ace with other things, and 
has its due weight in hfe experience. These minor 
skills and acJcomplishments — for examiple, dancing— are 
tickets of admission to the dress-circle of manjdnd, and 
the being mastc^f of them aiabfcs the youth to judge 
intelligently 6f much on which, otherwise, he wtyutd 
give a pedatttic squint. Landor said, ** I have suffered 
more from my bad dancing than itotii all the mis^ 
fortmies Qitid miseries of my life put together." Pro* 
vided always the boy is teachabfe {icT we are not 
pixmosing to make a statue out of punk), football, 
cricket, archery, swimnring, skatmg, clhnbing, fiencin^, 
riduug, are lessons in the art of power, which it is his 
main business to learn; riding, specially, of which 
Lord Herbert of Chetbury said, **A good rider on a 
godd horse is as much above himself and otheis as 
the wo#ld can make him." Besides, the gun, fishing* 
r6dy boat, and horse, constitute, among all wtM> use them, 
secret f^eemasonries. They are as if they belonged 
to- one cluK 

There fe also a negative value in these arts. Their 
chief use to the youth is, not amusement, but to be 
known for what they^ are, and not to^ remain to him 
oceasions of heartburn. We are full of supi^rstitions. 
Each class fixes its eyes on the advantages it has not; 
the refined, ovi rude strength; the democrat, on birth 
and breeding. One of the benefits of a college ediicati(Hi 
is, to sho^ the boy its little avail. I knew a leading 
man ift a teading city, \s4io, having set his heart on an 
education at the university, and missed it, could nevear 
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quite feel himself the equal of his own brothers who 
had gone thither. His easy superiority to multitudes 
of professional men could never quite countervail to 
him this imaginary defect. Balls, riding, wine-parties, 
and billiards, pass to a poor boy for something fine and 
romantic, which they are not; and a free admission 
to them on an equal footiiig, if it were possible, only 
once or twice, would be worth ten times its cost, by 
undeceiving hito. 

I am not much an advocate for travelling, and I 
observe that men nm away to other countries because 
they are not good in their own, and run back to their 
own because they pass for nothing in the new places. 
For the most part, only the light characters travel. 
Who are you that have no task to keep you at home? 
I have been quoted as saying captious things about 
travel ; but I mean to do justice. I think there is a 
restlessness in our people, which argues want of 
character. All educated Americans, first or last, go to 
Europe ; — ^perhaps because it is their mental home, as 
the invalid habits of this country might suggest. An 
eminent teacher of girls said, "The idea of a girl's 
education is, whatever quaUfies them for going to 
Europe." Can we never extract this tape- worm of 
Europe from the brain of our countrymen ? One sees 
very well what their fate must be* He that does not 
fin a place at home, cannot abroad. He only goes 
there to hide his insignificance in a larger crowd. You 
do not think you will find anything there which you 
have not seen at home ? The stuff of all countries is 
just the same. Do you suppose there is any country 
where they do not scald milkpans, and swaddle the 
infants, and burn the brushwood, and broil the fish? 
What is true anywhere is true everywhere. And let 
him go where he will, he can only find so much beauty 
or worth as he carries. 

Of course, for some men, travel may be useful. 
Naturalists, discoverers, and sailors are bom. Some 
men are made for couriers, exchangers, envoj^, mission- 
aries, bearers of despatches, as others are for fanners 
and working men. And. if the n^^^^^^^^^^light and 
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social turn, and Nature has aimed to make a legged and 
vringed creature, framed for locomotion, we must follow 
her hint, and furnish him with that breeding which 
gives currency, as sedulously as with that which gives 
worth. But let us not be pedantic, but allow to travel 
its full effect. The boy grown up on the farm, which 
he has never left, is said in the cotmtry to have had no 
chance, and boj^ and men of that concfition look tipon 
work on a railroad, or drudgery in a city, as opportunity; 
Poor country boys of Vermont and Connecticut formerly 
owed what knowledge they had to their peddling trips 
to the Southern States. California ana the Padfe 
coast is now the university of this class, as Virpma wa6 
in old times. **To have some chance" is their word. 
And the phrase, "to know the world," or to travel, is 
sjmonjnnous with all men's ideas of advantage and 
superiority* No doubt, to a man of sense, travel offers 
advantages. As many languages as he has, as many 
friends, as many arts and trades, so many times is he a 
man* A foreign country is a point of comparison 
wherefrom to judge his own. One use of travel is, to 
recommend the books and works of home (we go to 
Europe to be Americanized) ; and another, to find men. 
For, as Nature has put fruits apart in latitudes, a new 
fruit in every degree, so knowledge and fine moral 
(quality she lodges in distant men. And thus, of tte 
SIX or seven teachers whom each man wants among his 
contemporaries, it often happens that one or two of 
them live on the other side of the world. 

Moreover, there is in every constitution a certain 
solstice, when the stars stand still in our inward 
firmament, and when there is required some foreign 
force, some diversion or alterative to prevent stagna- 
tion. And, as a medical remedy, travel seems one of 
the best. Just as a man witnessing the admirable 
effect of ether to lull pain, and meditating on the 
contingencies of wounds, cancers, lockjaws, rejoices in 
Dr. Jackson's benign discovery^ so a man who looks at 
PariSy at Naples, or at London, says, "If I should be 
driven from my own home, here, at least, my thoughts 
can be consoled by the most prodigal amuj^ment and 
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occupation which the human race in ages could coih 
trivc and accumulate." 

Akin to the benefit of foreign travel, the aesthetic 
value of railroads is to unite the advantages of town 
and country hfe, neither of whidi we can spare. A 
man should live in or near ^ larj^e town, because, kt 
his own i^enius be what it may, it will r^»6l quite as 
much of agreeable and valuable talent as it draws, and, 
in a city, the total attraction of all the citiiens k sure 
to conquer, first or last, every r^ulsion, and drag the 
most improbabife hermit witmn its walls some day in 
the year. In town, he can find the swimming-school, 
the gymnasium, the dancing ♦master, the i^ooting* 
gallery, opei;a, theatre, and panorama; the chemist's 
shop, the museum of natural history ; the gallery of 
fine arts ; the national orators, in thdr turn ; foreign 
travellers, the libraries, and his club. In the country 
he can find solitude and reading, manly labour, cheap 
living, and his old shoes; moors for game, hiHs for 
geology, and groves for (tevotion. Aubrey \sTites, "I 
have heard Thomas Hobbes say, that, in the Earl of 
Devon's house, in Derbyshire, there was a good library 
and books enough for him, and hk lordship storc^i tibe 
library with what books he thought fit ta be bought 
But the want of good conversatiofa was a very great 
inconvenience, and, though he conceived he could, order 
his thinhii^ as wcU as another, yet he found a great 
defect. In the country, in long tune, for want of good 
conversation, one's understanding and invention con- 
tract a moss on them, like an old paling in an 
orchard.'* 

Cities gives us collision. *Tis said London and New 
York take the nonsense out of a man. A great part d 
our education is sympathetic and social. Boys and 
girls who have been brought up with well-informed and 
superior people, show in their manners an inestimable 
grace- Fuller says that " William, Earl of Nassau, 
won a subject from the King of Spain every time he 
put cM his hat." You cannot have one wdl-br©l man 
witbcmt a whole society of such. They keep eadi 
other up to any high point. Especially womai;— it 
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rfeguiites a great many cultivated womefi,-- spoons of 
bright, tdegant, reading women, actustomed to 6ase and 
reflnemcffit, to spectacles, pictures, sculpture^, poetry, 
and to elegant society,— in order that you should have 
one Madame de Stael. The head of a commercial 
house, or a leading lawyer or politician, is brought into 
daily contact with troops of men from aU parts of the 
country, and those too thfe driving-wheels, the business 
men of each section, and one can hardly suggest for an 
apprehensive man a iftore searching culture. Besides, 
we must remember the high social possibilities of a 
mDlion of men- The best bribe which London offers 
to-day to the imagination in that, in such a vast 
variety of people and conditions, one can believe there 
is room fbr persons of romantic character to exist, and 
that tht poet, the mystic, and the hero may hope to 
confront their counterparts. 

I wish eities tovAd teach their best lesson,— of tjuiet 
manners. It is the fmbte especially of American youth, 
—pretension. The mark 01 the man of the world is 
absence of pretension. He does not make a speeth ; he 
takes a low business-tone, avoids all htdg, is nob6dy, 
Aresses pl^nly, promises not at all, performs much, 
speaks ui tnonosyUablcs^ hugs his fact. He taUs his 
employment by its lowest name, and so takes froM evil 
ttttigues their sharpest weapon. His conversation 
clings to the Weather and tne news, yet he altews 
himsdf to be surprised into thought, and the unlocking 
of his learning and philosophy. How the imagination 
is piqued by anecdotes of some great man passing 
incognito, as a king in gra^ clothes; of Napoleon 
affecting a plain suit- at his glittering fevee; of Bums, 
Of Scott, or Beethovien, or Wellington, or Goethe, or 
any container of transcendent power, passing for 
nobody; of Epaminondas, "who never sa\^ anything, 
btit will listen eternally;" Of Goethe, who preferred 
trifling subjects and conmion expressions in intercourse 
with strangers, Worse rather than better clothes, and to 
appear a little thore capridotrs than he was. There are 
advantiigeS in the Old hat and box-Coat. I have heard 
that throughout <ius country a certain r-^pecJ^J&^|>aid 
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to good broadcloth ; but dress makes a little restraint : 
men will not commit themselves. But the box-coat is 
like wine; it unlocks the tongue, and men say what 
they think. An old poet says : 

' ' Go £eir and go sparing, 
For you'll find it certain. 
The poorer and baser yon appear 
The more you'll look through stilL" ' 

Not much otherwise Milnes writes, in the " Lay of the 
Humble": 

*• To me men are for what they are. 
They wear no masks with me." 

'Tis odd that our people should have — ^not water on 
the brain — but a little gas there. A shrewd foreigner 
said of the Americans, that, '* Whatever they say has a 
little the air of a speech." Yet one of the traits down 
in the books as distinguishing the Anglo-Saxon, is, a 
trick of self-disparagement. To be sure, in old, dense 
coim tries, among a million of good coats, a fine coat 
comes to be no mstinction, and you find humorists. In 
an English party, a man with no marked manners or 
features, with a face like red dough, unexpectedly 
discloses wit, learning, a wide ranjge of topics, and 
personal familiarity with good men in all parts of the 
world, until you think you have fallen upon some 
illustrious personage. Can it be that the American 
forest has refreshea some weeds of old Pictish barbarism 
just ready to die out, — the love of the scarlet featiier, 
of beads, and tinsel ? The Italians axe fond of red 
clothes, peacock plumes, and embroidery; and I re- 
member pne rainy morning in the city of Palermo, the 
street was in a blaze with scarlet imibrellas. The 
English have a plain taste. The equipages of the 
grandees are plain. A gorgeous livery mdicates new 
and awkward city wealth. Mr. Pitt, like Mr. Pym, 
thought the title of Mister good agamst any king in 
Europe. They have piqued themselves on governing 
the whole world in the poor, plain, dark Cwnmittee- 

^ Beaumont and Fletcher, ^^^^f^f^o^^ff^ 
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room which the House of Commons sat in l^efore the 
fire. 

Whilst we want cities as the centres where the best 
things are f omid, cities degrade us by magnifying trifles. 
The coimtrjnnan finds the town a chop-house, a barber's 
shop. He nas lost the lines of grandem: of the horizon, 
hills and plains, and with them sobriety and elevation. 
He has come among a supple, glib-tongued tribe, who 
live for show, servile to pubhc opinion. Life is dragged 
down to a fracas of pitiful cares and disasters. You say 
the gods ought to respect a life whose objects are their 
own ; but in cities they have betrayed you to a cloud of 
insignificant annoyances : 

** Myrmidons, race ftonde, 
MyrmidonSy 

Enfin nous commandons ; 
Jupiter livre le monde 
Aux Myrmidons, aux M3nrmidon8." 1 

" 'Tis heavy odds 
Against the gods, 

When they will match with, myrtnidons. 
We spawnmg, spawning myrmidons. 
Our turn to-day ! we tiJce command, 
Jbve gives the globe into the hand 
Of myrmidons, of myrmidons.'' 

What is odious but noise, and people who scream and 
bewail ? people whose vane points always east, who 
live to dine, who send for the doctor, who coddle them- 
selves, who toast their feet on the register, who intrigue 
to secure a padded chair, and a comer out of the draught ? 
Suffer them once to begin the enumeration of their in- 
firmities, and the sun will go down on the unfinished 
tale. Let these triflers put us out of conceit with petty 
comforts. To a man at work, the frost is but a colour : 
the rain, the wind, — ^he forgot them when he came in. 
Let us learn to live coarsely, dress plainly, ind lie hard. 
The least habit of dominion over the palate has certain 
good effects not easily estimated. Neither will we be 
driven into a quiddliug abstemiousness. /Tis a super- 

" VB^ranger. DgtizedbyL^OOgle 
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stition to insist on a special diet. AU is made atlasttyf 
the same chemical atoms. 

A man in pnrsait of greatness feels no little frants. 
How can you mind diet^ bed, dress^ or slthites or com|di- 
ments, or the figure 3^u make in cotnpany, or wealthy or 
even the bringing things to pass, wboi you think how 
paltry are the machinery and the wotkjrars ? Wdxisworth 
was praised to me, in Westmoreland, for havii^ afiorded 
to his country neighbours an example of a modest house- 
hold where coknfort and culture were secured, witiiout 
display. And a tender boy who weai5 his tusty cop and 
cmt'grown coat, that be may secure the coveted place in 
coUege, and the right in the library, is educated to some 
purpose. There is a great deal of self-denial and manli- 
ness in poor and middle-class houses, m town and coimtry, 
that has not got into literature, and never will, but that 
keeps the earth sweet ; that saves on superfluities, and 
spends on essentials ; that goes rusty, and educates the 
boy ; that sells the horse, but builds the school ; works 
early and late, takes two looms in the factory, three 
looms, six looms, but pays off the mortgage on the 
paternal farm, and then goes back cheerfully to. work 
again. 

We can ill spai« the commanding social benefits of 
cities ; they must be used ; yet cautiously, and haughtily, 
— and will yield their best values to him who best can 
do without them. Keep the town for occasions, but the 
habits should be formed to retirement. Sditude^ the 
safeguard of mediocrity, is to genius the stern fiiend, 
the cold, obscure shelter where moult the wings which 
will tear it farther than suns and stars. He who should 
inspire and lead his race must be defended from travelling 
with the souls of other men, from living, breathing, 
reading, and writing in the daily, time-worn yoke of 
their opinions. "In the morning, — solitude," said 
Pythagoras ; that Nature may speak to the imagination, 
as she does never in company, and that her favourite 
may make acquaintance with those divine strengths which 
disclose themselves to serious and abstracted thought 
'Tis very certain that Plato, Plotinus, Archimedes, 
Hermes, Newton, Milton, Word»Vorth,^dj^npt live in a 
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crowd, tmi descended Into it from time to tinwj ai bene- 
factor^.* and the wise instructor will p^e^ this point of 
securing to the young soul in the disposition of time 
and the arrangenientd of living, periods and habits of 
solitude. The high advantage of university life is often 
the mere rttechanical one, I may call it, of a separate 
chamber and fire,— which parents will allow the bdy 
without hesitation at Cambridge, but do not think needful 
at hottie. We say solitude, to mark the character of the 
tone of thought; but if it can be shared between two or 
more than Wo, k is happier, and not less noMe* '* We 
four," wrote Neander to his sacred friends, " i?HU enjoy 
at Halle the inward blessedness of a dviias Dei, whose 
fouiidations are for ever friendship. The more I know 
of you, the more I dissatisfy and must dissatisfy all my 
wonted companions. Their vefy presence stupifies me. 
The common understanding withdraws itself from the 
6n6 centre of 3ill existence. 

SoKtttde takes off the pressure of present iniEportunitieifc 
that more catholic and humane relations mdy appeat; 
The saint and poet seek privacy to ehife the most ptiMic 
and universal : and it is the secret of culture \o interest ) 
ttfe man inore in his public than in his private quality. 1 
Here is a new po^n, >^ich elicits a good many comments 
in the jotlmalls, and in conversation. From these it is 
easy, at last, to eliminate the verdict which readers 
pa^ed upon it ; atid that is, iihi the maim, unfavorable. 
The poet, as a craftsman, is only interested in the 
praise accorded to him, and not in the ccniure, tihough 
It be just. And the poor little -po^t hearkens only to 
thai, and i^ejects the ensure, as proving incapacity in 
th^ critic. Btit the poet adtivaied htcjomei a stockhcider 
in both companies^ — say Mr. CurfeWj-^-in the Curfew 
stock, and in the humanity stock j and, in the last, exults 
as much in the d^nonstration of the unsoundness of 
Ctirfew, as his interest in the former gives him pleasure 
in the currency of Curfew. For, the depreciatiom of his 
Ctirfew stock only shows the immense' values, of the 
humanity stock. As soon as he sides with his critic 
agadtisi himself, with joy, he is a cultivated man. 

We must have an intellectual quality in all property 
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and in all action, or they are naught I must have 
children, I must have events, I must have a social state 
and history, or my thinking and speaking want body or 
basis. But to give these accessones any value, I must 
know them as contingent and rather showy possessions, 
which pass for more to the people than to me. We see 
this abstraction in scholars as a matter of course : but 
what a charm it adds when observed in practical men. 
Bonaparte, like Caesar, was intellectual, and could look 
at every object for itself, without afiection. Though an 
egotist d VotUrance, he could criticize a play, a building, 
a character, on universal grounds, and give a just opinion. 
A man known to us only as a celebrity in politics or in 
trade, gains largely in our esteem if we discover that he 
has some intellectual taste or skill ; as when we learn of 
Lord Fairfax, the Long Parliament's general, his passion 
for antiquarian studies ; or of the French regicide Camot, 
his sublime genius in mathematics ; or of a living banker, 
his success in poetry ; or of a partisan journalist, his 
devotion to ornithology. So, if in travelling in the dreary 
wildernesses of Arkansas or Texas, we should observe 
on the next seat a man reading Horace, or Martial, or 
Calderon, we should wish to hug him. In callings that 
require roughest energy, soldiers, sea-captains, and civil 
engineers sometimes betray a fine insight, if cmly through 
a certain gentleness when off duty : a good-natured sid- 
mission that there are illusions, and who shall say that 
he is not their sport ? We only vary the phrase, not the 
doctrine, when we say, that culture opens the sense of 
beauty. A man is a beggar who only Hves to the useful, 
and, however he may serve as a pin cw rivet in the social 
machine, cannot be said to have arrived at self-possession. 
I suffer, every day, from the want of perception of beauty 
in people. They do not know the charm with whidi all 
moments and objects can be embellished, the charm of 
manners, of self-command, of benevolence. Repose and 
cheerfulness are the badge of the gentieman, — ^repose in 
energy. The Greek battie-pieces are calm ; the heroes, 
in whatever violent actions engaged, retain a serene 
aspect ; as we say of Niagara, that it falls without speed. 
A cheerful, intelligent face is the end of culture, and 
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success enough. For it indicates the purpose of nature 
and wisdom attained. 

When our higher faculties are in activity, we are 
domesticated, and awkwardness and discomfort give 
place to natural and agreeable movements. It is noticed, 
that the consideration of the great periods and spaces of 
astronomy induces a dignity of mind, and an indiffer- 
ence to death. The influence of fine scenery, the 
presence of moimtains, appeases our irritations and 
elevates our friendships. Even a high dome, and the 
expansive exterior of a cathedral, have a sensible effect 
on manners. I have heard that stiff people lose some- 
thing of their awkwardness under high ceilings, and 
in spacious halls. I think sculpture and painting 
have an effect to teach us manners and aboUsh 
hurry. 

But, over all, culture must reinforce from higher influx 
the empirical skiUs of eloquence, or of politics, or of 
trade, and the useful arts. There is a certain loftiness 
of thought and power to marshal and adjust particulars, 
which can only come from an insight of their whole con- 
nection. The orator who has once seen things in their 
divine order, will never quite lose sight of this, and will / 
come to affairs as from a higher ground, and, though he 
yidll say nothing of philosophy, he will have a certain 
mastery in dealing with them, and an incapableness of 
being dazzled or frighted, which will distinguish his 
haniUing from that of attorneys and factors, A man 
who stands on a good footing with the heads of parties 
at Washington, reads the rumours of the newspapers, 
and the guesses of provincial politicians, with a key to 
the right and wrong in each statement, and sees well 
enough where all tlus will end. Archimedes will look 
through your Connecticut machine, at a glance, and 
judge of Its fitness. And much more, a wise man who 
knows not only what Plato, but what Saint John can 
show him, can easily raise the affair he deals with to a 
certain majesty. Plato says, Pericles owed this elevation 
to the lessons of Anaxagoras. Burke descended from a 
higher sphere when he would influence hmnjin affairs. 
Franklin, Adams, Jefferson, Washington, stood on a fine 
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humanity, before which the brawls of modem s«iates 
are but pot-house politics. 

But there are higher secrets of culture, which are not 
for the apprentices, but ior proficients. These are 
lessons only for the brave. We must know our friends 
under u^y masks. The calamities are our friends. Ben 
Jonson specifies in his address to the Muse : 

** Get him the time's long grudge, the court's ill-will. 
And, reconciled, keep him suspected still, 
Make him lose all his friends, and, what is Worse, 
Almost all ways to any better course ; 
With me thou leav'st a better Muse than thee. 
And which thou brought'st me, blessed Poverty." 

We ^^h to learn philosophy by rote, and pLaty at 
heroism. But the wiser God says, Take the shame, the 
poverty, and the penal solitude, that belong to truth- 
speaking. Try the rough water as well as the smootL 
Rough water can teach lessons worth knowing. When 
the state h unquiet, perscmal qualities are more than 
ever decisive. Fear not a revolution which will constrain 
you to live five years in one. Don*t be so tender at 
making an enemy now and then. Be willing to go to 
Coventry sometimes, and let the populace bestow on you 
their coldest contempts. The finished man ol the world 
must eat of every apple once. He nrast hold his hatreds 
also at atm's length, and not remember spite. He has 
neither friends nor enemies, but values men only as 
channels of power. 

He who aims high, must dread an easy home and 
popular manners. Heaven sometimes hedges a rare 
character about with ungainliness and odium, as the 
hurt that protects the fruit. If there is any great and 
good thing in store f<nr you, it will not come at the first 
or the second call, nor m the shape of fashion, ease, and 
city drawing-rooms. Popularity is for dolls. "Steq) 
and craggy/* said Porphyr}7, ** is the path of the gods." 
Open your Marcus Antoninus. In the opinion of the 
ancients, he was the great man who scorned to shine, 
and who contested the frowns of fortune. They pre- 
ferred the noble vessel too late for the tide, contending 
with winds and waves, dfemantkd and. unrigged, to her 
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companion borne into harbour with colours flying and 
guns firing. There is none of the social goods that nuty 
not be purchased too dear, and mere amiablei^ss must 
not take rank with high aims and self-subsistency. 

Bettine replies to Goethe's mother, who chides her 
disregard of dress, — " If I cannot do as I have a mind 
in our poor Frankfort, I shall not carry things far.*' 
And the youth must rate at its true naark the incon- 
ceivable levity of local opinion. The longer we Uve, the 
more we must endure the elementary existence of men 
and women ; and every brave heart must treat society 
as a child, and never allow it to dictate. 

'* All that class of the sever© and restrictive virtues," 
said Burke, "are almost too costly for humanity." 
Who wishes to be severe ? Who wishes to resist the 
emin^t and polite, in behalf of the poor, and low, and 
impolite ? and who that dares do it can keep his temper 
sweet, his frolic spirits? The high virtues are not 
debonair, but have their redress in being illustrious at 
last. What forests of laurel we bring, and the tears of 
mankind, to those who stood firm against the opinion 
of their contemporaries ! The measure of a master is 
his success in bringing all men round to his opinwn 
twenty years later- 
Let me say here, that culture cannot begin too early. 
In talking with scholars, I observe that they lost on 
ruder companions those years of boyhood which alone 
could give imaginative literature a religious and infinite 
quality in their esteem. I find, too, that the chance for 
appreciation is much increased by being the son of an 
appreciator, and that these boys who now grow up are 
caught not only years too late, but two or three births 
too late, to maJce the best scholars of. And I think it a 
presentable motive to a scholar that as, in an old 
commimity, a well-bom proprietor is usually found, after 
the first heats of youth, to be a careful husband, and to 
feel a habitual desire that the estate shall suffer no harm 
by his administration, but shall be delivered down to the 
next heir in as good condition as he received it ; — so, a 
considerate man will reckon himself a subject of that 
secular melioration by which mankind is mollified, cured, 
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and refined, and will shun every expenditure of his 
forces on pleasure or gain, which will jeopardize this 
social and secular accumulation. 

The fossil strata show us that Nature began with 
rudimental forms, and rose to the more complex, as fast 
as the earth was fit for their dwelling-place ; and that 
the lower perish, as the higher appear. Very few of our 
race can be said to be yet finished men. We still carry 
sticking to us some remains of the preceding inferior 
quadruped organization. We call these millions men; 
but they are not yet men. Half-engaged in the soil, 
pawing to get free, man needs all the music that can be 
brought to disengage him. If Love, red Love, with 
tears and joy ; if Want with his scourge ; if War with 
his cannonade ; if Christianity with its charity ; if Trade 
with its money ; if Art with its portfolios ; if Science 
with her telegraphs through the deeps of space and time 
— can set his dull nerves throbbing, and, by loud taps 
on the tough chrysalis, can break its walls, and let the 
new creature emerge erect and free, — ^make way, andsing 
paean ! The age of the quadruped is to go out, — ^the age 
of the brain and of the heart is to come in. The time 
will come when the evil forms we have known can no 
more be organized. Man's culture can spare nothing, 
wants all the material. He is to convert all impediments 
into instruments, all enemies into power. The formid- 
able mischief will only make the more useful slave. 
And if one shall read the future of the race hinted in the 
organic effort of Nature to mount and meliorate, and 
the corresponding impulse to the Better in the human 
being, we shall dare affirm that there is nothing he wiD 
not overcome and convert, until at last culture shall 
absorb the chaos and gehenna. He will convert the 
Furies into Muses, and the hells into benefit. 
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v.— BEHAVIOUR. 

Girace, Beauty, and Caprice 

Build this golden portal ; 

Graceful women, chosen men 

Dazzle every mortal : 

Their sweet and lofty countenance 

His enchanting food ; 

He need not go to them, their forms 

Beset his solitude. 

He looketh seldom in their face. 

His eyes explore the ground, 

The green grass is a looking-glass 

Whereon their traits are found. 

Little he says to them. 

So dances his heart in his breast, 

Their tranquil mien bereaveth him 

Of wit, of words, of rest. 

Too weak to win, too fond to shun 

The tjrrants of his doom. 

The much-deceived Endymion 

Slips behind a tomb. 

THE soul which animates Nature is not less signifi* 
cantly pubhshed in the figure, movement, and 
gesture of animated bodies, than in its last vehicle of 
articulate speech. This silent and subtle language is 
Manners ; not what, but how. Life expresses. A statue 
has no tongue, and needs none. Good tableaux do not 
need declamation. Nature tells every secret once. Yes, 
but in man she tells it all the time, by form, attitude, 
gesture, mien, face, and parts of the face, and by the 
whole action of the machine. The visible carriage or 
action of the individual, as resulting from his organiza- 
tion and his will combined, we call manners. What are 
they but thought entering the hands and feet, controlling 
the movements of the body, the speech and behaviour ? 

There is alwa5^ a best way of doing everything, if it 
be to boil an egg. Manners are the happy ways of doing 
things ; each once a stroke of genius or of love, — ^now 
repeated and hardened into usage. They form at last a 
rich varnish, with which the routine of life is washed, 
and its details adorned. If they are superficial, so are 
the dew-drops which give such a depth to the jnorning 
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meadows. Manners are very communicable : men catch 
them from each other. Consuelo, in the romance, boasts 
of the lessons she had given the nobles in manners, on 
the stage : and, in real Ufe, Talma taught Napoleon the 
arts of behaviour. Genius invents txm manners, which 
the baron and the baroness cc^y ver;^ fast, and, by the 
advantage of a palace, better the instruction. They 
stereotype the lesson they have learned into a mode. 

The power of manners is incessant,r*-an element as 
unconcealable as fire. The nobility cannot in any 
country be disguised, and no more in a republic or a 
democracy than in a kingdom. No man can resist their 
influence. There are certain manners which are learned 
in good society, of that force, that, if la. person have 
them, he or she must be considered, and is everywhere 
welcome, though without beauty, or wealth, or genius. 
Give a boy adij'ess and accpmphshmpnts, and you give 
him the mastery of palaces and fortunes where he goes. 
He has not the trouble of earning or owning them ; they 
solicit him to enter and possess. We send girls of a 
timid, retreating disposition to the boardiD^^chorf, to 
the riding-school, to the ballroom^ or wheresoever tbey 
can come into acquaintance and nearne^^ of le^^ding 
persons of their own sex; where they might learp ad- 
dress, and see it near at hand. The power of a woman of 
fa^ion to lead, and also to daunt and repd, derives from 
their bchef that she knows resources and bebayiaiir$ not 
know^ to them; but when these have mastered her 
secreti they learn to confront h^, and recover their 
self'^possession. 

Every day bears witness to their gentle rule, Pec^ 
who would obtnid«, How do not obtrude. The mediocre 
circle learns to demand that wlucb belongs to a high 
state of nature or of culture. Your manners are always 
under examination, and by committees little suspected,— 
a police in citizens' clothes,^-but are awardiij cw deny- 
ing you very high prices when you least think of it. 

We talk mucA of utilitie8,--but 'tis our manners that 
associate us. Im hours of business, we go ta hm who 
knows, or has, ca: does this or that which we want, sum! 
we do not Jet oui: taste or feeling ^Ujjo^ '%^^W^y* ^^ 
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Om activity^ oifer, we return to the ^detent state, and 
wish fear those' we can be at ease with; those who will 
go where w^ go, whose planners do not offend us, whose 
social tone chiraes with ours. When we reflect on their 
persuasive and cheering force; bpw they recommend^ 
pcepaxey and draw people together; how, in all clubs, 
naanners make the members; how manners maJke the 
fortune of the ambitious youth; that, for the most part, 
his manners marry him, and, for the most part, he 
mairies njanners; whpn we think what keys they are, 
and to what secrets; what high lessons and inspiring 
tok^isof ebftmcter they convey; and what divination 
is required m us, for the reading of this fine telegraph, 
we see what range the subject has, and what relations to 
convenkiEkce, power, and beauty. 

Tb^ir first service is very low,---when they are th^v^ 
minor morals : but His the beginning of civility,— to make 
us, I mean, endurable to each other^ We prize them for 
their rough*plastic, abstergent force; to get people out 
of the quadruped state; to get th«n washed, cfothed, 
and set up on end; to slough their animal husks andj 
habits; compel them to be clean; overawe their spite 
and meanness, teach them to stifle the base, and choose 
the generous expression, and make tl^m know boWy/^ 
much b?kppier the generous behaviours are. 

Bad behaviour the laws cannot reach. Society is 
invested with rude, cynical, restless, and frivolous perso|>s 
who i^rey upon the rest, and whom a public opinion 
concentrated into good manners^ — forms accepted by tb^ 
sense of all, — can reach : the contradictors arid rail^s at 
public and private tables, who are like terriers, who 
conceive it the duty of ^ dog of honour to growl at any 
passer-by and do the honours of the house by bailing 
him out of sight: — ^I haye seea m^ who nejgh hke a 
horse when ypu contradict them, or say something which 
they do not understand : — then the overbold, who n^iaie 
thejr own invitation to your hearth; Om persevering 
talker, who gives you bis society in Ij^rgp, saturating 
doses; the pitiers erf themselves,, — a perilous plass; tlje 
frivolous Asmodeus, who relies on you to find him in 
roped of saed to twist; the v^^moion^iMy^&ig^^^ 
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stripe of absurdity; — these are social inflictions whidi 
the magistrate cannot cure or defend you from, and 
which must be intrusted to the restraining force of 
custom, and proverbs, and familiar rules of behaviour 
impressed on young people in their school-days. 

In the hotels on the banks of the Mississippi, they 
print, or used to print, among the rules of the house, 
that " No gentleman can be permitted to come to the 
public table without his coat ; " and in the same country, 
in the pews of the churches, little placards plead with 
the worshipper against the fury of expectoration. Charles 
Dickens sdf-sacrificingly undertook the reformation of 
our American manners in unspeakable particulars. I 
think the lesson was not quite lost ; that it held bad 
manners up, so that the churls could see the def OTmity. 
Unhappily, the book had its own defonnities. It ought 
not to need to print in a reading room a caution to 
strangers not to speak loud ; nor to persons who look 
over feie engravings, that they should be handled like 
cobwebs and butterflies' wings ; nor to persons who look 
at marble statues, that they shall not smite them with 
canes. But, even in the perfect civilization of this city, 
such cautions are not quite needless in the Athenaeum 
and City Library. 

Manners are factitious, and grow out of circumstances 
as well as out of character. If you look at the pictures 
of patricians and of peasants, of different periods and 
countries, you will see how well they match the same 
classes in our towns. The modem aristocrat not only 
is well drawn in Titian's Venetian doges, and in Roman 
coins and statues, but also in the pictures which Commo- 
dore Perry brought home of dignitaries in Japan. Broad 
lands and great interests not only arrive to such heads 
as can manage them, but form manners of power. A 
keen eye, too, will see nice gradations of rank, or see in 
the manners the degree of homage the party is wont to 
receive. A prince who is accustomed every day to be 
courted and deferred to by the highest grandees, acquires 
a corresponding expectation, and a becoming mode of 
receiving and replying to this homage. 

There are always exceptional people and naodes. 
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English grandees affect to be farmers. Claverhouse is 
a fop, and, under the finish of dress, and levity of 
behaviour, hides the terror of his war. But Nature and 
Destiny are honest, and never fail to leave their mark, 
to hang out a sign for each and for every quality. It is 
much to conquer one's face, and perhaps the ambitious 
youth thinks he has got the whole secret when he has 
learned that disengaged manners are commanding. Don't 
be deceived by a facile exterior. Tender men sometimes 
have strong wills. We had, in Massachusetts, an old 
statesman, who had sat all his life in courts and in chairs 
of state, without overcoming an extreme irritability of face, 
voice, and bearing : when he spoke, his voice would not 
serve him; it cracked, it broke, it wheezed, it piped; — 
little cared he; he knew that it had got to pipe, or 
wheeze, or screech his argument and his indignation. 
When he sat down, after speaking, he seemed in a sort 
of fit, and held on to his chair with both hands : but 
underneath all this irritability was a puissant will, firm 
and advancing, and a memory in which lay in order and 
method, like geologic strata, every fact of his history, 
and under the control of his will. 

Manners are partly factitious, but, mainly, there must 
be capacity for culture in the blood. Else all culture is 
vain. The obstinate prejudice in favour of blood, which 
lies a:t the base of the feudal and monarchical fabrics of 
the old world, have some reason in common experience. 
Every man, — mathematician, artist, soldier, or merchant, 
— looks with confidence for some traits and talents in his 
own child, which he would not dare to presume in the 
child of a stranger. The Orientalists are very orthodox 
on this point. "Take a thorn-bush," said the emir 
Abdel-Kader, "and sprinkle it for a whole year with 
water ; — it will yield nothing but thorns. Take a date- 
tree, leave it without culture, and it will always produce 
dates. Nobility is the date-tree, and the Arab populace 
is a bush of thorns." 

A main fact in the history of manners is the wonderful 
expressiveness of the human body. If it were made 
of glass, or of air, and the thoughts were written on 
steel tablets within, it could not publish more truly its 
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rpeaiaiag than now, Wi^e men read very sharply all your 
private history irx ypur look and gait and behaviour:. 
The whole economy of nature is bent on expression. 
The tell-tale body is aU tongues. Men are like Geneva 
watches with crystal faces which expose the whole 
movement. They carry the liquor of life flowing up and 
down in these beautiful bottles, and announcing to the 
curious how it is with them. The face and eyes reveal 
what tl^e spirit is doing, how old it is, what aims it has. 
The jByes Indicate the antiquity of the soul, or through 
how jn^ny forms it has already ascended. It almost 
violates the proprieties, if we say above the breath here 
what t^ confessing eyes do not hesitate to utter to every 
street pas^^nger. 

. Man cannot fix his eye on the sun, and so far seems 
imperfect. In Siberia, a late traveller found men who 
could spe the satellites of Jupiter with their unarmed 
eye. In some respects the anijnals excel us^ The birds 
have ^ longer sight, beside the advantage by their wings 
of a higher observatory. A cow can bid her calf, by 
secret signal, probably of the eye, to run away, or to lie 
down and hide itself. TThe jockeys say of certain horses, 
that " they look ove^: the whole ground." The out-door 
life, aud hunting, and labour, give equal vigour to the 
hunian eye. A farmer looks out at you as strong as the 
horse ; Jus eye-beam is like the stroke of a staff. An 
eye can threaten like a loaded and levelled gun, or can 
insult like hissing or kicking; or, in its altered mood, by 
beams of kindness, it can make the heart dance with 

joy- 

The eye obeys exactly the action of the nund. When 
a thought strikes us, the eyes fix, and remain gazing at 
a distance j in enumerating the names of persons or of 
couiitpes, as France, Germany, Spain, Turkey, the eyes 
wink at each new name. There is no nicety of learning 
sought by the pi^d, ^vhich the eyes do not vie in acquir- 
ing. *' An artist," said Michel Angelo, "must have his 
measuring tools not in the hand, but in the eye ; " and 
there is no end to the catalogue of its performances, 
yrhether in indolent vision (that of health and beauty) or 
v^ straine4 vision (that of art and labc^j^g^^ 
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Eyes are bold as lions, — roving, running, leaping, here 
and there, far and near. They speak all languages. 
They wait for no introduction ; they are no EngliSimen ; 
ask no leave of age or rank ; they respect neither poverty 
nor riches, neither learning nor power, nor virtue, nor 
sex, but intrude, and come again, and go through and 
through you, in a moment of time. What inundation of 
life and thought is discharged from one soul into another* 
through them! The glance is naturttl magic The 
mysterious communication established across ^ house 
between two entire strangers moves all the^priiigs of 
wonder. The communication by the glance is« iii the 
greatest part not subject to the control of the will. It 
is the bodily symbol of identity of nature. We look intoi 
the eyes to know if this other form is anothet self^ and 
the eyes will not lie, but make a faithful confession what 
inhabitant is there. The revelations are sometimes 
terrific. The confession of a low, usurpmg devil is there 
made, ahd the observer shall seem to lefel the stirring of 
owls, and bats, and homed hoofs, where he looked for 
innocence and simplicity. 'Tis remarkable, too^ that the 
spirit that appears at iiie windows of the house does at 
once invest himself in a new form off his own to the mind 
of the beholder. 

The eyes of men converse as much as their tongties, 
with thfe advantage, that the ocular dialect nefeds no 
dictionary, but is understood all the world over. When 
the eyes say one thing, and the toiigue another, a 
practised man relies on the language of the first, if the 
man is dff his centre, the eyes show it. You cain read 
in the eyes of your compamon, whethar your ai^gumeni 
hits him, though his tongue will not confess it. There is 
a look by which a main shows he is going to say a good 
thing, and a look when he has said it. Vain and for- 
gotten are all the fine offers and offices of hospitality, if 
there is no holiday in the eye. How many furtive 
inclinations avowed by the eye, tlwnigh dissembled by 
the lips ! One comes away from a company, in which, 
it 'may easily happen, he has said nothing, and n6 
important remark has been addressed to hini, and yet, if 
in sympathy with the society he shall not have a sense 
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of this fact, such a stream of life has been flowing into 
him, and out from him, through the eyes. There are 
eyes, to be sure, that give no more admission into the 
man than blue-berries. Others are Hquid and deep, — 
wells that a man might fall into ; — others are aggressive 
and devouring, seem to call out the police, take all too 
much notice, and require crowded Broadways, and the 
security of niillions, to protect individuals against them. 
The military eye I meet, now darkly sparklingunder clerical, 
now under rustic brows. Tis the city of Lacedaemon ; 'tis 
a stack of bayonets. There are asking eyes, asserting eyes, 
prowling eyes ; and eyes full of fate, — some of good, and 
some of sinister omen. The alleged power to charm 
down insanity, or ferocity in beasts, is a power behind 
the eye. It must be a victory achieved in the will before 
it can be signified in the eye. Tis very certain that 
each man carries in his eye the exact indication of his 
rank in the immense scale of men, and we are always 
learning to read it. A complete man should need no 
auxiliaries to his personal presence. Whoever looked on 
him would consent to his will, being certified that his 
aims were generous and imiversal. The reason why men 
do not obey us, is because they see the mud at the 
bottom of our eye. 

If the organ of sight is such a vehicle of power, the 
other features have their own. A man finds room in 
the few square inches of the face for the traits of all his 
ancestors ; for the expression of all his history, and his 
wants. The sculptor, and Winckelmann, and Lavater, 
will tell you how significant a feature is the nose ; how 
its forms express strength or weakness of will, and 
good or bad temper. The nose of Julius Caesar, of 
Dante, and of Pitt, suggest " the terrors of the beak." 
What refinement, and what limitations, the teeth 
betray ! " Beware you don't laugh," said the wise 
mother, " for then you show all your faults." 

Bakac left in manuscript a chapter, which he called 
''Th^orie de la d-marche/* ia which he says: "The 
look, the voice, the respiration, and the attitude or 
walk, are identical. But, as it has not been given to 
man, the power to stand guard, at once, over these 
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four different simultaneous expressions of his thought, 
watch that one which speaks out the truth, and you 
will know the whole man.' 

Palaces interest us mainly in the exhibition of 
manners, which, in the idle and expensive society 
dwelling in them, are raised to a high art. The maxim 
txf courts is, that manner is power. A calm and 
resolute bearing, a polished speech, an embellishment 
of trifles, and the art of hiding all uncomfortable 
feeling, are essential to the courtier : and Saint-Simon, 
and Cardinal de Retz, and Rcederer, and an encyclopaedia 
of Memoires, will instruct you, if you wish, in those 
potent secrets. Thus, it is a point of pride with kings 
to remember faces and names. It is reported of one 
prince, that his head had the air of leaning downwards, 
in order not to humble the crowd. There are people 
who come in ever like a child with a piece of good news. 
It was said of the late Lord Holland, that he always 
came down to breakfast with the air of a man who had 
just met with some signal good-fortune. In " Notre 
Dame,'* the grandee took his place on the dais, with 
the look of one who is thinking of something else. 
But we must not peep and eavesdrop at palace-doors. 

Fine manners need the support of fine manners in 
others. A scholar may be a well-bred man, or he may 
not. The enthusiast is introduced to polished scholars 
in society, and is chilled and silenced by finding himself 
not in their element. They all have somewhat which 
he has not, and, it seems, ought to have. But if he 
finds the scholar apart from his companions, it is then 
the enthusiast's turn, and the scholar has no defence, 
but must deal on his terms. Now they must fight the 
battle out on their private strengths. What is the 
talent of that character so common, — the successful 
man of the world, — in all marts, senates, and drawing- 
rooms ? Manners : manners of power ; sense to see his 
advantage, and manners up to it. See him approach 
his man. He knows that troops behave as they are 
handled at first ; — ^that is his cheap secret ; just what 
happens to every two persons who meet on any affair, 
--one instantly perceives that he has the key of the 
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situatiori, that his Will comprehends the other's ^11, as 
the cat does the mouse; and he has orily to tee 
courtesy, and furnish good-natured reascms to his victim 
to cover up the chain, lest he be sham^ into resistance. 

The theatre in which this science of manners has a 
formal importance is liot with us a court, but dress- 
cirde^j wherfein, after the close of the day's business, 
men and women meet at leisure, for muttal entertain- 
ment, in ornamented drawing-rooms. Of course, it has 
every variety of attraction and merit ; but, to earnest 
persons, to youths or maidens who hate great objects 
at heart, we cannot extol it higjhly. A well^essed, 
talkative company, where each is bent to amuse the 
other, — yet the high-bcm Turk who came hither 
fancied that every woman seemed to be strffering for a 
chair ; that all the talkers were brained and exhausted 
by the deoxygenated air: it spoiled the best persons: 
it put an on stilts. Yet here are the sectet biograj^es 
written and read. The aspect of that man is repulsive; 
I do not wish to deal with him. The other is irritable, 
shy, and on his guard. The youth looks hiitoble and 
manly : I choose him. Look on this woman. There b 
not feeauty, nor brflliant sayings, n6r distinguished 
power, to serve you ; but all see her gladly ; her ^pdiole 
air and impression are healthful. Hete eome the 
sentimentalists, and the invalids* Hefe is^ EMse, who 
cau^ cold in coming into the world, and has always 
incteased it since. Here are creep-moose manners, and 
thievish manners. "Look at Notthcote," said Foseli; 
**hb looks like a rat that has seen a cat^" In the 
shalHow company, easily excited, easily tired, here is 
the columnar Bernard : the AMeghanies do not express 
more repose than his behaviour. Here are the sweet 
following eyes of Cecile: it seemed always that die 
demanded the heart. Nothing can be more' excellent in 
kind than the Corinthian grace of Gertrude'^ manners, 
and yet Blanche, who has no manners, has better manners 
thin she ; for the movements of Blanchfe are the sallies 
of a spirit which is sufficient for the moment, and she 
can afford to express every thought by instant action. 

Manners have been somewhat cynically defined to be 
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a contrivance of wise men to keep fools at a distance. 
Fashion is shrewd to detect those who do not bdong to 
her train, and seldom wastes her attentions. Society is 
very swift in its instincts, and, if you do not belong to 
it, resists and sneers at you; or quietly drops you. 
The first weapon enrages the party attacked; the 
second is still more effective, but is not to be resisted, 
as the date of the transaction is not easily found. 
People grow up and grow old under this infliction, and 
never suspect the truth, ascribing the solitude which 
acts on them very injuriously to any cause but the 
right one. 

The basis of good manners is self-reliance. Necessity 
is the law of all who are not self -possessed. Those who 
are not self-possessed, obtrude, and pain us. Some 
men appear to feel that they belong to a Pariah caste. 
They fear to offend, they bend and apologize, and walk 
through life with a timid step. As we sometimes dream 
that we are in a well-dressed company without any coat, 
so Godfrey acts ever as if he suffered, from some 
mortifying circumstance. The ha*o should find himsrff 
at home, wherever he is ; should impart comfort by his 
own security and good-nature to all beholders. The 
hero is suffered to be himself. A person of strong mind 
comes to perceive that for him an immunity is secured 
so long as he renders to society that service which is 
native and proper to him, — an inunimitv from all the 
observances, yea, and duties, whicn society so 
tyrannically imposes on the rank and file of its 
members. "Euripides," says Aspasia, "has not the 
fine manners of Sophocles; but," — she adds good^ 
humouredly, "the movers and masters of bur souls 
have surely a right to throw out their limbs as carelessly 
as they please on the world that belongs to them, and 
before the creatures they have animated." ^ 

Manners require time, as nothing is more vulgar than 
haste. Friendship should be surroimded with ceremonies 
and respects, and not crushed into corners. Friendship 
requires more time than poor busy men can usually 

1 Landor : Pericles and Astasia* 
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conunand. Here comes to me Roland, with a delicacy 
of sentiment leading and enwrapping him like a divine 
cloud or holy ghost. 'Tis a great destitution to both 
that this should not be entertained with large leisures, 
. but, contrariwise, should be balked by importunate affairs. 

BxxX through this lustrous varnish the reality is ever 
shining. Tis hard to keep the what from breaking 
through this pretty painting of the hoii^^. The core will 
come to the surface. Strong will and keen perception 
overpower old manners, and create new; and the 
thought of the present moment has a greater value 
• than all the past. In persons of character, we do not 
remark manners, because of their instantaneousness. 
We are surprised by the thing done, out of all power to 
watch the way of it. Yet nothing is more charming 
than to recognize the great style which runs through 
the actions of such. People masquerade before us in 
their fortunes, titles, offices, and connections, as 
academic or civil presidents, or senators, or professors, 
or great lawyers, and imp03e on the frivolous, and a 
good deal on each other, by these fames. At least, it 
is a point of prudent good manners to treat these 
reputations tenderly, as if they were merited. But the 
sad reahst knows these fellows at a glance, and they 
know him ; as when in Paris the chief of the police 
enters a ballroom, so many diamonded pretenders 
shrink and make themselves as inconspicuous as they 
can, or give him a supplicating look as they pass. ** I 
had received,'' said a sibyl, " I had received at birth 
the fatal gift of penetration:" — and these Cassandras 
are always born. 

Manners impress as they indicate real pow^. A man 
who is sure of his point, carries a broad and contented 
ejqjression, which everybody reads. And you cannot 
rightly train one to an air and manner, except by 
making him the kind of man of whom that manner is 
the natural expression. Nature for ever puts a 
premium on reality. What is done for effect, is seen to 
be done for effect ; what is done for love, is felt to be 
done for love. A man inspires affection and honour, 
because he was not lying in wait for these. The things 
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of a man for which we visit him, were done in the dark 
and the cold. A little integrity is better than any 
career. So deep are the sources of this surface-action, 
that even the size of your companion seems to vary 
with his freedom of thought. Not only is he larger, 
when at ease, and his thoughts generous, but everything 
around him becomes variable with expression. No 
carpenter's rule, no rod and chain, will measure the 
dimensions of any house or house-lot: go into the 
house: if the proprietor is constrained and deferring, 
'tis of no importance how large his house, how 
beautiful his grounds, — you quickly come to the end of 
all ; but if the man is self-possessed, happy, and at 
home, his house is deep-founded, indefinitely large and 
interesting, the roof and dome buoyant as the sky. 
Under the humblest roof, the commonest person m 
plain clothes sits there massive, cheerful, yet formidable, 
like the Egyptian colossi. 

Neither Aristotle, nor Leibnitz, nor Junius, nor Cham- 
pollion has set down the grammar-rules of this dialect, 
older than Sanscrit ; but they who cannot yet read 
English, can read this. Men take each other's measure 
when they meet for the first time, — and every time they 
meet. Sow do they get this rapid knowledge, even 
before they speak, of each other's power and (Hsposi-. 
tions ? One would say, that the persuasion of their 
speech is not in what they say, — or, that men do not 
convince by their argument, — but by their personality, 
by who they are, and what they said and did heretofore. 
A man already strong is listened to, and everything he 
saj^ is applauded. Another opposes him with Sound 
argument, but the argument is scouted, until by-alid-by 
it ^ets into the mind of some weighty person ; then it 
begms to tell on the community. 

Self-reliance is the basis of behaviour, as it is the v/ 
guaranty that the powers are not squandered in too 
much demonstration. In this country, where school 
education is universal, we have a superficial culture, 
and a profusion of reading and writing and expression. 
We parade our nobilities in poems and orations, instead of 
workmg them up into happiness. There ^feibTC&feB^liP^* 
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of the ages to him who can understand it, — " Whatever 
is known to thyself alone, has always very great value." 
There is some reason to believe, that, when a man does 
not write his poetry, it escapes by other vents through 
him, instead of the one vent of writing ; clings to his 
form and manners, whilst poets have often nothing 
poetical about them except their verses. Jacobi said 
that, " when a man has fully expressed his thought, he has 
somewhat less possession of it." One would say, the 
rule is, — ^What a man is irresistibly urged to say, helps 
him and us. In explaining his thought to others, he 
explains it to himself : but when he opens it for show, it 
corrupts him. 

Society is the stage on which manners are shown; 
novels are their literature. Novels are the journal or 
record of manners ; and the new importance of these 
books derives from the fact, that the novelist begins to 
penetrate the surface, and treats this part of life more 
worthily. The novels used to be all alike, and had a 
quite vulgar tone. .The novels used to lead us on to a 
foolish interest in the fortunes of the boy and girl they 
described. The boy was to be raised from a humble to a 
high position. He was in want of a wife and a castle, 
and the object of the story was to supply him with one 
or botii. We watched sj^mpathetically, step by step, his 
climbing, imtil, at last, the point is gained, the weddii^ 
day is fixed, and we follow the gala procession home to 
the castle, when the doors are slanuned in our face, and 
the poor reader is left outside in the cold, not enriched 
by so much as an idea, or a virtuous impulse. 

But the victories of character are instant, and victories 
for aJl. Its greatness enlarges all. We are fortified by 
every heroic anecdote. The novels are as useful as 
Bibles, if they teach you the secret, that the best of life 
is conversation, and the greatest success is confidence, 
or perfect understanding between sincere people. 'Tis a 
French definition of friendship, rien que s* entendre, good 
understanding. The highest compact we can make with 
our fellow is, — '* Let there be truth between us two for 
evermore." That is the charm in all good novels, as it 
is the charm in all good histoijif^j^^J^^lthe heroes 
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mutually understand, from the first, and deal loyally, 
and with a profound trust in each other. It is sublime 
to feel and say of another, I need never meet, or speakj 
or write to him : we need not reinforce ourselves, or send 
tokens of remembrance : I rely on him as on myself : if 
he did thus or thus, I know it was right. 

In all the superior people I have met, I notice direct- 
ness, truth spoken more truly, as ii everything of 
obstruction, of malformation, had been trained away. 
What have they to conceal ? What have they to 
exhibit ? Between simple and noble persons, there is 
always a quick inteUigence : they recognize at sight, and 
meet on a better groimd than the talents and skills they 
may chance to possess, namely, on sincerity and upright- 
ness. For, it is not what talents or genius a man 
has, but how he is to his talents, that constitutes 
friendship and character. The man that stands by 
himself, the universe stands by him also. It is related 
of the monk Basle, that, being excommunicated by the 
Pope, he was, at his death, sent in charge of an angel to 
find a fit place of suffering in hell ; but, such was 
the eloquence and good-humour of the monk, that, 
wherever he went, he was received gladly, and civilly 
treated, even by the most uncivil angels : and, when he 
came to discourse with them, instead of contradicting or 
forcing him, they took his part, and adopted his 
manners : and even good angels came from far to see 
him, and take up their abode with Mm. The angel that 
was sent to find a place of torment for him, attempted 
to remove him to a worse pit, but with no better success ; 
for such was the contented spirit of the monk, that he 
found something to praise in every place and company, 
though in hell, and made a kind of heaven of it. At 
last the escorting angel returned with his prisoner to 
them that sent him, saying, that no phlegethon could be 
found that would bum him ; for that, in whatever 
condition, Basle remained incorrigibly Basle. The legend 
says, his sentence was remitted, and he was allowed to 
go into heaven, and was canonized as a saint. 

There is a stroke of magnanimity in the correspondence 
of Bonaparte with his brother Joseph, when the latter 
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was King of Spaiii, and complained that he missed in 
Napoleon's letters the aifectionate tone which had 
marked their childish correspondence. "I am sorry," 
repHes Napoleon, ** you think you shall find your brother 
again only in the Elysian Fields. It is natural that at 
forty he should not feel towards you as he did at twelve. 
But his feelings towards you have greater truth and 
strength. His friendship has the features of his mind." 

How much we forgive to those who yield us tlie rare 
spectacle of heroic manners ! We will pardon them the 
want of books, of arts, and even of the gentler virtues. 
How tenaciously we remember them ! Here is a lesson 
which I brought along with me in boyhood from the 
Latin School, and which ranks with the best of Roman 
anecdotes. Marcus Scaurus was accused by Quintus 
Varius Hispanus, that he had excited the allies to take 
arms against the Republic. But he, full of firnmess and 
gravity, defended himself in this manner : " Quintus 
Varius Hispanus alleges that Marcus Scaurus, President 
of the Senate, excited the allies to arms : Marcus Scaurus, 
President of the Senate, denies it. There is no witness. 
Which do you believe, Romans?*' *^ Uiri creditis^ 
Quirites ? " When he had said these words, he was 
absolved by the assembly of the people. 

I have seen manners that make a similar impression 
with personal beauty ; that give the like exhilaration, 
and refine us like that ; and, in memorable experiences, 
they are suddenly better than beauty, and make that 
superfluous and ugly. But they must be marked by fine 
perception, the acquaintance with real beauty. They 
must always show self-control : you shall not be facile, 
apologetic, or leaky, but king over your word ; and every 
gesture and action shall indicate power at rest. Then 
they must be inspired by the good heart. There is no 
beautifier of complexion, or form, or behaviour, like the 
wish to scatter joy and not pain around us. *Tis good to 
give a stranger a meal, or a night's lodging. 'Tis better 
to be hospitable to his good meaning and thought, and 
give courage to a companion. We must be as courteous 
to a man as we are to a picture, which we are willing to 
give the advantage of a good light Special precepts are 
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not to be thought of : the talent of well-doing contains 
them all. Every hour will show a duty as paramount 
as that of my whim'just now ; and yet I will write it, — 
that there is one topic peremptorily forbidden to all well- 
bred, to all rationed mortals, namdy, their; distempers. 
If you have not slept, or if you have slept, or if you 
have headache, or sciatica, or leprosy, or thunder-stroke, 
I beseech you, by all angels, to hold your peace, and not 
pollute the morning, to which all the housemates bring 
serene and pleasant thoughts, by corruption and groans. 
Come out in the azure. Love the day. Do not leave 
the sky out of your landscape. The oldest and the most 
deserving person should come very modestly into any 
newly awaked company, respecting the divine commum- 
cations, out of which all must be presumed to have newly 
come. An old man who added an elevating culture to a 
large experi^ce of Hfe, said to me, **When you come 
into the room, I think I wiU study how to make humanity 
beautiful to you." 

As respects the delicate question of culture, I do not 
think that any other than negative rules can be laid 
down. For positive rules, for suggestion. Nature alone 
inspires it. Who dare assume to guide a youth, a maid, 
to perfect manners ? — the golden mean is so delicate, 
difi&cult,-*-say frankly, unattainable. What finest hands 
would not be clumsy to sketch the genial preceptfi of 
the young girl's demee^nour ? The chances seem infinite 
against success ; and yet success is continually attained. 
There must not be secondarin^s, and 'tis a thousand to 
one that her air and manner will at once betray that 
she is not primary, but that there is some other one or 
many of her class, to whom she habitually postpones 
herself. But Nature lifts her easily, and without knowing 
ity over Aese impossibilities, and we are continually 
surprised with graces and felicities not only imteachable, 
but undescribable. 
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VI.— WORSHIP. 

This is he, who, felled by foes. 

Sprung harmless up, refreshed by blows ; 

He to captivity was sold. 

But him no prison- bars would hold : 

Though they sealed him in a rock, 

Mountain chains he can unlock : 

Thrown to lions for their meat, 

The crouching lion kissed his feet : 

Bound to the stake, no flames appalled, 

But arched o'er him an honouring vault 

This is he men miscall Fate, 

Threading dark ways, arriving late. 

But ever coming in time to crown 

The truth, and hurl wrongdoers down. 

He is the oldest, and best known. 

More near than aught thou call'st thy own, 

Yet, greeted in another's eyes. 

Disconcerts with glad surprise — 

This is Jove, who, deaf to prayers. 

Floods with blessings unawares. 

Draw, if thou canst, the mystic line, 

Severing rightly his from thine. 

Which is human, which divine* 

SOME of my. friends have complained, when the 
preceding papers were read, that we discussed 
Fate, Power, and Wesdth on too low a platform ; gave too 
much line to the evil spiiit of the times; too many 
cakes to Cerberus; that we ran Cudworth's risk of 
making, by excess of candour, the argument of atheism 
so strong, that he could not answer it. I have no fears 
of being forced in my own despite to play, as we say, the 
devil's attorney. I have no infirmity of faith; no 
belief that it is of much importance what I or any man 
may say : I am sure that a certain truth will be said 
through me, though I should be dumb, or though I 
should try to say the reverse. Nor do I fear scepticism 
for any good soul. A just thinker will allow full swing 
to his scepticism. T dip my pen in the blackest ink, 
because I am not afraid of falling into my inkpot. I 
have no sympathy with a poor man I knew, who, when 
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suicides abounded, told me he dared not look at his 
razor. We are of different opinions at different hours, 
but we always may be said to be at heart on the side of 
truth. 

I see not why we should give ourselves sudi sanctified 
airs. If the Divine Providence has hid from men neither 
disease, nor deformity, nor corrupt society, but has 
stated itself out in passions, in war, in trade, in the love 
of power and pleasure, in hunger and need, in tyrannies, 
literatures, and arts, — let us not be so nice that we can- 
not write these facts down coarsely as they stand, or 
doubt but there is a counter-statement as ponderous, 
which we can arrive at, and which, being put, will make 
all square. The solar system has no anxiety about its 
reputation, and the credit of truth and honesty is as 
safe ; nor have I any fear that a sceptical bias can be 
given by leaning hard on the sides of fate, of practical 
power, or of trade, which the doctrine of Faith cannot 
down-weigh. The strength of that principle is not 
measured in ounces and pounds : it t5n:annizes at the 
centre of Nature. We may well give scepticism as 
much line as we can. The spirit will return, and fill us* 
It drives the drivers. It counterbalances any accumula- 
tions of power. 

" Heaven kindly gave our blood a moral flow." 

We are bom loyal. The whole creation is made of hooks 
and eyes, of bitumen, of sticking-plaster, and whether 
your community is made in Jerusalem or in California, 
of saints or of wreckers, it coheres in a perfect ball. 
Men as naturally make a state, or a church, as cater- 

{)illars a web. If they were more refined, it would be 
ess formal, it would be nervous, like that of the Shakers, 
who, from long habit of thinking and feeling together, it 
is said, are affected in the same way, at the same time, 
to work and to play, and as they go with perfect sym- 
pathy to their tasks in the field or shop, so are they 
inclined for a ride or a journey at the same instant, and 
the horses come up with the family carriage unbespoken 
to the door. 
We are bom bdieving« A man bears beliefs, as a tree 
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bears apples. A self-poise belongs to every particle; 
and a rectitude to every mind, and is the Nemesis and 
protector of every society. I and my neighbours have 
been bred in the notion, that, unless we came soon 
to some good church, — Calvinism, or Behmenism, or 
Romanism, or Mormonism, — there would be a universal 
thaw and dissolution. No Isaiah or Jeremy has arrived. 
Nothing can exceed the anarchy that has followed in 
our skies. The stem old faiths have all pulverized. 
Tis a whole population of gentlemen and ladies out 
in search of religions. Tis as flat anarchy in our 
ecclesiastic realms, as that which existed in Massachusetts 
in the Revolution, or which prevails now on the slope 
of the Rocky Mountains or Pake's Peak, Yet we make 
shift to live. Men are loyal. Nature has self-poise in 
all her works ; certain proportions in which oxygen and 
azote combine, and, not less a harmony in faculties, a 
fitness in the spring and the regulator. 

The decline of the influence of Calvin, or F6nelon, or 
Wesley, or Channing, need give us no uneasiness. The 
builder of heaven has not so ill constructed his creature 
as that the religion, that is, the public nature, ^ould 
fall out : the public and the private element, like north 
and south, like inside and outside, like centrifugal and 
centripetal, adhere to every soul, and cannot be sub- 
dued, except the soul is dissipated. God builds his 
temple in the heart on the ruins of churches and 
religions. 

In the last chapters, we treated some particulars of the 
question of culture. But the whole state of man is a 
state of culture ; and its flowering and completion may 
be described as Religion, or Worship. There is always 
some religion, some hope and fear extended into the 
invisible, — from the blind boding which nails a horse- 
shoe to the mast or the threshold, up to the song of the 
Elders in the Apocalj^se. But the religion cannot rise 
above the state of the votary. Heaven always bears 
some proportion to earth. The god of the cannibals 
will be a cannibal, of the crusaders a crusader, and of 
the merchants a merchant. In all ages, souls out of 
time, extracHTdinary, prophetic, are bom, who are rather 
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related to the system of the world than to their par- 
ticular age and locality. These announce absolute truths, 
which, with whatever reverence received, are speedily 
dragged down into a savage interpretation. The interior 
tribes of our Indians, and some of the Pacific islanders, 
flog their gods when things take an unfavourable turn. 
The Greek poets did not hesitate to let loose their 
petulant wit on their deities also. Laomedon, in his 
anger at Neptune and ApoUo, who had built Troy for 
him, and demanded their price, does not hesitate to 
menace them that he will cut their ears off.^ Among 
our Norse forefathers, King Olaf s mode of converting 
Eyvind to Christianity was to put a pan of glowing coals 
on his belly, which burst asunder. "WUt thou now, 
Ejmnd, believe in Christ ? " asks Olaf, in excellent faith. 
Another argument was an adder put into the mouth 
of the reluctant disciple Rand, who refused to believe. 

Christianity, in the romantic ages, signified European 
culture, — the grafted or meliorated tree in a crab forest. 
And to marry a pagan wife or husband, was to marry 
Beast, and voluntarily to take a step backwards towar<fe 
the baboon* 

** Hengist had verament 
A daughter both fair and gent. 
But she was heathen Sarazine, 
And Vortigem for love fine 
Her took to fere and to wife, 
And was cursed in all his life ; 
For he let Christian wed heathen. 
And mixed our blood as flesh and mathen." 2 

What Gothic mixtures the Christian creed drew from 
the pagan sources, Richard of Devizes*s chronicle of 
Richard I.'s crusade, in the twelfth century, may show. 
King Richard taunts God with forsaking him : '* O fie ! 
O how unwilling should I be to forsake thee, in so forlorn 
and dreadful a position, were I thy lord and advocate, as 
thou art mine. In sooth, my standards wiU in future be 
despised, not through my fault, but through thine : in 
sooth, not through any cowardice of my warfare, art 
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thou thyself, my king and my God, conquered, this dav, 
and not Richard thy vassaL" The religion of the early 
English poets is anomalous, so devout and so blas- 
phemous, in the same breath. Such is Chaucer's 
extraordinary confusion of heaven and earth in the 
picture of Dido : 

** She was so fair. 
So young, so lusty, with her eyen glad. 
That if that God that heaven and earths made 
Would have a love for beauty and goodness, 
And womanhede, and truth, and seemliness. 
Whom should he loven but this lady sweet ? 
There nis no woman to him half so meet" 

With these grossnesses, we complacently compare our 
own taste and decorum. We think and speak with more 
temperance and gradation, — ^but is not indifferentism as 
bad as superstition ? 

We live in a transition period, when the old faiths 
which comforted nations, and not only so, but made 
nations, seem to have spent their force. I do not find 
the religions of men at this moment very creditable to 
them, but, either childish and insignmcant, or un- 
manly and effeminating. The fatal trait is the divorce 
between religion and morality. Here are know-nothing 
religions or churches that proscribe intellect ; scortatory 
religions ; slave-holding and slave- trading religions ; and, 
even in the decent populations, idolatries wherein the 
whiteness of the ritual covers scarlet indulgence. The 
lover of the old religion complains that our contem- 
poraries, scholars as well as merchants, succumb to a 
great despair, — ^have corrupted into a timorous conserva- 
tism, and believe in nothing. In our large cities, the 
population is godless, materialized, — no bond, no fdlow- 
feeling, no enthusiasm. These are not men, but hungers, 
thirsts, fevers, and appetites walking. How is it people 
manage to live on, — ^so aimless as they are ? After their 
peppercorn aims are gained, it seems as if the lime in 
their bones alone held them together, and not any 
worthy purpose. There is no faith in the intellectual, 
none in the moral universe. There is faith in chemistry, 

in m^t and wine, in wealth, in machinery, in the steam- 
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engine, galvanic battery, turbine- wheels, sewing machines, 
and in public opinion, but not in divine causes. A 
silent revolution has loosed the tension of the old 
religious sects, and, in place of the gravity and per- 
manence of those societies of opinion, they run mto 
freak and extravagance. In creeds never was such 
levity; witness the heathenisms in Christianity, the 
periodic "revivals,** the Millennium mathematics, the 
peacock ritualism, the retrogression to Popery, the 
maundering of Mormons, the squalor of Mesmerism, the 
deliration of rappings, the rat and mouse revelation, 
thumps in table-drawers, and black art. The archi- 
tecture, the music, the prayer, partake of the madness ; 
the arts sink into shift and make-believe. Not knowing 
what to do, we ape our ancestors; the churches stagger 
backward to the mmnmeries of the dark ages. By the 
irresistible maturing of the general mind, the Christian 
traditions have lost theu* hold. The dogma of the 
m5^tic ofi&ces of Christ being dropped, and he standing 
on his genius as a moral teacher, *tis impossible to main- 
tain the whole emphasis of his personaUty ; and it 
recedes, as all persons must, before the sublimity of the 
moral laws. From this change, and in the momentary 
absence of any religious genius that could offset the 
immense material activity, there is a feeling that religion 
is gone. When Paul Leroux offered his article *'Dieu'* 
to the conductor of a leading French journal, he replied, 
'-'La question de Dieu manque d'actualiW In Italy, 
Mr. Gladstone said of the late King of Naples, " it has 
been a proverb, that he has erected the negation of God 
into a system of government.'* In this country, the like 
stupefaction was in the air, and the phrase "higher 
law'* became a political jibe. What proof of infidelity 
like the toleration and propagandism of slavery ? What 
like the direction of education ? What like the facility 
of conversion ? What like the externality of churches 
that once sucked the roots of right and wrong, and now 
have perished away till they are a speck of whitewash 
on the wall? What proof of scepticism like the base 
rate at which the highest mental and moral gifts are 
held ? Let a man attain the highest and_ broadest 
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culture that any American has possessed, then let him 
die by sea-storm, railroad collision, or other accident, 
ancj all America will acquiesce that the best thing has 
happened to him ; that, after the education has gone far, 
such is the expensiveness of America, that the best tise 
to put a fine person to is, to drown him to save his 
board. 

Another scar of this scepticism is the distrust in 
human virtue. It is believed by well-dressed proprietors 
that there is no more virtue than they possess; that 
the solid portion of society exists for the arts of comfort ; 
that life is an affair to put somewhat between the upper 
and lower mandibles. How prompt the suggestion of 
a low motive ! Certain patriots in England devoted 
themselves for years to creating a pubUc opinion that 
should break down the corn-laws and establish free 
trade. '* Well," says the man in the street, " Cobden 
got a stipend out of it.'* Kossuth fled hither across the 
ocean to try if he could rouse the New World to a 
sjmipathy with European liberty. '*Ay,'' ssLys New 
York, **he made a handsome thing of it — enough to 
make him comfortable for life." 

See what allowance vice finds in the respectable and 
well-conditioned class. If a pickpocket intrude into the 
society of gentlemen, they exert what moral force they 
have, and he finds himself uncomfortable, and glad to 
get away. But if an adventurer go through all the 
forms, procure himself to be elected to a post of trust, 
as of senator, or president, — though by the same arts 
as we detest in the house-thief, — the same gentlemen 
who agree to discountenance the private rogue will be 
forward to show civilities and marks of respect to the 
public one : and no amount of evidence of his crimes 
will prevent tiiem giving him ovations, complimentary 
dinners, opening their own houses to him, and priding 
themselves on his acquaintance. We were not deceived 
by the professions of the private adventurer, — the louder 
he talked of his honour, the faster we counted our 
spoons; but we appeal to the sanctified preamble of 
the messages and proclamations of the public sinner, as 
the proof of sincerity. It must be , ^^t^Qlf yi who pay 
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this homage have said to themselves, On the whole, we 
don*t know about this that you caU honesty ; a bird in 
the hand is better. 

Even well-disposed, good sort of people are touched 
with the same infidelity, and for brave, straightforward 
action, use half-measures and compromises. Forgetful 
that a little measure is a great error, forgetful that a 
wise mechanic uses a sharp tool, they go on choosing the 
dead men of routine. But the official men can in nowise 
help you in any question of to-day, they deriving entirely 
from the old dead things. Only those can help in 
counsel or conduct who did not make a party pledge to 
defend this or that, but who were appointed by God 
Almighty, before they came into the world, to stand for 
thia which they uphold. 

It has been charged that a want of sincerity in the 
leading men is a vice general throughout American 
society. But the multitude of the sick shall not make 
us deny the existence of health. In spite of out" 
imbecility and terrors, and *' universal decay of religion," 
ic. &c., the moral sense reappears to-day with the same 
morning newness that has been from of old the fountain 
of beauty and strength. You say, there is no rehgion 
now. 'Tis like saying in rainy weather, there is no sun, 
when at that moment we are witnessing one of his 
superlative effects. The religion of the ctdtivated class 
now, to be sure, consists in an avoidance of acts and 
^igagements which it was once their religion to assume. 
But this avoidance will yield spontaneous forms in their 
due hour. There is a principle which is the basis 
of things, which all speech aims to say, and all action 
to evolve, a simple, quiet, undescribed, undescribable 
presence, dwelling very peacefully in us, our rightful 
lord : we are not to do, but to let do ; not to work, but 
to be worked upon; and to this homage there is a 
consent of all thoughtful and just men in all ages and 
conditions. To this sentiment belong vast and sudden 
enlargements of power. Tis remarkable that our faith 
in ecstasy consists with total inexperience of it. It is 
the order of the world to educate with accuracy the 
senses and the understanding ; and the enginery at work 
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to draw out these powers in priority, no doubt, has its 
office. But we are never without a hint that these 
powers are mediate and servile, and that we are one day 
to deal with real being, — essences with essences. Even 
the fury of material activity has some results friendly 
to moral health. The energetic action of the times 
develops individualism, and the religious appear isolated. 
I esteem this a step in the right direction. Heaven deals 
with us on no representative system. Souls are not 
saved in bundles. The Spirit saith to the man, " How 
is it with thee ? thee personally ? is it well ? is it iU ? *' 
For a great nature, it is a happiness to escape a religious 
training, — ^religion of character is so apt to be invaded. 
Religion must always be a crab fruit; it cannot be 
grafted and keep its wild beauty. '' I have seen," said 
a traveller who had known the extremes of society, " I 
have seen human nature in all its forms ; it is every- 
where the same; but the wilder it is, the more 
virtuous." 

We say, the old forms of religion decay, and that a 
scepticism devastates the commxmity. I do not think 
it can be cured or stayed by any modification of 
theologic creeds, much less by theologic discipline. The 
cure for false theology is mother- wit. Forget your books 
and traditions, and obey vour moral perceptions at this 
hour. That which is signified by the words ** moral " and 
''spiritual," is a lasting essence, and, with whatever 
illusions we have loaded them, will certainly bring back 
the words, age after age, to their ancient meaning. I 
know no words that mean so much. In our d^uoitions, 
we grope after the spiritual by describing it as invisible. 
The true meaning of spiritual is real; that law which 
executes itself, which works without means, and which 
cannot be conceived as not existing. Men talk of " mere 
morality," — which is much as if one should say, " Poor 
God, with nobody to help him." I find the omnipresence 
and the almightiness in the reaction of every atom in 
Nature. I can best indicate by examples those reactions 
by which every part of Nature replies to the purpose of 
the actor, — beneficently to the good, penally to the bad. 
Let us replace sentimentalism by realism, and dare to 
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uncover those simple and terrible laws which, be they 
seen or unseen, pervade and govern. 

Every man takes care that his neighbour shall not 
cheat him. But a day comes when he begins to care 
that he do not cheat his neighbour. Then all goes well. 
He has changed his market-cart into a chariot of the sun. 
What a day dawns, when we have taken to heart the 
doctrine of faith ! to prefer, as a better investment, 
being to doing ; being to seeming ; logic to rhythm and 
to display j the year to the day ; the life to the year ; 
character to performance; — and have come to know that 
justice will be done us; and, if our genius is slow, the 
term ^\\ be long. 

Tis certain th^-t worship stands in some commanding 
relation to the health of man, and to his highest powers, 
so as to be, lii som^ manner, the source of intellect. All 
the great ages haVe been ages of belief. I mean, when 
there was any extraordinary power of performance, when 
great national ^novements began, when arts appeared, 
when heroes existed, when poems were made, the human 
soul was in earnest, and had fix^d its thought on spiritual 
verities, with as strict a grasp as that of the hands on 
the sword, or the pencil, or the trowel. It is true that 
genius takes its rise out of the mountains of rectitude ; 
that all beauty and power which men covet, are somehow 
bom out of that Alpine district ; that any extraordinary 
degree of beauty in man or woman involves a moral 
charm. Thus, I think, we very slowly admit in another 
man a higher degree of moral sentiment than our own, 
— a. finer conscience, more impressionable, or^ which marks 
minuter degrees ; an ear to hear acuter notes of right and 
wrong than we can. I think we listen suspiciously and 
yei:y slowly to any evidence to that point. But, once 
satisfied of such superiority, we set no Umit to our 
expectation of his genius. For such persons are nearer 
to the secret of God than others ; are bathed by sweeter 
waters ; they hear notices, they see visions, where others 
are vacant. We believe that holiness confers a certain 
insight, because not by our private, but by our public 
force, can we share and know the nature of things. 

There is an intimate interdependence j3||i|^<^llect and 
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morals. Given the ecjuality of two intellects, — ^which 
will form the most rdiable judgments, the good or the 
bad hearted ? " The heart has its arguments, with 
which the understanding is not acquainted." For the 
heart is at once aware of the state of health or disease, 
which is the controlling state, that is, of sanity or of 
iosanity, prior, of course, to all question of the ingenuity 
pf arguments, the amount of facts or the elegance of 
rhetoric. So intimate is this alliance of mind and heart 
that talent uniformly sinks with character. The bias of 
emors of principle cs^rries away men into perilous courses, 
a^ spioa ^ their will does not control their passion or 
talent. Hence the extraordinary blimders, . and final 
wrong head, into which men spoiled by ambition usually 
fall.. Hence the remedy for all blunders, tb^ cure of 
blindness, the, cure of crime, is love, "As much love, 
60 nxuch mind," said tlie Latin proverb. The superiority 
that ha9, no. superior; the redeemer and instructor oi 
$ovds, as it is their primal essence, is love. 
' The moral must be the measure of health. If your 
feyeis withjtf eternal, your inteUect will grow, and your 
opinions and actions will have a beauty which no learning 
or combined advantages of other men can rival The 
moment of your loss of faith, and acc^tance of the 
lucrative standard, will be marked in the pause, or 
solstice of igenius, the sequent retrogression, and the in- 
evitable loss of attraction to other minds. The vulgar 
are sensible of the change in you, and of your descent, 
though they dap you on the back, and congratulate you 
on your increased common sense. 
' Our recent culture, has been in natural science. We 
have learne4 the manners of the sun and of the moon, 
of the rivers ^nd the rains, of the mineral and elemental 
kingdom$> oi plants and anjunals. Man has learned to 
wei^ the Sim, and its weight neither loses nor gains. 
The path of a star,, the moment of an eclipse, can be 
determined to the fr^-ction of a second. Well, to him 
the book of history, the book <>f love, the lures of passion, 
and the commandments of duty are opened : and the 
next lesson taught is, the continuation of the inflexible 
law 9i matter into the subtle kinidony^^^wfH, and of 
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thought ; that ii, in sidereal ages, gravity and projectipn 
keep their craft, and the ball never loses its way in its wild 
path through space,* — a secreter gravitation, a secreter 
projection, rule not less t5n:annically in human history, and 
keep the balance of power from age to age unbroken. 
For, though the new element of freedom and an individual 
has been admitted, yet the primordial atoms are pre- 
figured and predetermined to moral issues, are in seardi of 
justice, and ultimate right is done. Religion or wprship 
is the attitude of those who see this unity, intimacy, 
and sincerity ; who see that, against all appearances, 
the nature of things works for truth and right for ever. 

'Tis a short sight to limit our faith in laws to those of 
gravity, of chemistry, of botany, and so forth. Those 
b.ws do not stop where our eyes lose them, but push the 
same geometry and chemistry up into the mvisible 
plane of social and rational Ufe, so that, look where we 
will, in a boy's game, or in the strifes of races, a perfect 
reaction, a perpetual judgment keeps watch and ward. 
And this appears in a class of facts which concerns all 
men, within and above their creeds. 

Shallow men beUeve in luck, believe in circumstances : 
It was somebody's name, or he happened to be there at 
the time, or, it was so then, and another day it would 
have been otherwise. Strong men beUeve in cause and 
effect. The man was bom to do it, and his father was 
bom to be the father of him and of this deed, and by 
looking narrowly, you shall see there was no luck in the 
matter, but it was all a problem in arithmetic, or an 
experiment in chemistry. The curve of the flight of the 
moth is pre-ordained, and all things go by numher, rule, 
and weight. 

Scepticism is unbeUef in cause and effect. A man 
does not see that, as he eats, so he thinks : as he deals, 
so he is, £uid so he appears ; he does not see that his son 
is the son of his thoughts and of his actions ; that 
fortunes are not exceptions, but fruits ; that relation and 
connection are not somewhere and sometimes, but every- 
where and alwa3^; no miscellany, no exemption, no 
anomaly, — ^but method and an even web ; and what 
comes out, that was put in. As we are, so, we da; and 
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as wie do, so is it done to us ; we are the builders of our 
fortunes ; cant and lying and the attempt to secure a 
good which does not belong to us, ai*e, once for all, balked 
and vain. But, in the human mind, this tie of fate is 
made alive. The law is the basis of the human mind. 
In us, it is inspiration ; out there in Nature, we see its 
fatal strength. We call it the moral sentiment. 

We owe to the Hindoo Scriptures a definition of Law, 
which compares well with any in our Western books. 
'* Law it is, which is without name, or colour, or hands, 
or feet ; which is smallest of the least, and largest of the 
large : all, and knowing all things ; which hears without 
ears, sees without eyes, moves without feet, and seizes 
without hands." 

If any reader tax me with using vague and traditional 
phrases, let me suggest to him, by a few examples, what 
kind of a trust this is, and how real. Let me show him 
that the dice are loaded; that the colours are fast, 
because they are the native colours of the fleece ; that 
the globe is a battery, because every atom is a magnet ; 
and that the police and sincerity of the Universe are 
secured by God's delegating his divinity to every 
particle ; that there is no room for hypocrisy, no margin 
for choice. 

The countr5mian leaving his native village for the first 
time, and going abroad, finds all his habits broken up. 
In a new nation and language, his sect, as Quaker, or 
Lutheran, is lost. What ! it is not then necessary to the 
order and existence of society ? He misses this, and the 
commanding eye of his neighbourhood, which held him 
to decorum. This is the peril of New York, of New 
Orleans, of London, of Paris, to young men. But after 
a little experience, he makes the discovery that there are 
no large cities, — ^none large enough to hide in ; that the 
censors of action are as numerous and as near in Paris, 
as in Littleton or Portland ; that the gossip is as prompt 
and vengeful. There is no concealment, and, for each 
offence, a several vengeance ; that reaction, or nothing 
for nothing, or things are as broad as they are long, is not 
a rule for Littieton or Portland, but for the Universe. 

We cannot spare the coarsest muniment of virtue. 
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We are disgusted by gossip ; yet it is of importance to 
keep the angels in their proprieties. The smallest fly 
will draw blood, and gossip is a weapon impossible to 
exclude from the privatest, highest, selectest. Nature 
created a police of many ranks. God has delegated 
himself to a million deputies. From these low external 
penalties the scale ascends. Next come the resentments, 
the fears, which injustice calls out; then the false 
relations in which the offender is put to other men ; and 
the reaction of his fault on himself, in the solitude and 
devastation of his mind. 

You cannot hide any secret. If the artist succour his 
flagging spirits by opmm or wine, his work will char- 
acterize itself as the effect of opium or wine. If you 
make a picture or a statue, it sets the beholder in tiiat 
state of mind you had when you made it. If you spend 
for show, on building, or gardening, or on pictures, or on 
equipages, it will so appear. We are all physiognomists 
and penetrators of character, and things themselves are 
detective. If you follow the suburban fashion in building 
a sumptuous-looking house for a little money, it will 
appear to all eyes as a cheap dear house. There is no 
privacy that cannot be penetrated. No secret can be 
kept in the civilized world. Society is a masked ball, 
where every one hides his real character, and reveals it 
by hiding. If a man wish to conceal anything he carries, 
those whom he meets know that he conceals somewhat, 
and usually know what he conceals. Is it otherwise if 
there be some belief or some purpose he would bury in 
his breast ? Tis as hard to hide as fire. He is a strong 
man who can hold down his opinion. A man cannot 
utter two or three sentences without disclosing to in- 
telligent ears precisely where he stands in life and thought, 
namely, whether in the kingdom of the senses and the 
understanding, or in that of ideas and imagination, in the 
realm of intuitions and duty. People seem not to see 
that their opinion of the world is also a confession of 
character. We can only see what we are, and if we mis- 
behave we suspect others. The fame of Shakespeare or 
of Voltaire, of Thomas i Kempis or of Bonaparte, char- 
acterizes those who give it. As gas-light Js ^g^[|o be 
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the best nocturnal police, so the universe protects itself 
by pitiless publicity. 

Each must be armed— not necessarily with musket and 
pike. Happy, if, seeing these, he can feel that he has 
better muskets and pikes in his energy and constancy. 
To every creature is his own weapon, however skilfully 
concealed from himself a good while. His work is sword 
and shield. Let him acctise none, let him injure none. 
The way to mend the bad world is to create the right 
world. Here is a low political economy plotting to cut 
the throat of foreign competition, and establish our own ; 
—excluding others by force, or making war on them ; or., 
by cunning tariffs, giving preference to worse wares of 
ours. But the real and lasting victories are those of 
peace, and not of war. The way to conquer the foreign 
artisan, is. not to kill him, but to beat his work. And the 
Crystal Palaces and World Fairs, with their committees 
and prizes on all kinds of industry, are the result of this 
feeling. The American workman who strikes ten blows 
with his hammer, whilst the foreign workman only strikes 
one, is as really vanquishing that foreigner as if the blows 
were aimed at and told on his person. I look on that man 
as happy, who, when there is question of success, looks 
into his work for a reply, not into the market, not into 
opinion, not into patronage. In every variety of himtian 
employment, in the mechanical and in the fine arts, in 
navigation, in farming, in legislating, there are among the 
numbers who do their task i^erfunctorily, as we say, or 
just to pass, and as badly as they dare, — there are the 
working men, on whom the burden of the business falls, 
— those who love work, and love to see it rightly done, 
who finish their task for its own sake ; and the state and 
the world is happy that has the most of such finishers. 
Tlie world will always do justice at last to such finishers : 
it cannot otherwise. He who has acquired the ability, 
may wait securely the occasion of making it felt and ap- 
preciated, and know that it will not loiter. Men talk as 
if victory were something fortunate. Work is victory. 
Wherever work is done, victory is obtained. There is no 
chance, and no blanks. You want but one verdict : if 
you have your own, you are secure of the re^. And yet, 
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if witnesses are wanted, witnesses are near. Th«rfe was 
never a man born so wise or good, but one or more com^J 
panions came into the world with him, who delight in his 
faculty and report it. I cannot see without awe, that no 
man thinks alone, and no man acts alone, but the diving 
assessors who came up with him into life, — ^now Under 
one disguise, now under another, — ^like a police in citizens' 
clothes, walk with him, step for step through all the 
kingdom of tinie. ; < v; 

This reaction, this sincerity, is the property of all 
things. To make our word or act sublime, we muSi 
make it real. It is our sj^tem that cbunts, not- the 
single word or unsupported action. Use what larigufii^ 
you will, you can never say anything but wiiat you ire* 
What I am, and what I think, is conveyed to you^l in 
spite of my efforts to hold^ it back. What I am had 
been secretly conveyed from me to another, whilst 1 
was vainly making up my mind to tell him it. He had 
heard from me What I never spbke. ^^ 

As men get on in life, they acquire a love for sincerity} 
and somewhat less solicitude to be lulled or ftmuiWi 
la the progress of the character, there fe an increasing 
faith in the moral sentiment, and a decreasing faitn 
in propositions. Young people admire tidents^ 'anid 
particmar excellences. . As we grow older, w^j^value 
total powers and effects, as the spirit, or quality of thfe 
man. We have another sight, and a new standat«d *, an 
insight which disregards what is dope for th^eye, knd 
pierces to the doer ; an ear which hears not what hien 
say, but hears what they do not say. ■ i ; • n 

Tliere was a wise devout man; who is calldd/'lU'^he 
Catholic Church, St. Philip Neri, of whom many 
anecdotes touching his discernment andf benevdlelnce 
are told at Naples and Rome. Among the nuns iu' a 
convent not far from Rome, one had appeared, who 
laid claim to certain rare gifts of inspiration and 
prophecy, and the abbess advised the Holy Father at 
Rome, of the wonderful powers shown by her noxdcc. 
The Pope did not well know what to make of these 
new claims, and Philip coming in from a journey one 
day, he consultetd him. Philip undertook to visit the 
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nun, and ascertain her character. He threw himself on 
his mule, all travel-soiled as he was, and Jtiastened 
through the mud and mire to the distant convent. He 
told the abbess the wishes of his Holiness, and begged 
her to summon the nun without delay. The mm was 
sent for, and, as soon as she came into the apartment, 
Philip stretched out his leg all bespattered with mud, 
and desired het to draw off his boots. The young nim, 
who had become the object of much attention and 
respect, drew back with anger, and refused the office. 
Philip ran out of doors, mounted his mule, and returned 
instantly to the Pope : *' Give yourself no uneasiness, 
Holy Father, any longer : here is no miracle, for here is 
no humility.'* 

We need not much mind what people please to say, 
but what they must say; what their natures say, 
though their busy, artful, Yankee und^standings try to 
hold back, and choke that word, and to articulate 
something different. If we will si^ quietly, — ^what they 
ought to say is said, with their \viil, or against their 
will. We do not care for you, let us pretend what we 
will ; — we are alwa}^ looking through you to the dim 
dictator behind you. Whilst your habit or whim 
chatteiB, we civilly and impatiently wait until ^hat 
wise superior shall speak agaLin. Even children are not 
d^ceiv^ by the false reasons which their parents give in 
answer to their questions, whether touching natural 
facts, or religion, or persons. When the parent, instead 
of thinking bow it really is, puts them off with a 
traditional or a h57pocritical answer, the children per- 
ceive that it is traditional or hypocriticaL To a sound- 
constitution the defect of another is at once manifest : 
and the marks of it are only concealed from us by our 
own dislocation. An anatomical observer remarks, that 
the sympathies of the chest, abdomen, and pelvis, tell 
at last on the face, and on all its features. Not only 
does our beauty waste, but it leaves word how it went 
to waste. Physiognomy and phrenology are not new 
sciences, but declarations of the soul that it is aware of 
certain new sources of information. And now sciences 
of broader scope are starting up behind these. And so 
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for ourselves, it is really of little importance what 
blunders in statement we make, so only we make no 
wilful departures from the truth. How a man's truA 
comes to mind, long after we have forgotten all his 
words I How it comes to us in silent hours, that truth 
is our only armour in all passages of life and death ! 
Wit is cheap, and anger is cheap ; but if you cannot 
argue or explain yourself to the other party, cleave to 
the truth against me, against thee, and you gain a 
station from which you cannot be dislodged. The other 
party will forget the words that you spoke, l«it the 
part you took continues to plead for you 

Why should I hasten to sc4ve every riddle which life 
offers me ? I am well assured that the Questioner, who 
brings me so many problems, will bring the answers also 
in due time. Very rich, very potent, very cheerful 
Giver that he is, he shall have it all his own way, for 
me. Why should I give up my thou^t, because I 
cannot answer an objection to it ? Consider only, 
i^hiether it remains in my life the same it was. That 
ohly which we have within, can we see without. If we 
meet no gods, it is because we harbour none. If there 
is grandeur in you, you will find grandeur in porters 
and sweeps. He only is rightly immortal, to whom all 
things are immortal. I have read somewhere, that 
none i^ accomplished, so long as any are incomplete ; 
that the happiness of one cannot consist with the 
mis«:y of any other. 

The Buddhists say, "No seed will die: *' every seed 
will grow. Where is the service which can escape its 
remuneration ? What is vulgar, and the essence of all 
vulgarity, but the avarice of reward ? 'Tis the difference 
of artisan and artist, of talent and genius, of sinner and 
saint. The man whose eyes are nailed not on the 
nature of his act, but on the wages, whether it be 
money, or office, or fame, — is almost equally low. He 
is great, whose eyes are opened to see that the reward of 
actions cannot be escaped, because he is transformed 
into his action, and taketh its nature, which bears its 
own fruit, like every other tree. A great man cannot be 
hindered of the effect of his act, because it is inunediate. 
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The genius of life is friendly to the noble, and in the 
dark brings them, friends from far. Fear God, and 
where you go, men shall think they walk in hallowed 
cathedrals. 

And so I look on those sentiments which make the 
glory of the human being, love, himiility, faith, as 
being also the intimacy of Divinity in the atoms ; and 
that, as soon as the man is right, assurances and 

S revisions emanate from the interior of his body and 
is mind ; as, when flowers reach their ripeness, incense 
eadiales from them, and as a beautiful atmosphere is 
generated from the planet by the averaged emanations 
from all its rocks and soils* 

Thus man is made equal to every event. He can face 
danger for the right A poor, tender, painful body, he 
can run into flame or bullets or pestilence, with duty 
for his guide. He feels the insurance of a just em- 
ployment. I am not afraid of accident, as long as I am 
in my place. It i$ strange that superior pejsons should 
not feel that they have some bettfer resistance against 
cholera, than avoiding green peas and salads. Life is 
hardly respectable, — is it ? if it has no generous, 
guaranteeing task, no duties or affections, that con- 
stitute a necessity of existing. Every man's task is his 
life-preserver* The conviction that his work is dear to 
Grod and cannot be spared, defends him. The lightning- 
rod that disarnas the cloud of its threat is his body m 
its duty. A high aim reacts on the m,eans, on the days, 
on the organs of the body. A high aim is curative, as 
well as arnica. " Napoleon,*' says Goethe, "visited 
those sick of the plague, in order to prove that the man 
who could vanquish fear, could vanquish the plague 
also; and he was right. Tis incredible what force 
the will has in such cases : it penetrates the body, and 
puts it in a state of activity, which repels all hurtful 
influences ; whilst fear invites them.'* 

It is related of William of Orange, that, whilst he was 
besi^ing a town on the continent, a gentleman sent 
to him on public business came to his camp, and, 
learning that the King was before the walls, he ventured 
to go where he was. He found him directing the 
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operation oi his gunners, and having explained his 
errand, and received his answer, the King said, " Do 
you not know, sir, that every moment you spend here 
IS at the risk of your life ? " "I run no more risk," 
replied the gentleman, " than your Majesty." " Yes," 
said the King, " but mv duty brings me here, and 
yours does not." In a few minutes, a cannon-ball fell 
on the spot, and the gentleman was killed. 

Thus can the faithful student reverse all the warnings 
of his early instinct, under the guidance of a deeper 
instinct. He learns to welcome misfortune, learns that 
adversity is the prosperity of the great. He learns the 
greatness of humility. He shall work in the dark, work 
against failure, pain, and ill-will. If he is insulted, he 
can be insulted; all his affair is not to insult. Hafiz 
writes: 

. '' At the last day, men shall wear 
On their heads the dust, 
As ensign and as ornament 
Oftheir lowly trust" 

The moral equalizes all ; enriches, empowers alL It 
is the coin which bu5rs all, and which all find in their 
pocket. Under the whip of the driver, the slave shall 
feel his equality with saints and heroes. In the 
greatest destitution and calamity, it surprises man with 
a feeling of elasticity which makes nothing of loss* 

I recall some traits of a remarkable person whose life 
and discourse betrayed many inspirations of this 
sentiment. Benedict was always great in the present 
time. He had hoarded nothing from the pafet, neither 
in his cabinets, neither in his memory. He had no 
designs on the future, neither for what he should do to 
men, nor for what men should do for him. He said, " I 
am never beaten until I know that I am beaten. I 
meet powerful brutal people to whom I have no skill to 
reply. They think they have defeated me. It is so 
published in society, in the journals ; I am defeated in 
this fashion, in ail men's sight, perhaps on a dozen 
different Unes. My ledger may show that I am in debt, 
cannot yet make my ends meet, aad y^^lgk^ the 
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enemy so. My race may not be prospering: we are 
sick, ugly, obscure, unpopular. My children may be 
worsted. I seem to fail in my friends and clients, too. 
That is to say, in all the encoimters that have yet 
chancedi I have not been weaponed for that particular 
occasion, and have been historically beaten ; and yet, 
I know, all the time, that I have never been beaten ; 
have never yet fought, shall certainly fight, when my 
hour comes, and shall beat." "A man," says the 
Vishnu Sarma, "who having well compared his own 
strength or weakness with that of others, after all 
doth not know the difference, is easily overcome by his 
enemies." 

"I spent," he said, "ten months in the country. 
Thick-starred Orion was my only companion. Wherever 
a squirrel or a bee can go with security, I can go. I 
ate whatever was set before me ; I touched ivy and 
dogwood. When I went abroad I kept company with 
every man on the road, for I knew that my evil and my 
good did not come from these, but from the Spirit, 
whose servant I was. For I could not stoop to be a 
circumstance, as they did, who put their life into their 
fortune and their company. I would not degrade 
myself by casting about in my memory for a thought, 
nor by waiting for one. If the thought come, I would 
give it entertainment. It should, as it ought, go into 
my hands and feet ; but if it come not spontaneously, 
it comes not rightly at all. If it can spare me, I am 
sure I can spare it. It shall be the same with my 
friends. I will never woo the loveliest. I will not ask 
any friendship or favour. When I come to my own, we 
shall both know it. Nothing will be to be asked or to 
be granted." Benedict went out to seek his friend, and 
met him on the way ; but he expressed no surprise at 
any coincidences. On the other hand, if he called at 
the door of his friend, and he was not at home, he did 
not go again ; concluding that he had misinterpreted the 
intimations. 

He had the whim not to make an apology to the same 
individual whom he had wronged. For th^, he said, was 
a piece of personal vanity ; but he wgdd correct his 
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conduct in that respect in which he had faulted, to the 
next person he should meet. Thus, he said, universsd 
justice was satisfied. 

Mira came to ask what she should do with the poor 
Genesee woman who had hired herself to work for her at a 
shilling a day, and, now sickening, was like to be bedridden 
on her hands. Should she keep her, or should she dismiss 
her ? But Benedict said, '' Why ask ? One thing will 
clear itself as the thing to be done, and not another, when 
the hour comes. Is it a question, whether to put her 
into the street ? Just as much whether to thrust the 
little Jenny on your arm into the street. The milk and 
meal you give the beggar will fatten Jenny. Thrust the 
woman out, and you thrust your babe out of doors, 
whether it so seem to you or not." 

In the Shakers, so called, I find one piece of belief, in 
the doctrine which they faithfully hold, that encourages 
tiiem to open their doors to every wayfaring man who 
proposes to come among them ; for, they say, the Spirit 
will presently manifest to the man himself, and to the 
society, what manner of person he is, and whether he 
belongs among them. They do not receive him, they do 
not reject him. And not in vain have they worn their 
day coat, and drudged in their fields, and shidHed in their 
Bruin dance, from year to year, if they have truly learned 
thus much wisdom. 

Honour him whose life is perpetual victory; him, 
who, by sympathy with the invisible and real, finds 
support in labour, instead of praise ; who does not shine, 
and would rather not. With eyes open, he makes the 
choice of virtue, which outrages the virtuous; of religion, 
which churches stop their discords to bum and exter- 
minate ; for the Mghest virtue is always against the 
law. 

Miracle comes to the miraculous, not to the arithme- 
tician. Talent and success interest me but moderately. 
The great class, they who affect our imagination, the 
men who could not make their hands meet around their 
objects, the rapt, the lost, the fools of ideas, — they 
suggest what they cannot execute. They speak to the 
ages, and are heard from afar. The Spirit does not love 
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crippled and malformations. If there ever was a good 
man, be certain, there was another, and will be more. 

And so in relation to that future hour, that spectre 
clothed with beauty at our curtain by night, at our table 
by day, — the apprehension, the assurance of a coming 
change. The race of mankind have alwaj^ offered at 
least this implied thanks for the gift of existence, — 
namely; the terror of its being taken away ; the insatiable 
curiosity and appetite for its continuation. The whole 
revelation that is vouchsafed us is, the gentle trust, 
which, in our experience we find, will cover also with 
flowers the slopes of this chasiii. 

Of immortality, the soul, when well employed, is in- 
curious. It is so well, that it is sure it wiU be weU. It 
asks no questions of the Supreme Power. The son of 
Autiochus asked his father when he would join battle ? 
*' Dost thou fear,*' replied the King, ** that thou only in 
all the army wilt not hear the trumpet ? " 'Tis a higho" 
thing to confide, that, if it is best we should live, we shall 
live,— 'tis higher to have this conviction than to have 
the lease of indefinite centuries and millenniums and 
i aeons. Higher than the question of our duraticm is the 
question of our deserving. ImmortaUty will come to such 
as are fit for it, and he who would be a great soul in future 
must be a great soul now. It is a doctrine too great to 
rest on any legend, that is, on any man's experience but 
our own. It must be proved, if at all, from our own 
activity and designs, which imply an interminable future 
ior their play. 

What IS called religion effeminates and demoralizes. 
Such as you are, the gods themselves could not help you. 
Men are too often unfit to live, from their obvious in- 
equality to their own necessities, or they suffer from 
politics, or bad neighbours, or from sickness, and they 
would gladly know that they were to be dismissed from 
the duties of life. But the wise instinct asks, '* How will 
death help them ? " These are not dismissed when they 
die. You shall not wish for death out of pusillanimity. 
The weight of the Universe is pressed down on the 
shoulders of each moral agent to hold him to his task. 
-The only path of escape kiu)wn in all the worlds of God 
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k, performance. You must do your work before you 
shsdl be released. And as far as it is a question of fact 
respecting the government of the Universe, Marcus 
Antoninus sumn^d the whole in a word, " It is pleasant 
to die, if there be gods ; and sad to live, if there be 
none.'* 

And so I think that the last lesson of life, the choral 
song which rises from all elements and all angels, is, a 
volimtary obedience, a necessitated freedom. Man is 
made of the same atoms as the world is, he shares the 
same impressions, predispositions, and destiny. When 
his mind is flliuninated, when his heart is kind, he throws 
himself joyfully into the sublime order, and does, with 
knowledge, what the stones do by structure. 

The reUgion which is to guide and fulfil the present 
and coming ages, whatever else it be, must be intellectual. 
The scientific mind must have a faith, which is science. 
" There are two things," said Mahomet, " which I abhor, 
the learned in his infidelities, and the fool in his de- 
votions." Our times are impatient of both, and speciadly 
of the last. Let us have nothing now which is not its 
own evidence. There is surely enough for the heart 
and imagination in the religion itself. Let us not be 
pestered with assertions and half-truths, with emotions 
and snufiEie. 

There will be a new church founded on moral science, 
at first cold and naked, a babe in a manger again, the 
algebra and mathematics of ethical law, the church of 
men to come, without shawms, or psaltery, or sackbut ; 
but it will have heaven and earth for its beams and 
rafters ; science for symbol and illustration ; it will fast 
enough gather beauty, music, picture, poetry. Was 
never stoicism so stem and exigent as this shall be ? It 
shall send man home to his central soUtude, shame these 
social, supplicating manners, and make him know that 
much of the time he must have himself to his friend. 
He shall expect no co-operation, he shall walk with no 
companion. The nameless Thought, the nameless Power, 
the superpersonal Heart, — ^he shall repose alone on that. 
He needs only his own verdict. No good fame can help, 
no bad fame can hurt him. The Laws are Ws consolers, 
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the good Laws themselves are alive, they know if he have 
kept them, they animate him with the leading of great 
duty, and an endless horizon. Honour and fortune exist 
to him who always recognizes the neighbourhood of the 
great, always feels himself in the presence of high causes. 
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VII.— OONSlDERATtONS BY THE WAY. 

He&r what British Merlin feting, 

"Of keenest eye and truest totigue. 

Say noL the chiefs who first arrive 

Usurp'tne seats ior which allitrivet 

The fcrefeth^rs this kfid Who fbtrntf 

^i^iEtiled toiplatit the vkntage-gtound ; 

£yer firom 6ne Who coined to-mor^w 

Men wait their good and truth to borrow* 

But wilt thou measure all thy road» 

See thou lift the lightest load. 

Who hab little» to him Whb hai les^ can spard, 

And thou, Cyhdylbn's son J bewltie 

?onderous gold and stu& to jbear» 
'o falter ere thou thy task fulfil,— 
Only the light -armedclnnb the hill. 
The ridiest of all fords is Use, 
And juddy Health the loftt^t Mnsc. 
Live in the sunshine, swim the sea, 
« Drink the wild air's salubrity ; 

Where the star Cknope &hirtes th ifttV, 
Shephterds are thanknd, atid tiationsgky. 
The music that can deepest reach. 
And cure all ill, ife cordial speedi x 
Mask thy wisdom with delight. 
Toy With the bow, yet "hit Ae white. 
Of all wit's u«es, the main one 
Is to iive well with who has none. 
Cleave to thine acre ; the routid year 
Will fetch all fruits an^ virtues heire. 
Fool lUid foe may harmless l-oam. 
Loved aiHl lovers Itidemt Itothe. 
A dayior toil, an hour for sport, 
Bat for a friend is life too short. 

A LTHOUGH this garrtdity of advising ii botn with 
jr\ US, I confess that life is rather a silbject of wonder^ 
than of didlLctics. So much fate, so mudi irresistible dicta^ 
tion frcmi temperament aind unknow!rl inspiration enters 
into it, that We doubt we can siy anything out of out own 
experience whereby to help eadi other. All the profe$<- 
sions are timid and expectant agencies. The priest h 
^ad if his prayers or his sermon taeet the conditioti of 
any s6iil ; if of two, if of ten* 'tis a signal success. But 

VOL. II. ' ' Digitized by i^OOgfe 



322 CONDUCT OF LIFE. 

he walked to the church without any assurance that he 
knew the distemper, or could heal it. The physician 
prescribfe§ hesitatingly out of his few resources, the same 
tonic or sedative to this new and peculiar constitution, 
which he has applied with various success to a hundred 
men before. If the patient mends he is glad and sur- 
prised. The lawyer advise^ the client, and tells his 
story to the jury, j^^ii l^f^yps H with theuxy and is as gay 
and as much relieved as the client, if it /turns out ftat 
he has a verdict. The jiidge weighs the arguments, and 
puts a brave face on the matter, and, since there must be a 
decision, decides as'he can, and hopes he has done justice, 
and giveu satisfaction to the community; but is only 
an advocate after all. And so is all life a tiniid and un- 
skilful spectator. W^ do what we must, and call it by 
the best names. We lijce yejiry well to be praised for our 
action, but our conscience says, "Not unto ns." 'Tis 
little we can do for each otheir; We accompany the 
youth with sympathy, and manifold old sayings of the 
wise, to the gate pfth^ arena, btit 'tis certain that not by 
strength of our^^ ofof tbeold$9,yii;igs, biut oiilyon strength 
of his own, unknown, to us or to any, he must stand or fall. 
That by which a maA conquers in any paissage, is a pro- 
found secret to every other being in tne world, and it is 
only as he turns his back pn us aa(J on allm^ii^ and draws 
on this most private, wisdom, that any /good can come to 
him. What we have, therefor^, to say of life, is 'rather de- 
scription, or, if you please, cfelebration, than available rules. 
Yet vigour is contagious, a^d whatever makes us 
either think or feel stronglv, adds to our power, and 
enlarges our field of action. We have a debt to every 
great heart, to every fine genius ; to those who have put 
fife and f6rtune on/the cast of an act of justice ; to thbse 
who have alddpd neW' sciences ; to th6se who have refined 
life by degant! pursuits. *Tis the fine souls who serve us, 
and not what is called fine society. Fine society is only 
a i5elf-pr(!>tection against the vulgarities of the street and 
th^ taveirh. Fine society, in the commoii acceptation, 
Yisii neither ideas nor aims. It renders the service of a 
perfurheryr, or a laundry, not of a farm or factorj^. 'Tis 
iaa ^exclusion in4 a precinct. Sydney Smith sitid, " A 
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few yarck in London cement or dissolve friendship." 
It is an unprincipled decorum ; an affair of clean linen 
and coaches, of gloves, cards, and elegance in trifles. 
There are other measures of self-respect for a man, than 
the number of clean shirts he puts on every day. 
Society wishes to be amused, I do not wish to be 
amused. I wish that life should not be cheap, but 
sacred. I wish the days to be as centuries, loaded, 
fragrant. Now we reckon them as bank-days, bj' some 
debt which is to be paid us, or which we are to pay, or 
some pleasure we are to taste. Is all we have to do to 
draw the breath in, and blow it out again ? Porphyry's 
definition is better: "Life is that which holds matter 
together/' The babe in arms is a channel through which 
the enisrgies we call fate, love, and reason, visibly stream. 
See what a cometary train of auxiliaries man carries 
with him, of animals, plants, stones, gases, and im- 
ponderable elements. Let us infer his ends from this 
pomp of means. Mirabeau said, " Why should we feel 
ourselves to be men, unless it be to succeed in every- 
thing, everywhere. You must say of nothing, That is 
beneath me, nor feel that anything can be out of youi 
power. Nothing is impossible to the man who can will. 
Is that necessary? That shall 4^;— this is the only law 
of success." Whoever said it, this is in the right key; 
But this is not the tone and genius of the men in the 
street. In the streets we grow cynical. The men we 
meet are coarse ^.nd torpid. The finest wits have their 
sediment. What quantities of fribbles, paupers, invalids; 
epicures, antiquaries, IpoliticjanSi thievis, and triflers of 
bdth sexes, might be. advaiitageously spared ! Mankind 
divides itsdf into two classes,r— beneiactors and male- 
factors. The second class is vast, the first a handful. 
A person seldom falls sick, but the bs^tanders are 
aiiimated with a faint hope that he will die :— quantities 
of poor lives; of distressing invalids; of cases for a gun; 
Franklin said, "Mankind are very superficial and 
dastardly : they begin upon a thing, but, meeting with a 
difiiculty, they fly from it discouraged : but they have 
capacitieis, if they would employ them." Shall we then 
judge a country by the majority, or by th|^^^i\o:Q^gfe By 
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the minority, stirdy. 'Tis pedantry to estimate nations 
by the censtis, or by scfuare miles of lalnd,t)r other than 
by ibeir importance to the mind of iiie time. 

Leave tins hypocritical prating about the masses. 
Masses are mde, lame, unmade, pemicioms in their 
demands and iiifluence, and need not to be flattered but 
to te schooled. I wish not to concede anjrthiilig to them, 
but to tame, driU, divide, and break them up, and draw 
individuals out of them. The worst of charity is, that 
the lives you are asked to preserve ate not worth 
preservmg. Masses! the caiunity is U^ masses^ I da 
not wish any niass at all, but honest men only> lovdy, 
sweet, accomplished women only, and no shovel-handed, 
narrow - brained, gin - drinking, milhon stocklngers <x 
lazzammi at aU. If government knew how, I should like 
to see it check, not midtqjly, the population. When it 
reach» its true law of action, every man that is bom 
will be hailed as essential. Away with this hurrah of 
masses, and let us have the considerate vote of single 
men spoken on their honour and their conscience. In 
old Eg5^, it was established law, that the vote of 
a prophet be reckoned equal to a hundred hands. I 
think it was much under-estimated. "Clay and day 
differ in dignity," as we discover by our prefCTenoes every 
day. What a vickms practice fe this of our politicians 
at Washington pairing off ! as if one man who votes 
wrong, going away, could excuse you, who mean to vote 
right, for going away ; or, as if your pr^ence did not 
tdl in more ways than in your vote. Suppose the three 
hundred heroes at Thermopylae had paired off with three 
hundred Persians : would it have been aQ the same to 
Greece, and to history ? Napoleon was called by his 
men Cent Milh. Add honesty to him, and they might 
have called him Hundred Million. 

Nature makes fifty poor itielons for one that is good, 
and shakes down a tree full of gnarled, wormy, unripe 
crabs, before you can find a dozen dessert apples; and 
she scatters nations of naked Indians, and nations of 
clothed Christians, with two or three good heads among 
them. Nature works very hard, and only hits the white 
once in a million throws. In mankind,. sheJs. contented 
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if slie ^idd&one master in a century. The more diffi€ulty 
there is in creating good men, the more they are used 
when they pome. I once counted in a little neighbour- 
hood, and found that every able*bodied man had, say, 
from, twelve, to fifteen peirsons dependent on him for 
nw-ierial aid, — to whom he is to be for spoon and jug^ 
for backetr aaid sponsor, for nursery and hospital, and 
many fmictions beside : nor does it seem to make much 
difference whether he is bachelor or patriarch ; if he do 
not violently decline the duties that fall to him,, this 
amoant of helpfulness will in one way or another be 
brought home to him. This is the tax which his abilities 
pay. The good men are employed for private centres of 
use, and for larger influence. All revelations, whether 
of mechanical or intellectual or moral science, are 
made not to qommunities, but to single persons. All 
the marked events of our day, all the, cities, aU the 
colonizations, may be traced back to their origin in a. 
private brain. All the feats which make our civility 
were the thoughts of a few good heads. 

Meantime, this spawning productivity is not noxious 
or needless. You would say, this rabble of nations might 
be spared. But no, they are all counted and depended 
on. Fate keeps everything alive so long as the smallest 
thread of: public necessity holds it on to the tree. The 
coxcomb and bully and thief class are allowed as 
proletariesi every one of their vices being the excess or 
acridity of a virtue. The mass are animal, in pupilage, 
and near chimpanzee. But the unitsj whereof this mass 
is composed^ are neuters, every one of which may be 
grown to a queen-bee. The rule is, we are used as brute 
atoms, until we think : then, we use all the rest. Nature 
turns all, malf aisance to good. Nature provided for real 
needs. No sane man at last distrusts himself. His 
existence is a perfect answer to all sentimental cavils. 
If he is, he is wanted, and has the precise properties that 
are required. That we are here, is proof we ought to be 
here. We have as good right, and the same sort of right 
to be here, as Cape Cod or Sandy Hook have to be there. 

To say, then, the majority are wicked, means no 
malice, no bad heart in the observer, but^^ fSB&^^P^ *^^* 
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the majority are unripe, and have not yet come to them-^ 
selves, do not yet know their opinion. Thai, if they 
knew it, is an oracle for them and for all. But in the 
passing moment, the quadruped interest is very prone 
to prevail: and this beast-force, whilst it makes the 
discipline of the world, the school of heroes,. the glory of 
martyrs, has provoked, in every age, the satire of wits, 
and the tears of good men. They nnd the journals, the 
clubs, the governments, the churches, to be in the interest 
and the pay of the devil. And wise men have met this 
obstruction in their times, like Socrates, with his feunous 
irony ; like Bacon, with life-long dissimulation ; like 
Erasmus, with his book " The Praise of Folly ; " like 
Rabelais, with his satire rending the nations. "They 
were the fools who cried against me, you will say," wrote 
the Chevalier de Boufflers to Grimm; "ay, but the 
fools have the advantage of numbers, and 'tis that which 
decides. 'Tis of no use for us to make war with them ; 
we shall not weaken them ; they will always be the 
masters. There will not be a practice or a usage intro- 
duced of which they are not the authors." 

In front of these sinister facts, the first lesson of 
history is the good of evil. Good is a good doctor, but Bad 
is sometimes a better. 'Tis the oppressions of William 
the Norman, savage forest-laws, and crushing despotism, 
that made possible the inspirations of the Magna Charta 
under John. Edward I. wanted money, armies, castles, 
and as much as he could get. It was necessary to call 
the people together by shorter, swifter ways, — and the 
House of Commons arose. To obtain subsidies, he paid 
in privileges. In the twenty-fourth year of his reign, he 
decreed, " that no tax should be levied without consent 
of Lords and Commons;" — ^which is the basis of the 
English Constitution. Plutarch affirms that the cruel 
wars which followed the march of Alexander, introduced 
the civility, language, and arts of Greece into the savage 
East; introduced marriage; built seventy cities; and 
united hostile nations under one government. The 
barbarians who broke up the Roman empire did not 
arrive a day too soon, bchiller says, the lliirty Years' 
War made Germany a nation. Rcfi||gK^??lfe^ despots 
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serve men immensely, as Henry VIIL in; tHe cotites<? 
with the Pope; as the infatuations no less than thei 
wisdom of Cromwell; as the ferocity of the ^ ^LUsBian 
Czars ; as the fanaticism of the French regicidefe of 178^;- 
The frost which kills the harvest of a year,^aves the? 
harvests of a century, by destroying the Weevil or the* 
locust. Wars, fires, plagues, break up immovable routine,^ 
dear the ground of rotten races and dens of disliefnper, 
and open a f stir field to n^w men. There is a tendency 
in things to right themselves, and the War or revolution 
or bankruptcy that shatters a rotten S5reteln, allows 
things to take a new and natural order. The sharpest evils 
are bent Into that periodicity which makes the errors <A 
planets, and the fevers and distempers of men^ self^ 
limiting. Nature is upheld by antagonism. Passicms, 
resistance, danger, are educators. We acquire the 
strength we have overcome. Without war, no tidier ; 
without enemies, no hero. The sun were insipid] il the 
universe were not opaque. And the glory of ^ <^heiticter 
is in affronting the horrors of depravity, to draw thence 
new nobilities of power: as Art lives and thrills iri liew 
use and combining of contrasts, and mining iirto the 
dark evermore for blacker pits of night. What wOtld 
painter do, or what would poet or saint, but for <!:rucifixiOils 
and hells ? And evermore in the world is this mar- 
vellous balance of beauty and disgust, magnificence and 
rats. Not Antoninus, but a poor washerwoman, said, 
" The more trouble, the more lion ; thslt's my principle.*' 
I do not think very respectfully of the designs or 
the doings of the people who went to Cahforriia, in 1849. 
It was a rush and a scramble of needy adventurers, and, 
in the western country, a general jail-delivery of all the 
rowdies of the rivers. Some of them went with honest 
purposes, some with Very bad ones, and all of them with 
the very commonplace wish to find a short way to weatlth.^ 
But Nature wktches over aU, and turns this m'alfaifeance 
to good. California gets peopled and subdued,-W:ivilii^ed 
in this immoral way, — ^and, on this fiction, a real 
prosperity is rooted and grown. Tis a decoy-duck ; 'tis 
tubs thrown to aiiiuse the whale: but^r^l ducks, ahd 
whales that yield oil, are caught. And ^ O^^ijL^abine 
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rapes, and out ofi rabbers' (orajrs, iteal Rooaes and tbw 
beroisi»3 come in f ulneigs of time* 

In Aonorica, the geography 13 sublime, bui tb« me» 
arc npt : the inventiona are exodtect, \mt the invjentors 
one is sometimes ashamed; ol. The agen^iei^ by which 
events so. ^an<i as ik^ opening oi^ C^^lifomia, o{ Texas, 
of Oregon, aivitibejuQctioo of the twp oceans ar^ effected, 
are paHry,^-cQ^js$e Sf^lfisbn^s, featjd, and conspiracy : 
and moat of Ito great results of histpuy are brought 
about by. discreditable means. 

The beiiefactioa derived in lUii^is^ aad the great West, 
from railroads, 1$ inesitisflai)le, and- vastly exceeding any 
intentional philanthropy on iT^qord, What is tiie benefit 
done by a. good. King Alfred, or by a Howard, or Pesta- 
lo^zi, or Elizabeth Fry, or FWence Nightingale, or any 
lover, Jess or larger, compared with the involuntary 
blessing wrought on. nations by the selfi^ capitalists who 
built the Illinois,. Michigan, and. the network of the 
Mississippi VaJley roads, which have evoked nott only all 
the* wieaJAh of thq soil, but the energv of millioj^ of men. 
*Ti9' a sentence of ancient wisdom, that God bang^ the 
greatest weights, on thq smallest wires/* 

What happensi thus, to nations, befalls every day in 
private houses* When thie friends of a gentleman brought 
to his notice the follies oi his sons, with many hints of 
their danger^ he replied, that he knew so mudh nnschiel 
when he was a boy, and had turned out. on the wholeso 
successfully, that he wa^ not. alarmed by the dissipation 
of, bov$^; twas dangerous water, but he thought, they 
wj?ul(r$qon touch bottom^ and then swim to the top, 
ihilt is bold practice, and there are many failures to a 
gqqd escape. Yet one would say, that a good, under^ 
^t3»nding would, suffice, as well as moral sensibilHy to keep 
one erect ; the gratifications of the passions^are so quickly 
seien. tp< be damaging, and, — what, men like least,— 
sexiQUsl]^^ lowering them in social rank. Then all talent 
sinks with cjiaracter. 

''CfQyezmoit Vefreur aussi a son w4rite,** said Voltairie* 
Mfe se0 those wlv> surmounts by dint of sonie egptism' or 
kfatuation, obstacles from which the prudent reooil* 
Th^ r^ht pwti$an is a l^eady narrow mwa^ vidw,,beqa.i;is^ 
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he does not see many things, sees some one thing with 
heat and exaggeration, and, if. he fatll amo^ o4;her narrow 
men, or on objects which have a brief importance, as 
soame trade or politics of the hour, he pref^s. it to tJiQ 
universe, and seenas inspired, and a godsend if> those who 
wish to magnify the matter, and carry a poiiiit. Better, 
certainly, if wc could secure the strength and fice which 
rade> pa^ionate men bring inta society, quite clear of 
theic vi(^9. But who dares draw oufc the linchpin from 
the waggon-wbed ? 'Tis so manifest, that there i? no 
moral deformity, but is a good passion out, of place ; that 
th^m is no man who is not indebted to his foibles; that; 
axTcording to the old oracle, " th^ Furies are the bonds ol 
naea ; '* that the poisons are our principal medicines, 
which kill the disease, and save the life. In the high 
prophetic phraise, He C(m^s iht wraih of man to praise 
him, and. twists and wrenches our evU to, our good; 
Sbakespeaire wrote — 

^^ 'Tia ssiid# best men are moii^4 of th^ur iairits "«-* 

and great educatoirs and lawgivers* and especially generalsi 
and leaders of colonies, mainly rely on this stuff, and 
esteem men of irregular and passional f orpe the best 
timber, A man of sense and energy, the late head of the 
Faxm School in Bostoin Harbour, said to me, "I want 
none of your gopd bp^ys,— give me the bad, ones." And 
this 33 the reason, I suppose^ why, as soon as the children 
are goodr the mothers are scared, and think they are 
gping tov die, Mirabeau said, '' There are none but men 
of strong passions capable of going to greatness ; none 
but sudti capable of meriting the public gratitude." 
Passion, though a bad regulator, is a powerful spring. 
Any absorbing passion has the effect to deliver from the 
little coils and cares of every day : 'tis the heat which 
sets our hi;iman atoms spinning, overcomes the friction 
of crossing thresholds, and first addresses in society, and 
gives us a good start and speed, easy to continue when 
once i^ is begun. In shcwrt, there is no man who i&not at 
spme time indebted to his vices, as no plant that is not 
fedt ix/om manui;es. We only insist that, the naan melio- 
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rate, and that the plant grow upward, and convert the 
base into the better nature. 

The wise workman will not r^et the poverty or the 
solitude which brought out his working talents. The 
youth is charmed with the fine air and accomplishments 
of the children of fortime. But all great men come out 
of the middle classes. 'Tis better for the head; 'tis 
better for the heart. Marcus Antoninus says, that Fronto 
told him, " that the so-called high-born are for the most 
part heartless ; " whilst nothing is so indicative of deepest 
culture as a tender consideration of the ignorant. Charles 
James Fox said of England, *^The history of this country 
proves, that we are not to expect from men in affluent 
circumstances the vigilance, energy, and exertion without 
which the House of Commons would lose its greatest force 
and weight. Human nature is prone to indulgence, and 
the most meritorious public services have always been 
performed by persons in a condition of life removed from 
opulence." And yet what we ask daily, is to be con- 
ventional. Supjdy, most kind gods ! tliis defeqt in my 
address, in mv form, in my fortunes, which puts me a 
little out of the ring : supply it, and let me be like the 
rest whom I admire, and on good terms with them. But 
the wise gods say. No, we have better thing$ for thee. 
By humiliations, by defeats, by loss of sympathy, by 
gulfs of disparity, learn a wider truth and humanity than 
that of a fine gentleman. A Fifth Avenue landlord, a 
West End householder, is not the highest style of man: 
and, though good hearts and sound minds are of no con- 
dition, yet he who is to be wise for matiy, must not be 
protected. He must know the huts where poor men lie, 
and the chores which poor men do. The first-class 
minds, iEsop, Socrates, Cervantes, Shakespeare, Franklin, 
had the poor man's feeling and mortification. A rich 
man was never insulted in his lifer but this man must 
be stung. A rich man was never in danger from cold, or 
hunger, or war, or ruffians, and you can see he was not, 
from the moderation of his ideas. 'Tis a fatal dis- 
advantage to be cockered, and to eat too much cake. 
What tests of manhood could he stand ? Take him out 
of his protections. He is a good bcjoj^-jcjgg^i^ or he is a 
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shrewd adviser in the insurance office : perhaps he could 
pass a college examination, and take his degrees : perhaps 
he can give wise counsel in a court of law. Now plant 
him down among farmers, firemen, Indians, and emigrants. 
Set a dog on him : set a highwayman on him : try him 
with a course of mobs, send him to Kansas, i^ Pike's 
Peak, to Oregon : and, if he have true iwc^% this may 
be the element he wants, and he uriH come out of it, 
tvith broader wisdom and manly powter. iEsop, Saadi, 
Cervantes, Regnard, have been taken bjr Corsairs, Ifeft 
for dead, soM for slaves, and know the realities of human 
life. 

Bad times have a scientific value. These are occasions 
a good learner would not miss. As we go gladly to 
Faneuil Hall, to be played upon by the stormy winds 
and strong fingers of enraged patriotism, so is a fanatical 
persecution, civil war, national bankruptcy, or revolution, 
more rich in the central tones than languid years of 
prosperity. What had been, ever since our memory; 
solid continent, yawns apart, and discloses its composi- 
tion and genesis. We learn geology the morning after 
the earthquake, on ghastly diagrams of cloven mountains, 
upheaved plains, and the dry bed of the sea. 

In our life and culture, everything is worked up, and 
comes in use, — passion, war, revolt, bankruptcy, and not 
less, folly and blunders, insult, ennui, and bad company. 
Nature is a rag-merchant, who works up every shred and 
ort and end into new creations ; like a good chemist, 
whom I found, the other day, in his laboratory, convert- 
ing his old shirts into pure white sugar. Life is a bound- 
less privilege, and when you pay for your ticket, and 
get into the car, yqu have no guess what good company 
you shall find there. You buy much that is not rendered 
in the bill. Men achieve a certain greatness unawares, 
when working to another aim. 

If now in this connection of discourse, we should 
venture on laying down the first obvious rules of life, I 
will not here repeat the first rule of economy, already 
propounded once and again, that every man shall main- 
tain himself, — but I will say, get health. No labour, 
pains, temperance, poverty, nor exercise, that can gain 
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^, m^t be grudged. Far sickoess is a csmnibal wkich 
ea,ta uj) aJl the life and youtk it can lay hold of, and 
absorte its own sons and (laughters. I figiytre it as a pale, 
wailing, distracted phantom^ absohitjely selfish, heedless 
q£ what is good and great, attentive to its sensations, 
lo$mg its soul, and affiicting other soub with meanness 
and mopipgs,. and with ministration ta its voracity of 
tjiiflies. Dr. Johnscm said severely, *' Every man is a 
ijaecsJ' a& soon as he is sick." Drop the cant, and treat 
it sanely. In dealing with the drunken, we do not affect 
to be drunk. We mu&t treat the sick with the same 
firmness, giving them, of course, every aid, — but with- 
holding ourselves. I once asked a cleigymanm a retired 
town who w^re his companions ? what men of ability he 
saw ? HjS replied, that he spent his time with the sick 
and the dying. I said, he seemed to me to need quite 
other company, and all the more that he had this : for if 
people were sick and d3dng to any purpose, we would 
leave all and go to them, but, as far as I had observed, 
they were as frivolous as the rest, and sometimes much 
mcxTie frivolous. Let us engage our companions not to 
spare us. I knew a wise woman who said to her friends, 
** When I am oldj rule me." And the best part of health 
is fine disposition. It is more essential than talent, even 
in the works of talent. Nothing will supply the want of 
sunshine to peaches, and, to make knowledge valuable, 
you must have the cheerfulness of wisdom. When- 
ever you are sincerely pieased, you are nourished. The 
joy of the spirit indicates its strength. All healthy things 
are sweet-tempered. Genius works in sport, and good- 
ness smilec to the last ; and for the reason, that wlwever 
sees the law which distributes things, does not despond, 
but is animated to great desires and endeavours. He 
who desponds betrays that he has not seen it. 

'Tis a Dutch proverb, that '* paint costs nothing," 
such are its preserving* qualities in damp climates. 
Well, sunshine costs less, yet is finer pigment* And so 
of cheerfulness, or a good temper — the more it is spent, 
the more of it reinains. The latent heat of an ounce of 
wood or stone ia inexhaustible. You may rub the same 
chip of pine to the point of kindling, a hundred times ; 
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and tiie power of hapi^ness of any soill i^ not tb be 
cxxnpiited or drained. It is observed thit a depression 
of spirits develops the germs of a plague in individimls 
and nations. 

It is m old commendation of right behaviour^ " AlvU 
LbIus, sapiens sibi," Mvhich our Engli^ proverb 
translates, '* Be merry and wise." I knorvr how easy it 
is to meti of the World to look grave and sneer at your 
sanguine youth, and its guttering dreams. But I find 
the gayest castles in the air that were ever piled, fai 
better, for comfort and for use, than the dtingeons in 
the air that are daily dug and cavemed out by 
grumblings discontented people. I idsow those xniserabie 
fellows, and I hate them, who see a black star always 
riding through the light and coloured douds in the sky 
overhead : waves of light pass over and hide it for a 
n:ioment> but the black star keeps fast in the zeniths 
But power dwteUs with dieerf nlness ; hope puts us in ia 
Working nK>od, whilst despair is no muse, and untunes 
the active powers. A man should make life and Nature 
happiet to us^ or he had better never been bom. When 
the political economist teckons up the uhproductive 
classes, he should put at the head this cla^ of pitiers 
of themselves, cravets of sympathy, bewailing im- 
aginary disiasters. An old French verse runs, in my 
translati(Mi :— ^ 

•* Some of your griefs ^ou have cured, 

And the sharpest yon still have survived j 
BtEt what torttients cf pain you endured 
Ff<Mb evib that never arrived ! " 

There are three wants which never can be satisfied : 
that of the rich, who wants something more ; that of 
the sick, who wants something different; aiui that of 
the traveller, who says, "Anywhere but here.^' The 
Turkish cadi said to Layard, " After the fashion of thy 
people, thou hast wandered from one place to another, 
until thou art happy and content in none." My 
countr)maen are not less infatuated with the rococo toy 
of Italy. AH America seems on the point of embarkii^ 
for Europe. But we shall not always traverse seas and 
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lands with light purposes, and for pleasure, as we say. 
One day we shall cast out the passion for Europe, by 
the passion for America. Culture will give gravity and 
domestic rest to those who now travel only as not 
knowing how else to spend money. Already, who 
provoke pity like that excellent family party just 
arriving in their well-appointed carriage, as far from 
home and any honest end as ever ? Each nation has 
askfed suodessively, ^* What are they here for ? " until at 
last, the party are shamefaced, and anticipate the 
question at the gates of each town. 

Genial manners are good, and power of acconimoda- 
tion to any circumstance, but the high prize of life, the 
crowning fortune of a man, is to be bom with a bias to 
some pursuit, which finds him in employment and 
happiness, — ^whether it be to make baskets, or broad- 
swords, or canals, or statutes, or songs. I doubt not 
this was the meaning of Socrates, when he pronounced 
artists the only truly wise, as being actually, not 
apparently so. 

- In childhood, we fancied ourselves walled in by the 
horizon, as by a glass beU, and doubted not, by distant 
travel, we shoidd reach the baths of the descending sun 
and stars. On experiment, the horizon flies before us, 
and leaves us on an endless common, sheltered by no 
glass bell. Yet 'tis strange how tenaciously we cling to 
that bell-astronomy of a protecting domestic horizon. 
I find the same illusion in the search after happiness, 
which I observe, every summer, recommenced in this 
neighbourhood, soon after the pairing of the birds. 
The. ypung people do not like the town, dp not like the 
sea-shore, they will go inland ; find a dear cottage deep 
in the niountains, secret . as their hearts. They set 
forth on their travels in search of a home : they reach 
Berkshire; they reach Vermont; they look at the 
farms ; — ^good farms, high mountain-sides : but where is 
the seclusion ? The farm is near this; 'tis near that; 
they have got far from Boston, but 'tis near Albany, or 
near Burlington,, or n6ar Montreal. They explore a 
farm, but the house is small, old, thin; discontented 
people lived there, and are gone :— ther^jQgjmuch sky. 
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too much out-doors; too public. The youth aches for 
solitude. When he comes to the house, he passes 
through the house. That does not make the deep recess 
he sought. "Ah! now, I perceive," he says, " it must 
be deep with persons; friends only can give depth." 
Yes, but there is a great dearth, this year, of friends ; 
hard to find, and hard to have when found : they are 
just going away: they too are in the whirl of thQ 
flitting world, and have engagements and necessities. 
They are just starting for Wisconsin ; have letters from 
Bremen : — see you again, soon. Slow, slow to learn 
the lesion, that there is but one depth, but one interior, 
and that is — ^his purpose, \ilien joy or calamity or 
genius shall show him it, then woods, then farms, then 
city shopmen and cab-drivers, indifferently with prophet 
or friend, will mirror back to him its unfathomable 
heaven, its populous solitude. 

The uses of travel are occasional, and short ; but the 
best fruit it finds, when it .finds it, is conversation ; and 
this is a main function of life. What a difference in the 
hospitality of minds r Inestimable is! he to whom we 
can say what we cannot say to ourselves. Others are 
involuntarily hurtful to us, and bereave us of the power 
of thought, impound and imprison us. As, when there 
is sympatiiy, there needs hut one wise man in a 
company, and all ai'e wise, — so, a blockhead makes a 
blockhead of his companion. Wonderful power to 
benumb ,possesses this brother. When he comes into 
the oflBLce or public room, the society dissolves; one 
after another slips out, and the apartment is at his 
disposal. What is incurable but a frivdlous habit ? A 
fly is a6 untamable as a hyena. Yet folly in the sense 
of fun,, fooling, or dawdlmg, can easily be bonie; as 
Talk'yrand said, " I find nonsense singularly refreshing ; " 
but a virulent, aggressive fool taiiits the reason of a 
household. I have seen a whcde family of quiet, 
sensible people unhinged and beside themselves, victims 
of such a rogue. For the steady wrpngheadedness of 
one perverse person irritates the best; since we must 
withstand absurdity. But resistance only exasperates 
tte acrid fool, who believes that Nature and gravitation 
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are cftiite l^rong, and he only is right* H^nce all the 
dozen inmates are soon perverted, with whatever virtoes 
and industries they have, into odntrai^ctors, accusers, 
explainers, and repakers of this dne malefactor ; like a 
boat about to be overset, or a carriage run away with, 
— wot only the foolish pildt 6r driver, but everybody 
on board, is forced to assuine straaige and ridiculous 
attitudes, to balance the vehicle 3ind prevent the 
iqjsetting. For renGtedy, whilst the case & yet mild, I 
recommeiid f*iegm and truth : let all the truth that is 
spoken or done be at the aero oi indifferency, or truth 
itself will be folly. But, r/htti the case is seated and 
malignant, the oaly safety is in amputation ; a& seamen 
say, you shaM cut and run* How to live with unfit 
companions ? — for, with such, life is for the most part 
spent : and experience iea<:hes little better than our 
earliest instinct of self-defence, namely, not to engage, 
not to mix youisdf m any manner With them ; but let 
their madness spend itself unopposed ;— you are 5^00, 
and I am I. 

Conversation is an art in which ^ man has aU man- 
kind for his coriq)etitora, for it is that Which ail are 
practising ©very day while tiiey live. Our Mbit of 
thought, — ^take men as they rise,— is not satbfymg ; in 
the common experience, I fear, it is poor and squalid. 
The success which will content thei!ii is a bargain, a 
lucrative employment, an advantage gained over a 
cowipetitor, a marriage, a patrimony, a. legacy, and the 
like. With these objects, their conversation desl^ with 
surfaces: politics, trade, personal defects, exaggerated 
bad news, and the rain. This k forlorn, and uiey feel 
sote aoid sensitive. Now, if one comes who can 
illuminate this dark house with thottghts, show them 
their native riches, what gifts they have, how indis- 
pensable each is, what magicsd powers over nature and 
men; what access to poetry, religion, and the powers 
which constitute character: he wakes in them the 
feeling of worth ; his suggestions require new ways of 
living, new books, new men, new arts and sciences, — 
then we come out of our egg-shell e)(istence into the 
great dome, and see the zenith ,oj^e|[^^d| the nadir 
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under us* Instead of the tanks and buckets pfknowf* 
ledge to which we are daily cohfined, we cdnlie down to' 
the shore of the sea, and dip our hands in its 
miraculous waves. Tis wonderful the effect on the 
company. They are not the men they were. They 
have all been to California, and all have come back 
millionaires. There is no book and no pleasure in life 
comparable to it. Ask what is best in our experience, 
and we shall say, a few pieces of plain dealing with 
wise people. Our conversation once and again has 
apprized us that we belong to better circles than we 
have yet beheld ; that a mental power invites iis, 
whose generalizations are more worth for joy and for 
effect than anything that is now called philosophy or 
literature. In excited conversation, we have glimpses 
of the Universe, hints of power native to the soul, 
far-darting lights and shadows of an Andes landscape, 
such as we can hardly attain in lone meditations : Here' 
are oracles sometimes < prof usely given, to which the 
memory goes back in barren hours. 

Add the consent of will and temperament, and there/ 
exists the covenant of friendship. Our chief want in life 
is, somebody who shall make us do what we can. This 
is the service of a friend. With him we are easily great. 
There is a sublinie attraction in him to whatever virtue 
is in us. How he flings wide thie doors of existence ! What 
questions we ask of him! what an understanding 'we 
have ! how few words are needed ! It is the only real 
society. An Eastern poet, Ali Ben Abu Taleb, wtites 
with sad truth — 

*' He who has a thousand friends has not a friend to spac^» 
And he who has one enemy shall meet him everywhere.** 

But few writers have said anything tetter to this 
point than Hafiz, who indicates this relation as the test 
of mental health : "Thou leatnest ho secret until thou 
knowest friendship, since to the unsound lio. heavenly 
knowledge enters. ' Neither is life long enough for 
friendship. That is a serious and majestic affair, like a 
roy^l presence, or a religion, and tiot a postilion's dinner 
to be eaten on the run. There is a pudg^g^ftbout 
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frieaddhip, ad about love, and thotigh fine souls tiever 
loae s^ht erf it, yet they do not name it. With the first 
daas of men our fricnc&hip ot good understanding goes 
quite behind all accidents of estrangementv of condition, 
of reputation. And jret we do not provide for the 
greatest good of life- We take care of > our health ; we 
lay up money ; we make our roof tight, and our clothing 
sufficient ; but who provides wisely that he shall; not be 
wtanting in the best property of *aUy — ^friends ? Wc know 
tiiat all our training is to fit us for this, and we do not 
take the step towards it. How long shall we sit and 
wait for these benefactors ? 

It makes no difference, in lookii^ back five years, 
how you have been dieted or dressed ; whether you have 
been lodged oni the first floor or the attic ; whether you 
have had gardens and baths, good cattle and horses, 
have been : carried in a neat equipage, or in a ridiculous 
taruck : these things are forgotten so quickly, and leave 
no eftect. But it counts mucji whether we have had 
good companions in that titne ^—almost as much aa what 
we have been doing* And see ther overpowering import- 
ance of neighbourhood, in all association. As it is 
marriage, fit or Unfit, that makes our home, so it is who 
lives near us of equal sdcial degree/^a few people at 
convenient distance, no matter how bad company, — 
thes^i and these ohly, shall be your life's companions ; 
and all those who are native, congenial, and by many an 
oath of the heart sacramented to you, are gradually and 
totally lost^ You cannot deal systematically with this 
fine element of society, and one may take a good deal of 
pains to bring people together, and to organize clubs and 
debating societies,. and yet no result come of H. But it 
is certain that there is a great deal of good in us that 
does not know itself, and that a habit of union and 
competition brings^ people up and keeps them up to their 
higl^est point ; that life womd be twice or ten times life, 
if spent with wise £md fruitful companions. The obvious 
inference is, a little useful deliberation and preconcert, 
when one goes to buy house and land. 

But we live with people on other platforms ; we live 
with 1 dependants, not oiily with the yotuiff whom we are 
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to teach all we knofw/and clcfthe with the advantages 
we have earned, but also with those who serve us directly, 
and for moiJiey. Yet the old roles hc4d good. Let not 
the tie be max:enary, though the service is meastffed by 
moijey. Make yourself necessary to somebody. Do not 
make life hard to any. This point is acquiring new im- 
portance in American social life. Our dcnnestic service 
is usually a foolish fracas of unreasonable demand on 
one side, and shirking on the other. A man of wit was 
asked, in the train, what was his errand in the city ? 
He replied, " I have been sent to procure an angel to do 
cooking." A lady complained to me, that, of her two 
maidens, one was absent-minded, and the other* was 
absent-bodied. And the evil increases from the ignorance 
and hostility of every ship-load of the imm^ant popu- 
lation swarimng into houses and farms. Few people 
discern that it rests with the master or the mistress what 
service comes from the man or the tnaid; that this 
identical hussy was a tutelar spirit in one house, and a 
tetrridan in the other. All sensihte people are selfish, and 
liature is tugging at every contract to make the terms of 
it fair. If you are proposing only your own,, the other 
party must deal a lit& haidly by you. If you deal 
generowsfy, the other, thoi^ sdiMi aaid unjust, will 
make an exception in youf mvour, and deal truly with 
you. When I asked an iron-master about the slag and 
cinder in railroad iroa, — " Oh," he said, " there's always 
good iron to be had : if there's cinder in the iron, 'tis 
because there was cinder in the pay." 
^ But why multiply these topics, and their illustrations, 
which are endless ? Life brings to each his task, and, 
whatever art you select, alget«:a, planting, architecture, 
poems, comm^ce, politics,-HStU are attainaHe, even to 
the miracuiotls triumphs, on the saioie. terms, of selecting 
that for Which 3rou are apt; — begin at the begiaming, 
proceed in order, step by step. 'Tis as easy to twist 
HTcai amchors, and braid cannons, as to braid strawy to 
boil granite as to boil water, if you tajce 'all the steps in 
order. Wherever there is failure, there is some giddiness^ 
some superstitioii about luck, soitxe step omitted, which 
Nature never pardoiis. The happy um^^^U^^^^y 
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be had on the same terms. Their attraction for you is 
the pledge that they are within your reach. Om* prayers 
are prophets. There must be fideUty, and there must be 
adherence. How respectable the life that clings to its 
objects! Youthful aspirations are fine things, your 
theories and plans of life are fair. and commendable:— 
but will you stick ? Not one, I fear, in that Common 
full of people, or in a thousand, but one : and, when you 
tax them with treachery, and remind them of their high 
resolutions, they have forgotten that they made a vow. 
The individuals are fugitive, and in the act of becoming 
something else, and irresponsible. The race is great, the 
ideal fair, but the men whiffling and unsure. The hero 
is he who is immovably centred. The main difference 
between people seems to be, that one man can come 
under obligations on which you can rely, — is obligabie; 
and another is not. As he has not a law within him, 
there's nothing to tie him to. 

'Tis inevitable to name particulars of virtue, and of 
condition, and to exaggerate them. Btit all rests at last 
on that integrity which dwarfs talent, and can spare it. 
Sanity consists in not being subdued by your means. 
Fancy prices are paid for position, and for the culture of 
talent, but to the grand interests, superficial success is 
of no account. The man, — it is his attitude, — not feats, 
but forces,— not on set days and public occasions, but 
at all hours, and in repose alike as in energy, still 
formidable, and not to be disposed of. The populace says, 
with Home Tooke, ** If you would be powerful, pretend 
to be powerful." I prefer to say, with the old prophet, 
** Seekest thou great things ? seek them not : "—or, what 
was said of a Spanish prince, **The more you took fromhim, 
the greater he looked." Plus on lui Ste, plus il est grand. 

The secret of culture is to learn, that a few great 
points steadily reappear, alike in the poverty of the 
obscurest farm, and in the miscellany of metropoUtan life, 
and that these few are alone to be regarded, — ^the escape 
from all false ties ; courage to be what we are ; and love 
of what is simple and beautiful ; independence, and cheer- 
ful relation — ^these are the essentials, — ^these, and the wish 
to serve,— to add somewhat to the well-being of men. 
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VIII.— BEAUTY. 

Was never form and never face 
So sweet to Sbvd as only grace. 
Which did not slumber like a stone 
But hovered gleaming and was gone. 
Beauty chased he everywhere, 
In flame, in storm, in clouds of air. 
He smote the lake to feed his eye 

With the beryl beam of the broken wave ; 
He flung in pebbles well to hear 

The moment's music which they gave. 
Oft pealed for him a lofty tone 
From nodding pole and belting zone. 
He heard a voice none else could hear 
From centred and from errant sphere. 
The quaking earth did ^uake in rhyme. 
Seas ebbed and flowed in epic chime. 
In dens of passion, and pits of woe. 
He saw strong Eros struggling through. 
To sun the dark and solve the curse. 
And beam to the bounds of the universe* 
While thus to love he gave his days 
In IojbI worshi]), scorning praise. 
How spread their lures for him, in vain. 
Thieving Ambition and paltering Gain J 
He thought it happier to be dead. 
To die for Beauty, than live for bread. 

THE spiral tendency of vegetation infects education 
also. Our books approach very slowly the things 
we most wish to know. What a parade we make of our 
science, and how far off, and at arm's length, it is from 
its objects ! Our botany is all names, not powers : poets 
and romancers talk of herbs of grace and healing ; but 
what does the botanist know of the virtues of his weeds ? 
The geologist lays bare the strata, and can teU them all 
on his fingers : but does he know what effect passes into 
the man who builds his house in them ? what effect on 
the race that inhabits a granite shelf? what on the 
inhabitants of marl and of sdluvium ? 

We should go to the ornithologist with a new feeling, 
if he could teach us what the social birds say, when they 
sit in the autumn coimcil, talking together u^g^5^tj^^- 
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The want of sympathy makes his record a dull dictionary. 
His result is a dead bird. The bird is not in its oimces 
and inches, but in its relations to Nature ; and the skin 
or skeleton you show me, is no more a heron, than a 
heap of ashes, or a bottle of gases mto which his body 
has been reduced, is Dante or Washington. The 
naturalist is led from the road by the whole distance of 
his fancied advance. The boy habd juster views when he 
gazed at the shells on the beach, or the flowers in the 
meadow, unable to call them by their names, than the 
man in the pride of his nomenclature. Astrology 
interested us, fcM* k tied man to the system. Instead of 
an isolated beggar, the farHiest star felt him, and he felt 
the star. However rash and howeVer falsified by pre- 
tenders and traders in it, the hint was true and divine, 
the soul's avowal of its lar^e relations, and that climate, 
century, remote natures, as wdl as near, are part of its 
biography. Chemistry takes to pieces, but it does not 
construct. Alchemy which sought to transmute one 
element into another, to prolong life, to arm with power, 
— ^that was in the right direction. AH our science lacks 
a human side. The tenant is more than the house. 
Bugs and stamens and spores, on which we lavish so 
many years, are not finalities ; and man, when his powers 
unfold in orda:, will take Nature adong with him, and 
emit light into , all . her recesses. The human heart 
concerns us more than the poring into mia*oscopes, and 
is larger than can be measured by the pompous figures of 
the astronomer. 

We ^re just as frivolous and sceptical. Men hdd 
tiiemselves cheap and vfle : and yet a man is a faggot of 
thunderbolts. All th^ elements pour tlumigti his 
system : he is the flood of the flood, and fire of tne &e; 
he feels the antipodes and tiie pole, as drops of his 
blood : they are the extension of his personality. His 
duties are measured by that instnmient he is ; and a 
right and perfect man would be felt to tlie oentie of the 
Copemican system. 'Tis oirious that we only believe as 
deep as we live. We do not think heroes can exert 
any more awful power than that surface*play whidn 
amuses us. A deq) man believes in mirades, waits for 
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them, bdieves in magic, believes that th« orator vriH 
•decompose his adversary ; belieives that the evil eye caa 
wither, that the heart's blessing can heal ; that klvis can 
exalt talent; can overcome all odds. From a great 
heart secret magnetisms flow incessantly to draw gneat 
events. But we prize very hmnble utilities, a prudent 
husband, a good son, a voter, a citizen, and deprecate 
any romance of charactier; and perhaps reckon only bis 
money value,— his intellect, his affection, as a sort of hill 
of exchange, easily convertible into fine chambers, 
pictums, music, and wme. 

The motive of science was ithe extension of man, on bH 
sides, into Nature, till his hands shoiHd touch the stains, 
his «yee see through the earth, his ears imderstand the 
language of beast and bird, and the sense of the wind; 
and, through his sympathj^, heaven and earth should 
talk with him. But that is not our science. These 
geologies, chemistries, astronomies, seem to make Irise, 
hut they leave us where they found us. The invention 
is of use to the inventor, ak questionable beip to any 
other. The formulas of sdenoe are like the papers ih 
your pocket-book, of no value to any but the owner. 
Science in En^nd, in Amerioa, is jealous of iheory, 
hates the name of love and imoral purpose. There- s a 
revenge for this inhumanity. Waat manner of nian 
does science make? The boy is not attracted.. He 
says, I do not wish to be midx a kind of man as my 
prio»fes8or is. The coiHector hafe dried aU the plants in his 
herbal, but he has lost weight and humour. He has got 
aH snakes and lisalrds in his phials, but science has 
done for him also, and has put the man kito a bottle. 
Our reidance on the physician is a kind of despair of 
ioiuselves. The clergy have bronduitds,. which doei mi 
-seem a ceirtiAoate of ^irituial heaUih, MaK^ndy 
ibonghit it came of the falseUo of theSr yoidnigw An 
Indian prinite, Tisso, one day riding in the forest, s»w a 
hierd of elk sporting. " See how ha^py," h^ said, " these 
browsing eJks are! Why should not priests, loc^d and 
fed ocMBilottably in lihe t€ra|)les, also amuse themsdves ? '' 
Returning heme, he imparted this reflectdon to the Idisiig. 
/The king, on the next day, oonleted j^^jg^jgnty 
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on hiiti, sajnng, " Prince, administer this empire for 
seven days: at the termination of that period I shall 
put thee to death." At the end of the. seventh day, the 
king inquired, " From what cause, hast thou become so 
emaciated ? " He answered, *' From the horror of 
death/' The monarch rejoined, ** Live, my child, and 
be wise. Thou hast ceased to take recreation, saying to 
thyself, In seven days I shall be put to death. These 
priests in the temple incessantly meditate on death; 
how can they enter into healthful diversions ? " But the 
men of science or the doctors or the clergy are not 
victims of their pursuits, more than others. The miller, 
the lawyer, and the merchant, dedicate themselves to 
their own details, and do not come out men of more 
force. Have they divination, grand aims, hospitality of 
soul, and the equality to any event, which we demand 
in man, or only the reactions of the mill, of the wares, 
of the chicane ? 

No object really interests us but man, and in man only 
his superiorities ; and, though we are aware of a perfect 
law in Nature, it has fascination for us only through its 
relation to him, or as it is rooted in the mind. At the 
birth of Winckelmann, more than a hundred years ago, 
side by side with this arid, departmental, fost mortem 
science, rose an enthusiasm in the study of Eieauty ; and 
perhaps some sparks from it may yet light a conflagration 
in the other. Knowledge erf men, knowledge of maimers, 
the power of form, and our sensibility to personal 
influence^ never go out of fashion. These are facts of 
a iscience which we study without book, whose teachers 
and subjects are always n^ar us. 

• So inveterate is our habit of qriticism, that much of 
our knowledge in this direction bdongs to the chapter of 
pathology. The ctowd in the street oftener furnishes 
degradations ths^ angels or redeemers: but they all 
prove the transparency. Every spirit makes its house; 
and We can give a slirewd guess from the house to the 
inhabitant. But not less does Nature furnish us with 
every sign of grace and goodness. The delicious faces of 
children, the beauty of school-girls, " the sweet serious- 
ness of sixteen," the Jofty air of well-bom, well-hred 
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boys, the passionate histories in the looks and manners 
of youth and early manhood, and the varied power in 
all that well-known company that escort us through life, 
— ^we know how these forms thrill, paralyse, provoke, 
inspire, and enlarge us. 

Beauty is the form under which the intellect prefers 
to study the world. All privilege is that of beauty ; for 
there are many beauties ; as, of general nature, of the 
hmnan face and form, of manners, of brain, or method, 
moral beauty, or beauty of the soul. 

The ancients believed that a genius or demon took 
possession at birth of each mortal, to guide him : that 
these genii were sometimes seen as a flame of fire partly 
immersed in the bodies which they governed; — on an 
evil man, resting on his head; in a good man, mixed 
with his substance. They thought the same genius, at 
the death of its ward, entered a new-born child, and 
they pretended to guess the pilot by the saUing of the 
ship. We recognize obscurely the same fact, though we 
give it our own names. We say, that every man is 
entitled to be valued by his best moment. We measure 
our friends so. We know, they have intervals of folly, 
whereof we take no heed, but wait the reappearings of 
the genius, which are sure and beautiful. On the other 
side, everybody knows people who appear beridden, and 
who, with all degrees of ability, never impress us with 
the air of free agency. They know it too, and peep with 
their eyes to see if you detect their sad plight. We fancy, 
could we pronounce the solving word, and disenchant 
them, the cloud would roll up, the little rider would be 
discovered and unseated, and they would regain their 
freedom. The remedy seems never to be far off, since 
the first step into thought lifts this mountain of 
necessity. Thought is the pent air- ball which can rive 
the planet, and the beauty which certain objects have 
for him is the friendly fire which expands the thought, 
and acquaints the prisoner that liberty and power await 
him. 

The question of Beauty takes us out of surfaces, to 
thinking of the foundations of things. Goethe said, 
**The beautiful is a manifestation o^g^^^ijetQ^^ifg of 
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Natnre, wlitch, but for this appearance, bad been for 
ever concealed from us." And the working of this deep 
instinct makes all the excitemeat'—Kiuch of it superficial 
and absurd enough — ^bout works of axt, whidi leads 
armies of vain travellers every year to Italy, Greece, and 
Egypt. Every man values every acquisition he makes 
in the science of beauty, above his possessions. The 
most las^ul man in the most oseiul world, so long as 
only commodity was served, would remain imsati^d. 
But as fast as he sees beauty, life acquires a very high 
value. 

I am warned by the ili-fcite of many philosophers not 
to attempt a definition of Beaaity* I will rather eniuner- 
ate a few of its qualities* We ascribe sbeauty to that 
which is sknpie; vdiich has no superfluous parts; which 
^exactly answers its end; which stands related to all 
things ; which is the mean of many extremes. It is the 
most enduring qusdity, and the most ascending quality. 
We say, love is bhnd, aaid the figure of Cupid is drawn 
with a bandage round his eyes. Blind :— yes, because he 
does not see what he does not like; but the ^arpest- 
sighted hunta: in the tmi?yerse is Love, for finding what 
he seeks, and only that ; and the myliiolo^sts teU us, 
that Vulcan was painted lame, and Cupdd bUnd, to call 
attention to the fact, that one was all limbs and the 
other all eyes. In the true mythology, Love is an 
immortal chald, and Beauty leads him as a guide : nor 
can we express a deeper sense than when we Bay, Beauty 
is the pilot of the young soul. 

Beyond their sensuous delight, the forms and colours 
of Nature have a newcharm for us in cwar p^rceptioia, that 
notone ornament was added foroniaiasent, but is a sign of 
some better healtii, or more excellent action. Elegp.nceof 
form in bird or beast, or in the hinnan figure, njarks some 
exoelience of structuite : or beauty is only an invitation 
from what belongs to us. Tis a law of botany, tiaat in 
plants, the same virtues f oHow the same forms. It is a 
rule oi largest application, true in a plant, true in a loaf 
of bread, that in the construction of any fabric or 
organism, any real incriease of fitness to its end is an 
increase of beauty.- 
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The lesson taught by the study of <ireek and of Gothic 
art, of antique and of pre-Raphaelite painting, was 
worth all the research, — namely, that all beauty must be 
organic; that outside embellishment is deformity. It 
is the soundness of the bones that tdtimates itself in a 
peach-bloom ownplexian; health of constitution that 
makes the sparkle and the power of the eye. Tis the 
adjustment of the sise and of the joining of the sockets 
d the skdeton, that gives grace of .outline and the finer 
.graoe of movement. The cat and the deer cannot move 
or sit inelegantly. The dancing*inast^ can mever teach 
a badly bmlt man to walk wdL The tint of the Bower 
proceeds from its root, and the lustres of the sea-shell 
>b^n with its existence. Hence our taste in building 
rejects paint, and all shifts, and shows ihe original grain 
of the wood : refuses pilasters and columns that support 
nothing, and allows the real supporters of the house 
honesi^ to show themselves. Every necessary or 
organic action pleases the beholder. A man leadmg a 
horse to water, a farmer sowing seed, the labours of hay- 
makers in the field, the carpooier building a ship, the 
smitii at his &)i;ge, or whatever useful labour, is becoming 
to the wise eye. But if it is done to be seen, it is mean. 
HofW beautiful are ^ps on the seal but ships in t}^ 
theatoe,— ^or slups kept for picturesque effect on Virginia 
Water, by George IV., and men hired to stand in fitting 
costumes at a penny an hour ! — ^What a difference in 
effect between a battalk)n of troops marching to action, 
and one of our indq^endent companies on a holiday ! In 
the midst of a military show, and a festal procession gay 
with banners, I saw a boy seize an old tin pan that lay 
rusting under a wall, and poiang it on the top of a stick, 
he set it turning, and made it describe the most el^ant 
imaginable curves, and drew away attention from the 
deoorated procession by this startling beauty. 

Anotlier text from the mythologists. Th^ Greeks 
fabled that Venus was bom of the foam of the sea. 
Nothing interests us which is stark or bounded, but bnly 
what streams with life, what is in act or ^ideav6ur to 
readi somewhat beyond. The pleasure a palace or a 
temple gives the eye is, that an order and method has 
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been communicated to stones, so that they speak and 
geometrizei become tender or sublime with expression. 
Beauty is the moment of transition, as if the form were 
just ready to flow into other forms. Any fixedness, 
heaping, or concentration on one feature, — a long nose, 
a sharp chin, a himip-back, — is the reverse of the flowing, 
and therefore deformed. Beautiful as is the symmetry 
of any form, if the form can move, we seek a more 
excelleJnt symmetry. The interruption of equilibrium 
stimulates the eye to desire the restoration of symmetry, 
and to watch the steps through which it is attained. 
This is the charm of running water, sea-waves, the flight of 
birds, and the locomotion of animals. This is the theory 
of dancing, to recover continually in changes the lost 
equilibrium; not by abrupt and angular, but by gradual 
and curving movements. I have been told by persons 
of experience in matters of taste, that the fashions 
follow a law of gradation, and are never arbitrary. The 
new mode is always only a step onward in the same 
direction as the last mode; and a cultivated eye is 
prepared for and predicts the new fashion. This fact 
suggests the reason of all mistakes and offence in our 
own modes. It is necessary in music, when you strike a 
discord, to let down the ear by an intermediate note pr 
two to the accord again : and many a good experiment, 
born of good sense, and destined to succeed, fails, only 
because it is offensively sudden. I suppose the Parisian 
milliner who dresses the world from her imperious 
boudoir will know how to reconcile the Bloomer costume 
to the eye of mankind, and make it triumphant over 
Punch himself, by interposing the jiBt gradations. 1 
need not say how wide the same law ranges, and how 
much it can be hoped to effect. All that is a little harshly 
claimed by progressive parties, may easily come to be 
conceded without question, if this rule be observed. 
Thus the circumstances may be easily imagined, in 
which woman may speak, vote, argue causes, legislate, 
and drive a coach, and all the most naturally in the 
world, if only it come by degrees. To this streaming or 
flowing belongs the beauty that all circular .movement 
has ; as, the circulation of water§.,.|Jie(j:g®^ation of the 
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bl6od, the periodical motion of planets, the annual wave 
of vegetation, the action and reaction of Nature : and j if 
we follow it out, this demand in our thought for an ever- 
onward action is the argument for the immortality. 

One more text from the mythologists is to the same 
purpose, — Beauty rides on a lion. Beauty rests on 
necessities. The line of beauty is the result of perfect 
economy. The cell of the bee is built at that angle 
which gives the most strength with the least wax ; the 
bone or the quill of the bird gives the most alar strength 
with the least weight. "It is the purgation of super- 
fluities," said Michel Angelo. There is not a particle to 
spare in natural structures. There, is a compelling 
reason in the uses of the plant, for every novelty of 
colour or form: and our art saves material, by more 
skilful arrangement, and reaches beauty by taking every 
superfluous ounce that can be spared from a wall, and 
keeping all its strength in the poetry of coltunns. In 
rhetoric, this art of omission is a chief secret of power, 
and, in general, it is proof of high culture to say the 
greatest matters in the simplest way. 

Veracity first of all, and for ever. Rien d6 beau que le 
vrai. In aU design^ art lies in making your object 
prominent, but there is a prior art in choosing objects that 
are prominent. The fine arts have nothing casual, but 
spring from the instincts of the nations that created 
them. 

Beauty is the quality which makes to endure. In a 
house that I know, I have noticed a block of spermaceti 
lying about closets and mantelpieces, for twenty years 
together, simply because the tillowman gave it the form 
of a rabbit ; and, I suppose, it may continue to be 
lugged about unchanged for a century. Let an artist 
scrawl a few lines or figures on the back of a letter, and 
that scrap of paper is rescued from danger, is put in 
portfolio, is framed and glazed, and, in proportion to the 
beauty of the lines drawn, will be kept for centuries. 
Bums writes a copy of verses, and sends them to a news- 
paper, and the human race take charge of them that they 
shall not perish. 

As the flute is heard farther than thg^^j^i^tyc^f l^ow 
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surely a beautiful form strikes the fancy bi men, and is 
copied and reproduced without end. How many copies 
are there oi the Belvedere Apollo^ the Venus, the Psyche, 
the Warwick Vase, the Parthenon, and the Tempfe of 
Vesta ? These are objects of tenderness to all. In our 
cities, an ugiy building is soon removed, and is never 
repeated, but any beautiful building is copied and im- 
proved upon, so that all masons and carpenters work to 
repeat and preserve the agreeable forms, whilst the Ugly 
ones die out* 

The felicities of design in art, or in works of Natuie, 
are shadows or forerunners of that beauty which reaches 
its perfection in the human form. All men are its lovers. 
Wherever it §oes, it creates joy and hilarity, and every- 
thing is permitted to it. It reaches its height in w<»nan. 
**To Eve,'* say the Mahometans, " God gave two thirds 
of all beauty. A beautiful wonoan is a practical poet, 
taming her savage mate, pilanting tenderness, hope, and 
eloquence, in aU whom she appatiacheSk Some favours of 
condition must go with it, since a certain serenity is 
essential, but we love its reproofs and superiorities. 
Nature wishes that woman shotild attract man, yet she 
often cunningly moulds into her face a little sarcasm, 
which seems to say, " Yes, I am willing to attract, but to 
attract a little better kind of a man tiian any I 5^t be- 
hdd.*' French fndinoire& of the fifteenth century celebrate 
the name of Pauline de Viguiere, a virtuous and 
accomplished maiden, who so ftred the enthusiasm of her 
contemporaries by her enchanting form, that the citu&as 
of her native city of Toulouse obtained the aid of the 
civil authorities to compel her to appear publicly on the 
balcony at least twice a week, and, as often as she 
showed herself, the crowd was dangerous to life. Not 
less, in England, in the last century, was the fame of the 
Gunnings, of whom Elizabeth married the Duke ol 
Hamilton, and Maria the Earl of Coventry. WalpoJe 
says, " The concourse was so great when the Duchess of 
Hamilton was presented at Court, on Friday, that even 
the noble crowd in the drawing-room clambered on chairs 
and tables to look at her. There are mobs at their doors 
to see theim get into their chairs, and people go early to 
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get places at the theatres, when it is known they will be 
there/' " Snch crowds," he adds elsewhere, *' flock to 
see the Duchess of HamUton, that seven hundred people 
sat up all night in and about an inn in Yorkshire, to 
see her get into her post-chaise next morning." 

But why need we console ourselves with the fames of 
Helen of Argos, or Corinna, or Pauline of Toulouse, oc 
the Duchess of Hamilton ? We all know this magic very 
well, or can divine it. It does not hurt weak eyes to 
look into beautiful eyes never so long. Women stand 
related to beautiful Nature around us, and the enamoured 
youth mixe& their form with moon and stars, with, woods 
and waters, and the pomp of hummer. They heal us of 
awkwardness by their words and looks. We observe their 
intellectual influence on the most serious student. They 
refine and clear his mind ; teach him to put a pleasing 
method into what is dry and difficult. We talk to them, 
and wish to be listened to ; we fear to fatigue them, and 
acquire a facility of expression which passes from con- 
versation into habit of style. 

That Beauty is the normal state, is shown by the 
perpetual effort of Nature to attain it. Mirabeau had 
an ugly face on a handsome ground ; and we see faces 
everyday which have a good type, but have been marred 
in the casting : a proof that we are all entitled to beauty, 
should have been beautiful, if our ancestors had kept the 
laws, — as every lily and every rose is well. But our 
bodies do not fit us, but caricature and satirise us. Thus, 
short legs, which constrain us to short mincing steps, 
are a kind of personal insult and contumely to the 
owner ; and long stilts, again> put him at perpetual dis- 
advantage, and force him- to stoop to the general level of 
mankind. Martial ridicules a gentleman of his day whose 
countenance resembled the face of a swimmer seen under 
water. Saadi describes a schoolmaster " so ugly and 
crabbed, that a sight of him would derange the ecstasies 
of the orthodox." Faces are rarely true to any ideal 
type, but are a record in sculpture of a thousand anec- 
dotes of whim and folly. Portrait painters sa}^ that most 
faces and forms are irregular and unsymmetrical ; have 
one eye blue, and one gray ; the niose not straight ; and 
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one shoulder higher than another ; the hair unequally 
distributed, &c. The man is physically as well as meta- 
physically a thing of shreds and patches, borrowed un- 
equally from good and bad ancestors, and a misfit from 
the start. 

A beautiful person, among the Greeks, was thought to 
betray by this sign some secret favour of the immortal 
gods : and we can pardon pride, when a woman possesses 
such a figure, that wherever she stands, or moves, or 
leaves a shadow on the wall, or sits for a portrait to the 
artist, she confers a favour on the world. And yet — it 
is not beauty that inspires the deepest passion. Beauty 
without grace is the hook without the bait. Beauty 
without expression tires. Abb6 Manage said of the 
President Le Bailleul, " that he was fit for nothing but to 
sit for his portrait.'* A Greek epigram intimates that the 
force of love is not shown by the courting of beauty, but 
when the like desire is inflamed for one who is ill-favoured. 
And petulant old gentlemen, who have chanced to suffer 
some intolerable weariness from pretty people, or who 
have seen cut flowers to some profusion, or who see, after 
a world of pains have been successfully taken for the 
costume, how the least mistake in sentiment takes all 
the beauty out of your clothes, — ^affirm, that the secret 
of ugliness consists not in irregularity, but in being 
uninteresting. 

W^ love any forms, however ugly, from which great 
qualities shine. If command, eloquence, art, or in- 
vention, exist in the most deformed person, all the 
accidents that usually displease, please, and raise 
esteem and wonder higher. The great orator was an 
emaciated, insignificant person, but he was all brain. 
Cardinal De Retz says of De Bouillon, " With the 
physiognomy of an ox, he had the perspicacity of an 
eagle.'* It was said of Hooke, the friend of Newton, 
"He is the most, and promises the least, of any man in 
England." "Since I am so ugly,*' said Du Guesclin, 
"it behoves that I be bold.'* Sir Philip Sidney, the 
darling of mankind, Ben Jonsori tells us, "was no 
pleasant man in countenance, his face being spoiled 
with pimples, tad of high blood, and long/' Those who 



BEAUTY. 353 

have ruled human destinies, like planets, for thoiisaiids' 
of years, were not handsome men. If a man can raise 
a small city to be a great kingdom, can make bread 
cheap, can irrigate deserts, can join oceans by canals^ 
can subdute steam, can organize victory, can lead the 
opinions of mankind, can enlarge knowledge, *tis no 
matter whether his nose is parallel to his spin^, as it 
ought to be, or whether he has a nosfe at all ; whether 
his legs are straight, or whether his legs are amputated; 
his deformities wiM come to be reckoned ornamental, 
and advantageous on the ^Vhole. This is the triumpl;! 
of expression, degrading beaiity, ehaririing- us with a* 
power so fine and friendly and intoxicating, that it^ 
makes admired persons insipid, and the thbtight of 
passing our lives with them insupportable, There are 
faces so fluid with expression, so flushed and rippled by 
the play of thought, that We can hardly find what the 
iriere features resQly are. ' When the delicious beauty of ^ 
lineaments loses its power, it is becausie a more delicious 
beauty has appeared; thai; an interior ^d, diLn^able 
forni has been disclosed. Still, Beauty rides on her,, 
lion', ks before. Still, "it was for beauty that the 
world wais made." The lives of the Italian artists, 
who established a <lesp6tism of genius aniidgt the. dikes' 
aitd kings and mobs of their stormy epbch, ptwe bow 
loyal men in all times are to a finer bram, a finer 
niethod, than their own. If a man can ciit such, a, head 
on his stbne gate-post ds shall draw ^fid k^ep a crowd: 
about it all diy, by its beauty; good nature, and in- 
scrutable meaning; — if a man can bniy a plain cottage 
with such symittietry; as to make all the fitHe palaces 
l6ok cheap and vulgar- can take such advantage of 
Nature that all her powers serve him; making i!ise of 
geometry instead of expense; tapping a nfibuntain fbr 
his water-jet ; causing the sun and moon to seem oti^y 
the decOTations of his estate ;— this is still the legitimate 
dominion of Beauty. j 

The radiance of the human form, though Sbrhetimes ' 
astoiiishing, is only a burst Of beauty for a feW^years or 
a^few months, at the perfection of youth, dnd in most, 
rs^idly dcfeline^. But we remain lovers of it, obly 
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transferring our interest to interior excdl^ice. And it 
is not only admirable in singular and salient talents, but 
also in the world of manners. 

But the sovereign attribute remains to be noted. 
Things are pretty, graceful, rich, eleganti handsome, 
but, until they speak to the imagination, not yet 
beautiful. This is the reason why beauty is still 
escaping out of all analysis. It is not yet possessed, 
it cannot be handled. Proclus says, " it swims on the 
light of forms." It is properly not in the form, but in 
the mind. It instantly deserts possession and flies to an 
object in the horizon. If I could put my hand on the 
Nprth Star, would it be as beautiful ? The sea is lovely, 
tnit when we bathe in it, the beauty forsakes all the 
near water. For the imagination and senses cannot be 
Ratified at the same time. Wordsworth rightly speaks 
of/' a light that never was on sea or land," meaning, 
that it was supplied by the observer, and the Weldi 
bard warns his countrywomen that 

** . . . .. half of their charms with Cadwaflon shall die.** 

Thiel new virtue which constitutes a thing beautiful, is a 
certain cosmical quality, or a power to suggest relation 
to the whole world, and so lift the object out of a 
pitiful. individuality. Every natural feature, — ^sea, sky^ 
rainbow^ flowers, musical tone, — ^has in it somewhat 
which is not p?-ivate, but universal, speaks of that 
central, beneftt which is the soul of Nature, and thereby 
is beautiful. And, in chosen men and women, I find 
somewhat in form, speech, and manners, which is not of 
their person and faniily, but of a humane, catholic, and 
spiritual character, and we lov^ them as the sky. They 
h^ve , a largeness of suggestion, and their face and 
manners carry a certain grandeur, like time and 
justiqe. 

The feat of the imagination is in showing the converti- 
bility of everything into every other thing. Facts which 
had never before left their stark common sense, suddenly 
fignre as Eleusinian mysteries. My boots and chair 
and candlestick are fairies in disguise, meteors and 
constellations. All the facts in Nature are nouns of the 
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intellect, and make the granunar of the eternal langnage* 
Every word has a double, treble, or centuple use and 
meaning. What ! has my stove and pepper-pot a 
false bottom ! I cry you mercy, good shoe-box ! I did 
not know you were a jewel-case. Chaff and dust begin 
to sparkle, and are clothed about with immortality. 
And there is a joy in perceiving the representative or 
S5anbolic character of a fact, which no bare fact or 
event can ever give. There are no days in life so 
memorable as those which vibrated to some stroke of 
the imagination. 

The poets are quite right in decking their mistresses 
with the spoils of the landscape, fiower-gard«is, gems, 
rainbows, flushes of morning, and stars of night, since 
all beauty points at identity, and whatsoever thing does 
not express tome the sea and sky, day and night, is 
somewhat forbidden and wrong* Into every beautiful 
object there enters somewhat inuueasurable and divine, 
and just as much ii>to form bounded by outlines, like 
mountains on the horizon, as into tones of music, or 
depths of space. Polarized light showed the secret 
architecture of bodies; and when the second sight of 
the mind is opened, now one colour or form or gesture, 
and now another, has a pungency, as if a more interior 
ray had been emitted, disclosing its deep holdings in 
the frame of things. 

The laws of this translation we do not know, or why 
one feature or gesture enchants, why one word or 
syllable intoxicates, but the fact is familiar that the 
fine touch of the eye, or a grace of manners, or a 
phrase of poetry, plants wings at our shoulders ; as if 
the Divinity, in his approaches, Hfts away mountains of 
obstruction, and deigns to draw a truer line, which the 
mind knows and owns. This is that haughty force of 
beauty, " vis superba forma," which the poets praise, 
— under calm and precise outline, the immeasurable 
and divine : Beauty hiding all wisdom and power in its 
calm sky. 

All high beauty has a moral element in it, and I find 
the antique sculpture as ethical as Marcus Antoninus : 
and the beauty ever in proportion to the depth of 
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thought. Gross and obscure natures, however decorated, 
seem impure shambles ; but character gives splendour 
to youth, and awe to wrinkled skin and gray hairs. An 
adorer of truth we cannot choose but obey, and the 
woman who has shared with us the moral sentiment, — 
her locks must appear to us sublime. Thus there is 
a climbing scale ol culture, from the first agreeable 
sensation which a sparkling gem or a scarlet stain 
affords the eye, up through fair outlines and details of 
the landscape, features of the human face and form, 
signs and tokens of thought and character in manners, 
up to the ineffable mysteries of the intellect. Wherever 
we begin, thither our steps tend : an ascent from the 
joy of a horse in his trappings, up to the perception 
of Newton, that the globe on which we ride is only 
a larger apple falling from a larger tree ; up to the 
perception of Plato, that globe and universe are rude 
and early expressions of an all-dissolving Unity, — the 
first stair on the scale to the temple of the Mind. 
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IX.— ILLUSIONS. 

Flow, flow the waves hated. 
Accursed, adored, 
The waves of mutation : 
No anchorage is. 
Sleep is not, death is not. 
Who seem to die, live. 
House you were born in, 
Friends of your spring-time, 
Old man and young maid, 
Day's toil and its guerdon — 
They are all vanishing, 
Fleeing to fables, 
Cannot be moored. 
See the stars through them. 
Through treacherous marbles. 
Know, the stars yonder, 
The stars everlasting, 
Are fugitive also. 
And emulate, vaulted, 
The lambent heat-lightniog, 
And fire-fly*s flight. 

When thou dost return 
On the wave's circulation, 
Beholding the shimmer. 
The wild dissipation, 
And, out of endeavour 
To change and to flow. 
The gas become solid, 
And phantoms and nothings 
Return to be things. 
And endless imbroglio 
Is law and the world, — 
Then first shalt thou know. 
That in the wild turmoil. 
Horsed on the Proteus, 
Thou ridest to power, 
And to endurance. 



SOME years ago, in company with an agreeable party, 
I spent a long summer day in exploring the Mam- 
moth Cave in Kentucky. We traversed, through spacious 
galleries affording a solid masonry foundation for the 
town and county overhead, the six or eight black miles 
from the mouth of the cavern to the innermost recess 
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which tourists visit, — a niche or grotto made of one 
seamless stalactite, and called, I believe, Serena's 
Bower. I lost the light of one day. I saw high domes, 
and bottomless pits ; heard the voice of unseen water- 
falls; paddled three quarters of a mile in the deep 
Echo River, whose waters are peopled with the blind 
fish; crossed the streams " Lethe" and "Styx; " plied 
with music and guns the echoes in these alarming 
galleries ; saw every form of stalagmite and stalactite 
in the sculptured and fretted chambers, — icicle, orange- 
flower, acanthus, grapes, and snowball. We shot 
Bengal lights into the vaults and groins of the sparry 
cathedrals, and examined all the masterpieces which 
the four combined engineers, water, limestone, gravita- 
tion, and time, could make in the dark. 

The mysteries and scenery of the cave had the same 
dignity that belongs to all natural objects, and which 
shames the fine things to which we foppishly compare 
them. I remarked, especially, the mimetic habit, with 
which Nature, on new instruments, hums her old tunes, 
making night to mimic day, and chemistry to ape 
vegetation. But I then took notice, and still chiefly 
remember, that the best thing which the cave had to 
offer was an illusion. On arriving at what is called the 
'* Star Chamber," our lamps were taken from us by the 
guide, and extinguished or put aside, and, on looking 
upwards, I saw or seemed to see the night heaven thick 
with stars glinunering more or less brightly over our 
heads, and even what seemed a comet flaming among 
them. All the party were touched with astonishment 
and pleasure. Our musical friends sang with much 
feeling a pretty song, "The stars are in the quiet sky," 
&c., and I sat down on the rocky floor to enjoy the 
serene picture. Some crystal specks in the black ceiling 
high overhead, reflecting the light of a half-hid lamp, 
yielded this magnificent effect. 

I own, I did not like the cave so well for eking out 
its sublimities with this theatrical trick. But I have 
had many experiences like it, before and since ; and we 
must be content to be pleased without too curiously 
analyzing the occasions. Our conversa^c^wjth Nature 
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is not just what it seems. The doud-rack, the sunrise 
and sunset glories, rainbows, and northern lights, are not 
quite so spheral as our childhood thought them ; and 
the part our organization plays in them is too large. 
The senses interfere everywhere, and mix their own 
structure with all they report of. Once, we fancied the 
earth a plane, and stationary. In admiring the sunset, 
we do not yet deduct the rounding, co-ordinating, 
pictorial powers of the eye. 

The same interference from our organization creates 
the most of our pleasure and pain. Our first mistake is 
the belief that the circumstance gives the joy which we 
give to the circumst^mce. Life is an ecstasy. Life is 
sweet as nitrous oxide ; and the fisherman dripping aU 
day over a cold pond, the switchman at the railway 
intersection, the farmer in the field, the negro in the 
rice-swamp, the fop in the street, the hunter in the 
woods, the barrister with the jury, the belle at the ball, 
all ascribe a certain pleasure to their employment, 
which they themselves give it. Health and appetite 
impart the sweetness to sugar, bread, and meat. We 
fancy that our civilization has got on far, but w^ still 
come back to our primers. 

We live by our imaginations, by our admirations, by 
our sentiments. The child walks amid heaps of illusions, 
which he does not like to have disturbed. The boy, 
how sweet to him is his fancy ! how dear the story of 
barons and battles! What a hero he is, whilst he feeds 
on his heroes! What a debt is his to imaginative 
books ! He has no better friend or influence than Scott, 
Shakespeare, Plutarch, and Homer. The man lives to 
other objects, but who dare affirm that they are more 
real ? Even the prose oif the streets is full of refractions. 
In the hffe of the dreariest alderman, fancy enters into 
all details, and colours them with rosy hue. He 
imitates the air and actions of people whom he admires, 
and is raised in his own eyes. He pays a debt quicker 
to a rich man than to a poor man. He wishes 
the bow and compliment of some leader in the 
state, or in society; weighs what he says ; perhaps he 
never comes nearer to him for that, but cKes at last 
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better contented for this amusement of hi^ eyes and his 
-fancy. 

The world rolls, the din of. life is never hushed. In 
London, in Paris, in Boston, in San Francisco, the 
carnival, the masquerade is at its height. Nobody drops 
his domin,o. The unities, the fictions of the piece, it 
would be an impertinence to break. The chapter of 
fascinations is very long. Great is i paint; nay, God is 
the painter; and we rightly accuse the critic who 
destroys too many illusions. Society does iiot love its 
unmaskers. It was wittily, if somewhat bitterly, said by 
D'Alembert, ''qu'un etat de vapeur ^iait un 4t(xt irks 
fdchenx, parcequ'il nous faisait voir, les choses comme elUs 
sorU,'* I find men victim^ of illusion in all parts of life. 
Children, youths, ad,uits, and old: mep, all are led by one 
baubile or .g.nother. Yoganidra, the goddess of illusion, 
froteusj or Monujis, or Gylfi- ^ Mocking,r-*for th^ Powpr 
hjas- many nap^eis, — ^is strpnger than thQ Titans, stronger 
than Apollo. F^w have overheard the god^y or surprised 
tbeir Sfscretv Life i^ a succession qf lessons which must 
be lived to be understood. AH is riddle, and the .key to 
a riddUe is another riddle. There are as nwiy pillows of 
illusion as flakes in a snow-storm. W^ ^wake from one 
drean^ ,ii;i^9 another (^e^^m^ The toys> to be sur^, are 
v<^rious,:afid are graduated in Tenement to the quality 
of , the dupe., Th^ intellectual man requires a fine bait ; 
the sots are easily amused. , But everybody is, dri^ged 
with his own frenzy, and the pageant marches^ at. all 
hoT;i;^s, with music and banner and badge. 

Amid the joyous^. troop who give in to the charivari, 
comes no>y apd then a sad-eyed, boy, whose eyes lack 
the req\iisit^ refractions to clothe the show in due glory, 
ai^d who is afflicted with a tendency to ,. trace home the 
glittering miscellany of fruits and. flower? to one root. 
Science is a. search after identity, and the ^ientific whim 
is lurking in ^11 comers. At the State Fair, a friend of 
min,e repmplained that all the varieties of: fsaiicy pesars in 
our 9;:chards seem to have been selected by somebody 
who h^d a whim for a particular kind of pear, and only 
cultivated such as ha(| ,thc^,t perfume ; they were all alike. 
And I remember the quarrel of another youth with the 
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confectioners, that, when he racked his wit to choose the 
best comfits in the shops, in all the endless varieties of 
sweetmeat he could only find three flavours, or two. 
What then ? Pears and cakes are good for something ; 
and because you, imluckily, have an eye or nose too 
keen, why need you spoil the comfort which the rest of 
us find in them ? I knew a humorist who, in a good 
deal of rattle, had a grain or two of sense. He shocked 
the company by maintaining that the attributes of God 
were two, — power and risibility ; and that it was the 
duty of every pious man to keep up the comedy. And 
I have known gentlemen of great stake in the commimity, 
but whose sjmipathies were cold, — presidents of colleges, 
and governors, and senators, — ^who held themselves bound 
to sign every temperance pledge, and act with Bible 
societies, and missions, and peace-makers, and cry Hist- 
a-boy / to every good dog. We must not carry comity 
too far, but we ail have kind impulses in this direction. 
When the boys come into my yard for leave to gather 
horse-chestnuts, I own I enter into Nature's game, and 
affect to grant the permission reluctantly, fearing that 
any moment they will find out the imposture of that 
showy chaff. But this tenderness is quite unnecessary ; 
the enchantments are laid on very thicjc. Their young 
lifeisr thatched with them. Bare and grim to tears is 
the lot oi the children in the hovel I saw yesterday ; yet 
not the less I they hung it round with frippery romance, 
like the children of the happiest fortune, and talked of 
" the desar cottage where so many joyful hours had 
flown." Well, this thatching of hovels is the custom of 
the country. Women, more than all, are the element 
and kingdom of illusion. Being fascinated, they fascinate. 
They see through Claude Lorraines. And how dare any 
on^, if he could, pluck away the coulisses, stage effects, 
and ceremonies, by which they live ? Too pathetic, too 
pitiable, is the region of affection, and its atmosphere 
always, liable to mirage. 

We are not very much to blame for our bad marriages. 

We Uve amid hallucinations ; and this especial trap is 

\ laid to trip up our feet with, and all are tripped up first 

or last.: But the mighty Mother who h3.d .Ijee^^^^sly 
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with us, as if she felt that she owed us some indemnity, 
insinuates into the Pandora-box of marriage some deep 
and serious benefits, and some great 305^. We find a 
delight in the beauty and happiness of children, that 
makes the heart too big for the body. In the worst- 
assorted connections there is ever some mixture of true 
marriage. Teague and his jade get some just relations of 
mutual respect, kindly observation, and fostering of each 
other, learn something, and would carry themselves 
wiseUer, if they were now to begin. 

'Tis fine for us to point at one or another fine madman, 
as if there were any exempts. The scholar in his library 
is none. I, who have all my life heard any number of 
orations and debates, read poems and miscellaneous 
books, conversed with many geniuses, am still the victim 
of any new page ; and, if Marmaduke, or Hugh, or 
Moosehead, or any other, invent a new style or mj^- 
ology, I fancy that the world will be all brave and right, 
if dressed in these colours, which I had not thought 
of. Then at once I will daub with this new paint : but 
it will not stick. *Tis like the cement which the pedlar 
sells at the door ; he makes broken crockery hold ¥rith 
it, but you can never buy of him a bit of the cement 
which will make it hold when he is gone. 

Men who make themselves felt in the world avail 
themselves of a certain fate in their constitution, which 
they know how to use. But they never deeply interest 
us, unless they lift a corner of the curtain, or betray 
never so sHghtly their penetration of what is behind it. 
Tis the charm of practical men, that outside of their 
practicality are a certain poetry and play, as if they led 
the good horse Power by the bridle, and preferred to 
walk, though they can ride so fiercely. Bonaparte is 
intellectual, as well as Caesar ; and the best soldiers, sea- 
captains, and railway men have a gentleness, when off 
duty ; a good-natured admission that there are illusions, 
and who shall say that he is not their sport ? We 
stigmatize the cast-iron fellows, who cannot so detach 
themselves, as *' dragon-ridden," ** thunder-stricken," and 
fools of fate, with whatever powers endowed. 

Since our tuition is through emblems and indirections. 
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'tis well to know that there is method in it, a fixed scale, 
and rank above rank in the phantasms. We begin low 
with coarse masks, and rise to the most subtle and 
beautiful. The red men told Columbus, ** they had an 
herb which took away fatigue ; " but he found the 
illusion of "arriving from the east at the Indies" more 
composing to his lofty spirit than any tobacco. Is not 
our faith in the impenetrability of matter more sedative 
than narcotics ? . You play with jackstraws, balls, bowls, 
horse and gun, estates and politics ; but there are finer 
games before you. Is not time a pretty toy ? Life will 
show you masks that are worth all your carnivals. 
Yonder mountain must migrate into yoiu: mind. The 
fine star-dust and nebulous blur in Orion, ** the portentous 
year of Mizar and Alcor," must come down and be dealt 
with in your household thought. What if you shall 
come to discern that the play and playground of ail this 
pompous history are radiations from yourself, and that 
the sun borrows his beams? What terrible questions 
we are learning to ask! The former men believed in 
magic, by which temples, cities, and men were swallowed 
up and all trace of them gone. We ate coming on the 
secret of a magic which sweeps out of men^s minds all 
vestige of theism and beliefs wnich they and their fathers 
held and were framed upon. 

There are deceptions of the senses, deceptions of the 
passions, and the structural, beneficent illusions of 
sentiment and of the intellect. There is the illusion of 
love, which attributes to the beloved person all which 
that person shares with his or her family, sex, age, or 
condition, nay, with the human mind itseljf. Tis these 
which the lover loves, and Anna Matilda gets the credit 
of them. As if one shut up always in a tower, with one 
window, through which the face of heaven and earth 
could be seen, should fancy that all the marvels he 
beheld belonged to that window. There is the illusion 
of time, which is very deep ; who has disposed of it ? or 
come to the conviction that what seems the succession 
of thought is only the distribution of wholes into causal 
series ? The intellect sees that every atom carries the 
whole of Nature ; that the mind opens ^"^0^ oi^u^^^nce ; 
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that, in the endless striving and ascents, the meta- 
piorphosis is entire, so that the soul doth not know 
itself in its own act, when that act is perfected. There 
is illusion that shall deceive even the elect. There is 
illusion that shall deceive even the performer of the 
miracle. Though he make his body, he denies that he 
makes it. Though the world exist from thought, thought 
is daunted in presence of the world. One after the 
other we accept the mental laws, still resisting those which 
follow, which however must be accepted. But all our 
concessions only compel us to new profusion. And what 
avails it that science has come to treat space and time 
as simply forms of thought, and the material world as 
hypothetical, and withal our pretension of property and 
even of self-hood are fading with the rest, if, at last, 
even our thoughts are not finalities ; but the incessant 
flowing and ascension reach these also, and each thought 
which yesterday was a finality, tOt-day is pelding to a 
larger generalization ? 

With such volatile elements to work in, 'tis no wonder 
if our estimates are loose and floating. We must work 
and affirm, but we have no guess of the value of what 
we say or do. The cloud is now as big as your hand, 
and now it covers a coimty. That story of Thor, who 
was set to drain the drinking-horn in Asgard, and to 
wrestle with the old woman, and to run with the runner 
Lok, and presently found that he had been drinking up 
the sea, and wrestling with Time, and racing with 
Thought, describes us who are contending, amid these 
seeming trifles, with the supreme energies of Nature. 
We fancy we have fallen into bad company and squalid 
condition, low debts, shoe- bills, broken glass to pay for, 
pots to buy, butcher's meat, sugar, milk, and coal. 
** Set me some great task, ye gods ! and I wUl show my 
spirit." " Not so," says the good Heaven ; " plod and 
plough, vanip your old coats and hats, weave a shoe- 
string; great affairs and the best wine by-and-by." 
Well, 'tis all phantasm ; and if we weave a yard of tape in 
all humility, and as well as we can, long hereafter we shall 
see it was no cotton tape at all, but some galaxy which 
we braided, and that the threads were Time and Nature. 
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We cannot write the order of the variable winds. How 
can we penetrate the law of our shifting moods and 
susceptibility? Yet they differ as all and nothing. 
Instead of the firmament of yesterday, which our eyes 
require, it is to-day an eggshell which coops us in ; we 
cannot even see what or where our stars of destiny are. 
From day to day, the capital facts of human Hfe are 
hidden from our eyes. Suddenly the mist rolls up, and 
reveals them, and we think how much good time is gone, 
that might have been saved had any hint of these things 
been shown. A sudden rise in the road shows us the 
sj^tem of mountains, and all the summits, which have 
been just as near us all the year, but quite out of mind. 
But these alternations are not without their order, and 
we are parties to our various fortune. If hfe seem a 
succession of dreams, yet poetic justice is done in dreams 
also. The visions of good men are good ; it is the un- 
disciplined will that is whipped with bad thoughts and 
bad fortunes. When we break the laws, we lose our 
hold on the central reality. Like sick men in hospitals, 
we change only from bed to bed, from one folly to 
another ; and it cannot signify much what becomes of 
such castaways, — ^wailing, stupid,- comatose creatures,-^ 
lifted from bed to bed, from the nothing of life to the 
nothing of death. - 

In this kingdom of illusions we grope eagerly for stays 
and foundations. There is none but a strict and faithful 
dealing at home, and a severe barring out of all duplicity 
or illusion there. Whatever games are played with us> 
we must play no games with ourselves, but deal in our 
privacy with the last honesty and truth. I look upon 
the simple and childish virtues of veracity and honesty 
as the root of aU that is sublime in character. Speak 
as you think, be what you are, pay your debts of all 
kinds. I prefer to be owned as sound and solvent, and 
my word as good as my bond, and to be what cannot he 
slapped, or dissipated, or undermined, to all the ^clat in 
the universe. This reality is the foundation of f ri^idship, 
religion, poetry, and art. At the top or at the bottom 
of aU illusions, I set the cheat which still leads us to 
work and live for appearances, in spite oio;og^c^iff^^n, 
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in all sane hours, that it is what we really are that 
avails with friends, with strangers, and with fate or 
fortune. 

One would think from the talk of men, that riches and 
poverty were a great matter ; and our civilization mainly 
respects it. But the Indians say, that they do not think 
the white man with his brow of care, always toiling, afraid 
of heat and cold, and keeping within doors, has any ad- 
vantage of them. The permanent interest of every man 
is, never to be in a false position, but to have the weight 
of Nature to back him in all that he does. Riches and 
poverty are a thick or thin costume ; and our life — ^the 
life of all of us — identical. For we transcend the circum- 
stance continually, and taste the real quality of existence ; 
as in our employments, which only differ in the manipu- 
lations, but express the same laws ; or in our thoughts, 
which wear no silks and taste no ice-creams. We see 
God face to face every hour, and know the savour of 
Nature. 

The early Greek philosophers Heraditus and Xeno- 
phanes measured their force on this problem of ide^tity. 
Diogenes of ApoUonia said, that unless the atoms were 
made of one stuff, they could never blend and act with one 
another. But the Hindoos, in their sacred writings, 
express the liveliest feeling, both of the essential identity, 
and of that illusion which they conceive variety to be. 
" The notions, ' / am, and ' This is mine* which mfluence 
mankind, are but delusions of the mother of the 
world. Dispel, O Lord of all creatures ! the conceit of 
knowledge which proceeds from ignorance." And the 
beatitude of man they hold to he in being freed from 
fascination. 

The intellect is stimulated by the statement of truth in 
a trope, and the will by clothing the laws of life in 
illusions. But the unities of Trutii and of Right are not 
broken by the disguise. There need never be any con- 
fusion in these. In a crowded hfe of many parts and 
performers, on a stage of nations, or in the obscurest 
hamlet in Maine or Cahfornia, the same elements offer 
the same choices to each iiew comer, and, according to 
his election, he fixes his fortune in absolute nature. It 
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would be hard to put more mental and moral philosophy 
than the Persians have thrown into a sentence : — 

" Fooled thou must be, though wisest of the wise : 
Then be the fool of virtue, not of vice." 

There is no chance, and no anarchy, in the universe. 
All is system and gradation. Every god is there sitting 
in his sphere. The young mortal enters the hall of 
the firmament : there is he alone with them alone, they 
pouring on him benedictions and gifts, and beckoning 
him up to their thrones. On the instant, and incessantly, 
fall snow-storms of illusions. He fancies himself in a 
vast crowd which sways this way and that, and whose 
movement and doings he must ooey : he fancies himself 
poor, orphaned, insignificant. The mad crowd drives 
hither and thither, now furiously commanding this thing 
to be done, now that. What is he that he should resist 
their will, and think or act for himself ? Every moment, 
new changes, and new showers of deceptions, to baffle 
and distract him. And when, by-and-by, for an instant, 
the air clears, and the cloud lifts a littie, there are the 
gods still sitting around him on their thrones, — they 
alone with him alone. 
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A subtle chain of countless rings 
The next unto the farthest brings ; 
The eye reads omens where it goes, 
And spea^ffYD-^nguagef^e rose ; 
And, stritiii^ to bf manj^ the worm 
Mounts through all the spires of form. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

OUR age is retrospective. It builds the sepulchres 
of the fathers. It writes biographies, histories, and 
criticism. The foregoing generations beheld God and 
nature face to face ; we, tiirough their eyes. Why should 
not we also enjoy an original relation to the universe ? 
Why should not we have a poetry and philosophy of 
insight and not of tradition, and a reUgion by revelation 
to us, and not the history of theirs ? Embosomed for a 
season in nature, whose floods of life stream around and 
through us, and invite us by the powers they supply, to 
action proportioned to nature, why should we grope 
among the dry bones of the past, or put the living 
generation into masquerade out of its faded wardrobe ? 
The sun shines to-day also. There is more wool and 
flax in the fields. There are new lands, new men, new 
tiioughts. Let us demand our own works and laws and 
worship. 

Undoubtedly we have no questions to ask which are 
unanswerable. We must trust the perfect ion of the-, 
creation so jar^ ^^ P believejhat whatever cur ibsitjjiife 
order oftKiiigs has ' a3yaTcf;neC]mu oiTf" iainds, the order 
ot^hi ngs caxT'^ SfSiy. Every man's condition i§ 'a 
fidlution in hieroglyphic to those inquiries he would put. 
fee acts it as Ufe, before he apprehends it as truth. In 
like manner, nature is already, in its forms and tend- 
encies, describing its own design. Let us interrogate the 
geat apparition, that shines so peacefully around us. 
;t us inquire, to what end is nature ? 

All science has one aim, namely, to find a theory of 
nature. We have theories of races and of functions, but 
scarcely yet a remote approach to an idea ^jg-eii^ion. 
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We are now so far from the road to truth, that religious 
teachers dispute and hate each other, and speculative 
men are esteemed unsound and frivolous. But to a 
sound judgment, the most abstract truth is the most 
practical. Whenever a trufe theory appears, it will be 
its own evidence. ^ Its test is, tnat it will explain 
all phenomena.] Now many are thought not only un- 
explained but inexplicable ; as language, sleep, madness, 
dreams, beasts, sex. 

Philosophically considered, the universe is composed 
of Nature and the Soul. Strictly speakii^, therefore, 
all that is separate from us, all which Philosophy dis- 
tinguishes as the NOT me, that is, both nature and art, 
all other men and my own body, must be ranked under 
this name. Nature. In enumerating the values of 
nature and casting up their sum, I shall use the word in 
both senses — ^in its common and in its philosophical 
import. In inquiries so general as our present one, the 
inaccuracy is not material; no confusion of thought 
will occur. Nature, in the conunon sense, refers to 
essences unchanged by man ; space, the air, the river, 
the leaf. Art is applied to the mixture of his will 
with the Kime things, as in a house, a canal, a statue, 
a picture. But his operations taken together are so 
insignificant, a little chipping, baking, patching, and 
washing, that in an impression so grand as that of the 
world on the human mind, they do not vary the result 
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TO go into solitude, a man needs to retire as much 
from his chamber as from society. I am not 
s olitary ^l^^}fit T re ^^fl ^"/l ^rri^^^ thf>" gh nobody is With 
m£. But if a man would be alone, let him look at tiie 
stars. The rays that come from those heavenly worlds, 
will separate between him and what he touches. One 
might think the atmosphere was made transparent with 
this design, to give man, in the heavenly bodies, the 
perpetual presence of the sublime. Seen in the streets 
of cities, how great they are ! If the stars should appear 
one night in a thousand years, how would men believe 
and adore; and preserve for many generations the 
remembrance of the city of God which Jhad been 
shown ! But every night come out these envoys of 
beauty, and light the universe with their admonishing 
smile. / 

The stars awaken a certain reverence, because, though 
always present, they are inaccessible; but all natural 
objects make a kindred impression, when the mind is 
open to their influence. ^Natnrft never .weeaFS-aaaean 
appearance. Neither does the wisest man extort her 
gfecfef^ and lose his curiosity by finding out all her 
perfection. Nature never became a toy to a wise spirit. 
The flowers, the animals, the mountains, reflected the 
wisdom of his best hour, as much as they had delighted 
the simplicity of his childhood. 

When we speak of nature in this manner, we have a 
distinct but most poetical sense in the mind. We mean •- 
the i&temty of im pressjop made by manifold natural 
objects, it is this which distinguishes the stick of 
timber of the wood-cutter, from the tree of the poet. 
The charming landscape which I saw this morning, is 
indubitably made up of some twenty or thirty farms. 
Miller owns this field, Locke that, and Manning the wood- 
land beyond. But none of them owns the landscape. 
There is a property in the horizon which nojman has but 
he whose eye can integrate all the parts, that is, the 
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poet. This is the best part of these men's farms, yet to 

this their warranfy-<WHQ giv^ j ^n title. 

CTo speak truly, fStr ad ult persoiiS Jcan see nature. 
Most persons do not see the^un. At least they have a 
very superficial seeing. The sun illuminates only the 
eye of the man, but shines into the eye and the heart 
of the child. Tjiejover of nature js ^JieLBdaoSfiuiBward 

ai\d QUtSKacd^ senses ar^^ qIiTP triV^y^ g^^jncff pH fn fiprh 

oth^ ; who has retamed^ttie spirit of infancy even into 
fBeera of manhood. His intercourse with heaven and 
earth becomes part of his daily food. In the^ j)resence 
of nature, a wild deligh t runs through the man7 in spi te 

ftf- Tfwl ynf 1'nV(rt:, Ni^fiTrygayf^,^ — hp i<; my rrftaJiiTA, 'and 

maugre'aff his impertinent griefs, he shall be glad with 

me. Not the sun or the summer alone, but every 

hour and season yields its tribute of delight : for every 

hour and change corresponds to and authorizes a 

different state of the mind, from breathless noon to 

grimmest midnight. VNature is a setting that fits equally 

^^Awell a comic or a mourning piec^ In good health, the 

^■'"^^ir is a cordial of incredible virtue. Crossing a bare 

common, in snow puddles, at twilight, under a clouded 

sky, without having in my thoughts any occurrence of 

special good fortune, Ihave enjoyed a perfect exhilaration. 

I am glad to the brink of fear. In the woods too, a 

man casts off his years, as the snake his slough, and at 

what period soever of life, is alwa}^ a child. In the 

woods is perpetual youth. Within these plantations "of 

God, a dfi£Qi3im and sanfitity reign, a perennial festival 

is dressed, and the guest sees not how he should tire of 

them in a thousand years. In the woods, we return to 

yjreason and faith. There I feel that nothing can befall 

me in life — ^no disgrace, no calamity (leaving me my 

eyes), which nature cannot repair. Standing on the 

bare ground — ^my head bathed by the blithe air, and 

uplifted into infinite space — all mean egotism vanishes. 

I become a transparent eye-ball ; I am nothing ; I see 

-Till ; the currents of the Universal Being circulate throu^ 

V me ; I am part or pared of Grod. The name of mb 

y nearest friend sounds then foreign and accidental : to be 

brothers, to be acquaintances — master or servant, is then 
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a trifle and a disturbance, [l am the lover of uncontained 
and immortal beautyi^ In the wilderness, I find some- 
thing more dear and connate than in streets or villages. 
In the tranquil landscape, and especially in the distant 
line of the horizon^ man. beh<Jd$ i5<Mne^yhat as beautifml 
as his own nature. y . 

-^ The gpreatest delight which the fields Md woods 
n^ini^ter, is the .suggestion of an occult Telsltion bet 
tween man and the vegetable, lam not alone and \mf 
acknowledged. They nod to me, and I to them, < The 
waving of the boughs in the storip, is new to me and old* 
It takes me by surprise, and yet is not unknowa. Its 
effect is like that of a higher thought or a better emotion 
coming over me, when I deemed I wa^ thinking justly ox 
doing right. . . 

Yet it is certain that the power to produce this delight, 
does not reside in nature, but in man, or in harmony of 
both. . It is necessary to u?e these pleasures with great 
temperance. For^ nature is not alwf^ys tricked in holiday 
attire, but the same scene which yesterday breathed 
perfume and glittered as for the frolic of the n5mxphs, 
IS overspread with melancholy to-day. vNature always 
wears the; colours of the spirit) To a man labouring 
under calamity, the heat of his ow^ fire hath sadness in 
it. Then, there is a kind of contempt of the landscape 
felt by him who has just lost by death a dear friend. 
The sky is less grand as it shuts down over less worth 
in the population. 
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II.-^OMMODITY. 

WHOEVER considers the final cause of the world, 
will discern a multitude of uses that enter as 
parts into that result. They all admit of being thrown 
mto one of the following classes : Conmiodity ; Beauty ; 
Language ; and Discipline. 

Under the general name of commodity, I rank all 
those advantages which our senses owe to nature. This, 
of course, is a benefit which is t^nporary and mediate, 
not ultunate,(like its service to the soul) Yet, although 
low, it is perfect in its kind, and is the only use of nature 
which all men apprehend. The misery of man appears 
like childish petulance, when we explore the steady and 
prodigal provision that has been made for his support 
and delight on this green ball which floats him through 
the heavens. What angels invented these splendid 
ornaments, these rich conveniences, this ocean of air 
above, this ocean of water beneath, this firmament of 
earth between ? this zodiac of lights, this tent of drop- 
ping clouds, this striped coat of climates, this fourfold 
year ? Beasts, fire, water, stones, and com, serve him. 
The field is at once his floor, his work-yard, his play- 
ground, his garden, and his bed. 

*' More servants wait on man 
Than he'll take notice of.'*— 

Nature, in its ministry to man, is not only the material, 
but is also the process and the result. All the parts in- 
cessantly work into each other's hands for the profit of 
man. The wind sows the seed ; the sun evaporates the 
sea ; the wind blows the vapour to the field ; the ice, on 
the other side of the planet, condenses rain on this ; the 
rain feeds the plant ; the plant feeds the animal : and 
thus the endless circulations of the divine charity nourish 
man. 

The useful arts are reproductions or new combinations 

/ by the wit of man, of the same natural benefactors. He 

no longejBivaits for favouring gales, but by means of 
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steam, he realizes the fable of iEolus's bag, and carries 
the two and thirty winds in the boiler of his boat. To 
diminish friction, he paves the road with iron bars, and, 
mounting a coach with a ship-load of men, animals, and 
merchandise behind him, he darts through the country, 
from town to town, like an eagle or a swallow through 
the air. By the aggregate of these aids, how is the face 
of the world changed, from the era of Noah to that of 
Napoleon! The private poor man hath cities, ships, 
canals, bridges, built for him. He goes to the post-office, 
and the human race run on his errands ; to the book- 
ishop, and the human race read and write of all that 
happens, for him ; to the court-house, and nations re- 
pau: his wrongs. He sets his house upon the road, and 
the htmian race go forth every morning, and shovel out 
the snow, and cut a path for him. 

But there is no need of specif 5dng particulars in this 
class of uses. The catalogue is endless, and the examples 
so obvious, that I shall leave them to the reader's reflec- 
tion, with the general remark, that this mercenary benefit 
is one which has respect to a farther good. A man is fed, 
not that he may be fed, but that he may work. 
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III.— BEAUTY. 

4 NOBLER want of man is served by nature, namely, 
the love of Beauty, 
e ancient Greeks called the worid Kiwrfibc, beauty. 
Such is the constitution of all things^ or ^di the plastic 
power of the human eye, that the primary forms, as the 
sky, the mountain, the tree, the animal, give us a delight 
in. and for themselves; a pleasure arising from outlme, 
colour, motion, and grouping. This seems partly owing 
to the eye itself. The eye is the best of artists. By the 
mutual action of its structure and of the laws of li^t, 
perspective is produced, which integrates every mass of 
objects, of what character soever, into a well-coloured 
and shaded globe, so that where the particular objects 
are mean and unaff^cting, the landscape which they 
compose is round and symmetrical And as the eye is 
the best composer, so light is the first of painters. Thore 
is no object so foul that intense light will hot m^e 
Tbeautiful. Aiid the stimulus it ai£Eords~tO**tK§**sense, 
yUn'd'^a sort of infinitude which it hath, like space and 
^ time, make all matter gay. Even the corpse has its 
own beauty. But besides this general grace diffused 
over nature, almost all the individual forms are agree- 
able to the eye, as is proved by omr endless imitations 
of some of them, as the acorn, the grape, the pine-cone, 
^ ^be wheat-ear, the egg, the wings and forms of most 
*' ^ birds, the lion's claw, the serpent, the butterfly, sea- 
\^ shells, flames, clouds, buds, leaves, and the forms of 
' many trees, as the palm. 

For better consideration, we may distribute the 
■' V aspects of Beauty in a threefold manner. 

1. First, the simple perception of natural forms is a 

^> ^, delight. The influence of the forms and actions in 

- nature is so needful to man, that, in its lowest functions, 

^^ it seems to lie on the confines of commodity and beauty. 

To the body and mind which have been cramped by 

noxious work or company, nature is medicinal and 

restores their tone. The tradesman, the^Jtpfney, comes 
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out of the din and craft of the street, and sees the sky 
and the woods, and is a man again. In their eternal 
calm he finds himself. The healtii of the eye seems to 
demand a horizon, We are never tired, so long as we 
can see far enough. 

But in other hours, nature satisfies by its loveliiless, 
and without any mixture of corporeal benefit. I see the 
spectacle of morning from the hill-top over against my 
house, from daybreak to sunrise, with emotions whidi an 
angel might share. The long slender bars of cloud float 
like fishes in the sea of crimson light. From the earth, 
as a shore, I look out into that silent sea* I seem to 
partake its rapid transformations: the active enchant- 
ment reaches my dust, and I dilate and conspire with the 
imorning wind. How does nature deify us with a fewl 
^nd cheap elements ! Give me health and a day, and I 
will make the pomp of emperors ridiculous. The dawn 
is my Ass3nia; the sunset and moonrise my Paphos, and 
unimaginable realms of faerie ; broad noon shall be my 
England of the senses and the understanding ; the night 
shall be my Germany of mystic philosophy and dreams. 

Not less excellent, except for our less susceptibihty in 
the afternoon, was the charm, last evening, of a January 
sunset. The western clouds divided and subdivided 
themselves into pink' flakes modulated with tints of un- 
speakable softness ; and the air had so much life and 
sweetness, that it was a^t^gjto to come within doors. What 
was it that nature would say ? Was there no meaning^^ 
in the live repose of the valley behind the mill^ and 
which Homer or Shakespeare could not re-form for me in 
words ? The leafless trees become spires of flame in the 
sunset, with the blue east for their back-ground, and the 
stars of the dead calices of flowers, and every withered 
stem and stubble rimed with frost, contribute something 
to the mute music. 

The inhabitants of cities suppose that the country 
landscape is pleasant only half the year. I please mj^elf 
with the graces of the winter scenery, and believe that we 
are as much touched by it as by the gonial influences of 
summer* To the at^gtive eye, each moment of the 
year has its own beauty; and in the same^^j^^k^be- 
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holds, every hour, a picture which was never seen before, 
and which shall never be seen again. The heavens change 
every moment, and reflect their glory or gloom on the 
plains beneath. tThe state of the crop in the surround- 
mg farms alters the expression of the earth from week to 
week. The succession of native plants in the pastures 
and roadsides, which makes the silent clock by which 
time tells the summer hours, will make even the divisions 
of the day sensible to a keen observer. The tribes of 
birds and insects, like the plants, punctual to their time, 
follow each other, and the year has room for all. By 
water-courses the variety is greater. In July, the blue 
pontederia or pickerel- weed blooms in large beds in the 
shallow parts of our pleasant river, and swarms with 
^^ ^yellow butterflies in continual motion. Artcannot rival 
^^^^ this pomD nf p urpl fji and gold. Indeed the river is k per- 
\jfc ^ pefttal: g3a, and boasts each month a new ornament. 
x'^ \ But this beauty of nature which is seen and felt as 
^^ beauty, is the least part. The shows of day, the 
dewy morning, the rainbow, moimtains, orchards in 
blossom, stars, moonUght, shadows in still water and the 
like, if too eagerly hunted, become shows merely, and 
mock us with their unreality. Gk) out of the house to 
see the moon, and 'tis mere tinsel ; it will not please as 
when its light shines upon your necessary journey. The 
beauty that shimmers in the yellow afternoons of October, 
who ever could clutch it ? Go forth to find it, and it is 
gone ; 'tis only a mirage as you look from the windows 
of diligence. 

2. The presence of a higher, namely, of the spiritual 
element is essential to its perfection. The high and 
divine beauty which can be loved without effeminacy, 
is that which is found in coaitmMition^^t|i the human 
will. (Beauty is the mark GodsSs u^on virtue. . Every 
natural action is gracefull Every heroic act is also 
decent, and causes the place and the bystanders to 
shine. VWe are taught by great actions that the uni- 
verse is the property of every individual in it. I Every 
rational creature has all nature for his dowry and estate| 
It is his, if he will. He may divest himself of it ; he 
may creep into a comer, and abdicate his kingdom, as 
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most mfen do, but he is entitled to the world by his 
constitution. ^ In proportion to the energy of his thought 
%»i will, he takes up the world into himself. ^ "All those 
things i for which men plough, build, or sail, obey virtue," 
saijd Sallust. " The winds and waves," said Gibbon, 
" are always on the side of the ablest navigators." So 
are the sun and moon and all the stars of heaven. 
When a noble act is done, — perchance in a scene of 
great natural beauty; when Leonidas and his three 
hundred martyrs consume one day in jfeing, and the 
sun and moon come each and look at them once in the 
steep defile of Thermopylae ; when Arnold ' Winkelried, 
in the high Alps, under the shadow of the avalanche, 
gathers in his side a sheaf of Austrian spears to break 
the line for his comrades ; are not these heroes entitled 
to add the beauty of the scene to the beauty of the 
deed ? When the bark of Columbus nears the shore 
of America ; — ^before it, the beach lined with savages, 
fleeing out of all their huts of cane ; the sea behin^ ; 
and the purple mountains of the Indian Archipelago 
around, can we separate the man from the living 
picture ? Does not the New World clothe his form 
with her palm-groves and savannahs as fit drapery? 
fEver does natural beauty steal in like air, and envelop 
great actions) When Sir Harry Vane was dragged up 
the Tower HOI, sitting on a sled, to suffer death, as the 
champion of the English laws, one of the multitude cried 
out to him, " You never sate on so glorious a seat."* 
Charles II., to intimidate the citizens of London, caused 
the patriot Lord Russell to be drawn in an open coach, 
through the principal streets of the city, on his way to 
the scaffold. *iBut," his biographer says, " the multi- 
tude imagined they saw liberty and virtue sitting by his 
side.'\ In private places, among sordid objects, an act 
of truth or heroism seems at once to draw to itself the 
sjcy as its temple, the sun as its cradle. Nature stretches 
iolit her arms to emtnrace man, only let his thoughts be 
•of equal greatness. Willingly does she follow his steps '\ 
with the rose and the violet, and bend her lines of 
\grandeur and grace to the decoration of her darling 
child. Only let his thoughts be of equal sojg^^^ the 
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frame will suit the picture. (A virtuous man is ha unison 
with her works, and makes the central figure-! of the 
visible sphere, f Homer, Pindar, Socrates, Phocioii, asso- 
ciate themselves fitly in our memory with the geography 
and climate of Greece. The visible heavens ancl earth 
sympathize with Jesu^ And in conunon life, whosoever 
has seen a person of powerful character and happy 
genius, will have remarked how easily he took all thmgs 
along with him, — the persons, the opinions, and the day, 
and nature became a ncill ary to a man. 

3. There is still another aspect under which the 
beauty of the world may be viewed, namely, as it be- 
comes an object of the intellect. Beside the relation of 
things to virtue, they have a relation to thought. The 
intellect searches out the absolute order of things as 
they stand in the mind of God, and without the colours 
of affection. The intellectual and the active powers seem 
to succeed each other, and the exclusive activity of the 
oije, generates the exclusive activity of the other. There 

j is something unfriendly in each to the other, but they are 
like the alternate periods of feeding and worKng in 
animals ; each prepares and will be followed by the otiier. 
Therefore does beauty, which, in relation to actions, as 
we have seen, comes unsought, and comes because it is 
unsought, remain for the apprehension and pursuit of the 

#> intellect ; and then again, in its turn, of the active power. 

"^Nothing divine dies. jAll good is eternally reproductive. 

efhe beauty of nature re-forms itself in the mind, and 
ot for barren contemplation, but for new creation.1 
All men are in some degree impressed by the face of 
the world; some men even to delight. This love of 
beauty is Taste. Others have the same love in such 
excess, that, not content with adniiring, they seek to 
embody it in new forms. vThe creation of beauty is Ar£i 
The production of a work of art throws a light upon 
the mystery of humanity. A work of art is an abstract 
or epitome of the world. It is the result or expression 
* {>l*^f nature, in miniature.f I For, although the works of 
ki^l nature are innumerable and all different, the result or 
\ £ the expression of them all is similar and single}^ Nature 
J is a sea of forms radically alike igjl^^gg^ jypique. A 
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leaf, a sun-beam, a landscape, the ocean, make an ana- 
logous impression on the mind. What is common to 
them all, — that perfectness and harmony, is beauty. 
The standard of beauty is the entire circuit of natural 
foi3ns,-**the totality of nature ; which the Italiaiis eK- 
pressed by defining beauty " il piti nell' uno.'* Nothing 
^s quite beautiful alone : nothing but is beautiful in the 
whole. A single object is only so far beautiful as it 
suggests this imiversal grace. The poet, the painter, the 
sculptor, the musician, the architect, seek each to con- 
centrate this radiance of the world on one point, and each 
in his several work to satisfy the love of beauty which 
stimulates him to produce. Thus is Art, a nature passed 
through the ^lejooLbic of man. Thus in art, does Nature 
work through the will of a man filled with the beauty of 
her first works. 

The world thus exists to the soul to satisfy the desire 
of beauty. This element I call an ultimate end. No 
reason can be asked or given why the soul sedcs beauty. 
Beauty, in its largest and profoundest sense, is one ex- 
pression for the universe. God is the all-fair. Truth, 
and goodness, and beauty, are but different faces of the 
same All. But beauty in nature is not ultimate. It is the 
herald, of inward and eternal beauty, and is not alone a 
solid and satisfactory good. It must stand as a part 
and not as yet the last or highest expression of the final 
cause of Nature. 
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IV.— LANGUAGE. 

LANGUAGE is a third use which nature subserves 
to man. Nature is the vehicle of thought, and in 
a sunple, double, and threefold degree. 

1. Words are signs of natural facts. 

2. Particular natural facts are symbols of particular 
spiritual facts. 

3. Nature is the sjmibol of spirit. 

1. Words are signs of natural facts* The use of 
natural history is to give us aid in supernatural history: 
the use of the outer creation, to give us language for the 
beings and changes of the inward creation. Every word 
whidi is used to express a moral or intellectual fact, 
if traced to its root, is found to be borrowed from some 
material appearance. Right means straight; wrong means 
twisted, spirit primarily means winfii ; transgression, the 
crossing of a line; supercilious, the raising of the eyebrow. 
We say the heart to express emotion, the head to denote 
thought ; and thought and emotion sue words borrowed 
from sensible things, and now appropriated to spiritual 
nature. Most of the process by whidi this transforma- 
tion is made, is hidden from us in the remote time when 

« ^v language was framed; but the same tendency may be 
. ' daily observed in children. Children and savagfes use 
* only nouns or names of things, which they convert into 
verbs, and apply to analogous mental acts. 

2. But this originx)f all words that convey a spiritual 
import^ — so consmpious a fact in the history of language, 
— ^is our least debr to nature. It is not words only tlmt 
are emblematic; it is things which are emblematic 

t Every natural fact is a symbol of some spiritual fact 
Every appearance in nature corresponds to some state 
/of the mind, and that state of the mind can only be 
described by presenting that natural appearance as its "k 
picture. An enraged man is a lion, a cunning man is a ^ 

ifox, a finn man is a rock, a learned man is*a torch. A 

lamb is innocence; a snake is subtle spite; flowers 

express to us the delicate affections. , Lighjt and dark- 
Digitized by vjC*^^^ 
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ness are our famfliar expression for knowledge and 
ignorance ; and heat for love. Visible distance behind 
and before us, is respectively our image of memory and 
hope. 

Who looks upon a river in a meditative hour, and is 
not reminded of th^^flux of aUr things ? Throw a stone 
into the stream, and the circles that propagate them- 
selves are the beautiful type of all influence. Man is 
conscious of a universal sou l within or behind his 
individual life, wherein, as in a firmament, the natures 
of Justice, Truth, Love, Freedom, arise and shine. This 
tmiversal soul, he calls Reason : it is not mine, or thine, 
OT his, but we are its ; we are its property and men. 
And the blue sky in which the private earth is buried, 
the sky with its eternal calm, and full of everlasting 
orbs, is the t5^e of Reason, f That which, intellectually 
considered, we call Reason, considered in relation to 
nature, we call Spirit.) Spirit is the Creator. Spirit 
hath life in itself. And man in all ages and countries, - 
embodies it in his language, as the Father. 

It is easily seen that there is nothing lucky or cap- 
ricious in these analogies, but that they are constant, , ^ ^ 
and pervade nature. These are not the dreams of a few r^-'^'-^^ 
poets, here and there, but man is an analogist, and * 
studies relations in aU objects. He is placed in the ! 
centre of beings, and a ray of relation passes from every | 
.other being to him. And neither can man be under- 
I stood wittout these objects, nbr these objects without 
man. AH the facts in natural history, taken by them- . 
selves, have no value, but are barren, Hke a single sex. 
But marry it to human history, and it is full of life. 
Whole Floras, all Linnaeus' and Bufion's volumes, are 
dry catalogues of facts; but the most trivial of these 
facts, the habit of a plant, the organs, or work, or noise 
of an insect, applied to the illustration of a fact in 
intellectual philosophy, or, in any way associated to 
human nature, affects us in the most lively and agree- 
able mannerA The seed of a plailt, — ^to what affecting 
analogies in the nature of man is that little fruit made 
use of,^in all discourse, up to the voice of Paul, who 
cs^lls the human corpse a seed, — " It is sowii a natural 
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t)o<iy; H is raised a spiritual. b0<Jy," The nuotion ol 
jthc ?e^& ro^n4 its axis, apdrwnl the sw, mak^ the 
d^y, ARd tb? y^ar. These are <?ertain .aiiaoupte pf brute 
light and heat. But^is there no intent o f an analogy 
^t)et3veen man'.&Jiii&aodiha^^p^«§ ? .AftSS^SE^I^ 
\ gain rip gra^i|3Sii3:aff.^ff» tbQ8 > .<r Q ro. ^ ^ , ^rm^ [T^!m 
jfistincUof the ant are y,^y ,uiwiportant» considered a$ 
tpe^nt^s; tut the mpn^nnt a, fw ^ rir^^tiom 13 ^eeR to 
^end frppi it to m^p, and the Uttie jdrudg^ is a^n *o 
b^ a mcMutor, a jy,ttie bc^dy with a wghty bp^rt, th«a 
ajU its habits, eye» th?.t s^i to b^ . r^^miiy ^hmredi 
that it never sle^p^, become suWimi?, , 

Becaijse of this radlcfd.i:orrespond]eace between vfciUe 
iJling^ and human thoughts, sayagg^j who ixave only 
wh^-t is Becessary, conveirse ifi figu^e^. As we go bade 
in histoiry, Jangu^e beoomes moi^, pictuy^ue, until its 
infancy, whejn it is ail poetry ;l.or;aU^irituai facta -are 
J, represented by Jiatural syjnbols\ The s^me sjgnbc^s are 
4 found to niake the cnigin^ ^l^^jents of $11 Jangu^es^ 
It has moreover be»en ob^rvedj tbait. the ad^Q jas of all 

(languages approapb ^adi pther m ps^s^ges <rf the 
jgre^itest eloquence and ppwer. A»4:fts this i^ the first 
tanguage^ so is it the last. Tthisiin^pijedigi/te dependence 
of language upon nature?, tins ponver^iotu ^of aji outward 
phenomenon into ^ type of -gopwiiewha^t in Jniman life, 
i^ever loses its pow^t to afject us, Jt iiS tiii$ which gives ^ 
that piquancy to the cpnyersation of a,9trong'^|latulIed 
farmer or backwoodsman, whiqhaU m^n relish. 
A man's power to (connect his 4:hou^t mik ito proper 
(symbol, and so to utter H, depends on the sim^city of 
*his character, that is, upon bis loveof tmth, and his 
desire tp ^ito^imunicatp it without loss. The oopruption 
of m?n is fc4Ipw€|d by tiiei cornuptionof language^ When 
simplicity lof ;<:haracter and thesov^eignty of ideajs is 
broken up by the preval^pe of secoad^ry desire^, the 
desire of riches, pf pleasure, pf pow^, and of praise— 
and dupliqity ^^ ^^sehood take j^ace of simplicity and 
truth, the power over nature ,as an interpreter of the 
will is in a degree lps,t5 new im^g^y ceases to be<areafted, « 
and old words ar^ pervefted to rstamj for things which are 
not; a paper curriepcy k employed, when th^:ie is (ao 
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bulKcm in the vaults. In due time, the fraud is manifest, 
and words lose all power to stimulate the undersitand^ 
or the affections. Hundreds of writers may be fownd " 
every loi^Kiviliaed naticxi, wbo for a dM>rt time .Ij^lieve, 
and make otfieps believe, ttiat they s^ ^nd utter truths,, 
who do sot of tbeanselves dothe tone thought in its naturaH 
garment, but who feed imconsqipudy .on the lai^gu^ge 
orated hy ta^e piipiary writers of the country, those, 
nanndy, who bold priaaaqrily <m nature* ^.....^ 

?^!t wi»p mffi pift'^^^-^hig,rf>ft^. difltac^, ^^ i^^m . 1, 
words P&m .<ig>.:iaatj&Jt hipe a.; ^ so thajt picturesque ^^^^*. 
language is at once 4 comraaiwJing qertificate that hcij<^ «i\ 
who epiploys it, is a man m alliance with tru A and GodA^ ^ 
The moment <m discourse rises above the igrouaad line <^ V* v 
familiar facts, and is inflamed with. passion or exalted hy ^ ^ 
thought, it cdothes itself in imaiges. A roAn conversing^ v" , f' 
m earnest, if he watch his intellectual processes, will fovi \ ' 
that a matwal ima^, more or less hiwinowsi, arises in I A ;v 
his mind, ccmtemporaneous wfcth every thwght, whidi »^'*\ 
furnishes the vestmient of the thought. Hence, ^food 
writing ajiid brilhaat discourse ape perpcjtual aUqgOiries. 
This imagery is spontaneous. It is the blending of 
Ae^peuience with the jMreseijit action of the mind. It is 
pecker creajtion. It is the working of the Original CausfS ' 
thro^h the iastmmentP he has already msde. 

These fapts may suggest the advantage wlWch tiie 
/ccMintry hfe possess^ for a powedul mind, over the 
vartifi<;:iiLl and curtailed life of cities. We -know move 
from nature than iwe can ^t wiU.<»nunuiaicaiie. Jts light 
flows into the raind.evei;mpre, and we forget its pn^s^ce.^ 
Th^ poet, the 'Oarator, bred in the woods, whose senses 
have been^owtisbed by feeiriak«ndw5)easmg.chai)ges,. 
year after year, without design a|id without heed— ^all 
not lose their lesson altogether, in the roar ot cities or 
the broil of politics. Ju)ng hereafter, amidst agita^tion 
and terror in n^.tional councils--^n the hourof revolutioji 
tiri-tbe^e soleaaj^n images shall yeappear in their morning \ 
lustre, ^s fit symbols and words of the thoughts which 
the passing events shall awaken. At the call of a noble 
sentiment, again the woods wave, the pines murmur, tho 
river rolls and shines, fand the <^attle „ |j)^^^^,> the 
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mountains, as he saw and heard them in his infancy. 
And with the^e forms, the spells of persuasion, the keys 
of power, are put into his hands. ^ 
3. We are thus assisted by natural objects in the 

.expression of particular mejjnings.l But how great a 

^ language to convey such pepper-corn informations ! Did 
it need stieh noble races of creatures, this profusion of 
forms, this host of orbs in heaven, to furnish man with 
the dictionary and grammar of his municipal speech? 
Whilst we use this grand ^cipher to expedite the affairs 
of our pot and kettle, we feel that we have not yet put 
it to its use, neither are able. We are like travellers 
using the cinders of a volcano to roast their eggs. Whilst 
we see that it always stands ready to clothe what we 
would say, we cannot avoid the question, whether the 
characters are not significant of themselves. Have 
mountains, and waves, and skies, no significance but 
^at we consciously give them, v^en we employ them 
as emblems of our thoughts ? The world is emblematic. 
Parts of speech are metaphors, because the whole of 

(nature is a metaphor of the human mind./ The laws of 
moral nature answer to those of matter as face to face 
in a glass. " The visible world and the relation of its 

\ parts, is the dial plate of the invisible." The axioms 
of physics translate the laws of ethics. Thus, ** the whole 
is gfreater than its part ; " " reaction is equal to action ; " 
" the smallest NVeight may be made to lift the greatest, 
the difference in weight being compensated by time ; " 
and many the like propositions, which have an ethical 
as weU as physical sense. These propositions have a 
much more extensive and universal sense when applied 
to human life, than when confined to technical use. 
In like manner, the memorable words of history, and 

I the proverbs of nations, consist usually of a natural fact, 
selected as a picture or parable of a mocsl truth. Thus : 
A rolling stone gathers no moss ; A bird in the hand is 
worth two in the bush ; A cripple in the right way, wiU 
beat a racer in the wrong; Make hay while the sun 
shines; Tis hard to carry a full cup even; Vinegar is 
the son of wine ; The last ounce broke the camel's back ; 
Long-lived trees make roots first ji-^g^oi)^^ like. In 



LANGUAGE. 3^ 

their primary sense these axe trivial facts, hut we repea^V 
them for the value of their analogical import. What is 
true of proverbs, is true of ^al^ fables, parables, an4 
allegories. t ^»»*i>» * M« - .» 

This relation between the mind and matter is not 
fancied by some poet, but stands in the will of God, and 
so is free to be known by all men. It appears to men, 
or it does not appear. When in fortunate hours we 
ponder this miracle, the wise man doubts, if, at all other 
times, he is not blind and deaf ; 

" Can' these things be^ 



And overcome us like a summer's cloud, 
Withont our special wonder ? " 

[for the universe becomes transparent, and the light of 
^higher laws than its own shines through it. It is the 
standing problem which has exercised the wonder and 
the study of every fine genius since the world began ; 
from the era of the Egyptians and the Brahmins, to 
that of Pythagoras, of rlato, of Bacon, of Leibnitz, of 
Swedenborg. There sits the Sphinx at the road-side, and 
from age to age, as each prophet comes by, he tries his 
fortune at reading her riddle. There seems to be a 
necessity in spirit to manifest itself in material forms ; 
and day and night, river and storm, beast and bird, acid 
and alkali, pre-exist in necessary Ideas in the mind of 
God, and are what they are by virtue of preceding 
affections, in the world of spirit. A fact is the end o^ 
last issue of spirit. The visible creation is the termimls^ 
or the circumference of the invisible world. " Material 
objects," said a French philosopher, "are necessarily 
kinds of sconce of the substantial thoughts of the 
Creator, which must always preserve|an exact relation to 
their first origin; in other words, Risible nature must 
have a spiritual and moral side^' ^ 

This doctrine is abstruse, and though the images of 

** garment,'* "scoriae/* "mirror,** &c., may stimulate 

the fancy, we must summon, the aid of subtler and more 

vital expositors to make it plain. " Every scripture is 

itto be interpreted by the same spirit which gave it 

'forth," — ^is tiie fundamental law of criticism. A life in 
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^hannony with nature, the love of truth and of viiitie, 
WiB purge the eyes to undetstami her text. By degrees 
we may come to know the primitive sense of the per- 
manent objects of nature, so that the world shaH be to 
lis an opett book, and etery form significant olits hidden 
life and final cause. 

A new interest surprises us, whilst, under the view now 
suggested, we contemplate the fearful extent aiid multi- 
tude of objects; since ** every object rightly seen, 

vi unlocks a new faculty of the soul."* That which was 
unconscious truth, becomes, when interpreted and de- 
fined in an object, a part of the domain of knowledge, 
— a new weapon in the maga^sine of power* 
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V^DISCIPLmE. 

JN view of the ^ignific^Boe of nature^ We arrive a* onoe 
at a new fax:t, that nMure is a discipline. This use 
aw world indtidcB rthe preecding uses/ as partis of 
itseli t . 

Space, time, society, labours 'ciiihate/foqd,laconiotron^ 
the anf^ls, the ibaechanical forces, give us sincenest Jv) 
le^oinSy day by day, whose! meaning is unlimited^ They ^ 
edtticate lioth the JiJnderstanding and the ^eason*^{^^«, 
EV^ry property of matter is a school for the utfaerstawl^ .^^ 
ing,~itB aclidily or resistance, its inertia, its extension, ^f a 
its figure, its divisibdlity. . The undarstamding addsi ^' 
divides, combines, measures, and finds nutriment and ^ / 
rodm for itsi Activity in this worthy sceine. Meantime, V^ » 
Reason transfers all these lessons into its bWn world of , •' 
thought, by poroei'ving the aiialogy that marries Mattei: " \^ 
aind Mind - ^ 

1. Nature is a disciplime' of ih6 understanding in 
? intellectusi truths* OUr dealing with sensiHe objects is 
' a constant exdrcise in the necessary lessons of difference, 
of likeness, of order, of being and seeming, of prbgressive 
arrangement; of assent firom particular to general; of 
ccanbindLtiba to one end of maflifold forces^ Propor^ 
tioned to the importance of the organ to be formed, is 
the totteme care with which its tuition fc provided, — 
a care preterniitted in nof siiAgle case, wiirt tedious 
ttaining;, day after day^ year after year, ne^er eliding, to 
focm the common sense ; whdt continual reprod^ctioh of 
annoyances, inconveniences, dilemmas; what rejoicing 
over us of little men; What (Esputing of piiiccSy What 
reckonings df'inteiie6t,-^nd all to form the Hdnd of the 
mind ;-^to instruct us that ^ • good thoughts are no better 
thaii gbod dreams, tinless they bie executed T* 

The same good office is performed by Pnoperty and its » 
filial systems of- debt and credit. Debt,.^nding defeft; 
whose iron faqe:tbe widow; the orphau, and the sons: of 
genius fear and hate; — debt, which conBumcis soniuch 
tiaie, wMchso cripfAes and disheartens 'ajTe^^rit. with 
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cares that seem so base, is a preceptor whose lessons 
cannot be foregone, and is needed most by those who 
suffer from it most. Moreover, property, which has been 
well compared to snow, — " if it fall level to-day, it will 
be bl6wn into drifts to-morrow," — ^is the surface action 
of internal machinery, like the index on the face of a 
clock. Whilst now it is the gymnastics of the under- 
standing, it is having in the foresight of the spirit, 
experience in profounder laws. 

The whole character and fortune of the individual are 
affected by the least inequalities in the culture of Uie 
understanding ; for example, in the perception of differ- 
ences. Therefore is Space, and therefore Time, that 
man may know that things are not huddled and lumped, 
but sunaeired and individual. . A bell and a plough have 
each their use, and neither can do the office of the other. 
Water is good to drink, coal to bum, wool to wear ; but 
wool cannot be drunk, nor Water spun, nor coal eaten. 
The wise man shows his wisdom in separation, in grada- 
tion, and his scale of creatures and of merits is as wide 
as nature. The foolish have no range in their scale, but 
suppose evoy man is as every other man. What is not 
good they call the worst, and what is not hateful, they 
call the best. 

In like manner, what good heed Nature forms in us! 
She pardons no niistakes. Her yea is yea, and her nay, 
nay. 

The first steps in Agriculture, Astronomy, Zoology, 
(those first steps which the farmer, the hunter, and the 
sailor take,) teach that nature's dice are always loaded ; 
that in her heaps and rubbish are concealed sure and 
useful results. 

How calmly and genially the mind apprehends one 
after aiiother the laws of physics ! What noble emotions 
dilate the mortal as he enters into the coimsels of the 
creation, and feels by knowledge the privilege to Be! 
His insight refines him. The beauty of nature shines in 
his own oreast. Man is greater that he can see this, and 
the imiverse less, because Time and Space relations 
vanish as laws are known. 

Here again we are impressed and even daunted by the 
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immense Universe to be explored, "r What we know, is 
a point to what we do not know." Open any recent 
journal of science, and weigh the problems suggested con- 
cerning Light, Heat, Electricity, Magnetism, Phj^iology, 
Geology, and judge whether the interest of natural 
science is likely to be soon exhausted. 

Passing by many particulars of the discipline of nature, 
we must not omit to specify two. 

The exercise of the Will or the lesson of power is taught 
in every event. From the child's successive possession of 
his several senses up to the hour when he saith, " Thy 
will be done I'* he is learning the secret, that he can 
reduce under his will, not only particular events, but 
great classes, nay the whole series of events, and so con- 
form all facts to his character. Nature is thoroughly 
mediate. It is made to serve. It receives the dominion of 
man as meekly as the ass on which the Saviour rode. It 
offers all its kingdoms to man as the raw material which 
he may mould into what is useful. Man is never weary 
of working it up. He forges the subtle and delicate air 
into wise and melodious words, and gives them wing as 
angels of persuasion and command. One after another, 
his victorious thought comes up with and reduces all 
things, until the world becomes, at last, only a realized 
will, — the double of the man, 

2. Sensible objects conform to the premonitions of 
Reason and reflect the conscience. All t hirtgs are moral ; 
and in their boimdless changes have an unceasing re- 
ference to spiritual nature. Therefore is nature glorious 
with form, colour, and motion, that every globe in the 
remotest heaven, every chemical change from the rudest 
crystal up to the laws of life, every change of vegetation 
from the first principle of growth in the eye of a leaf, to 
the tropical forest and antediluvian coal-mine, every 
animal function from the sponge up to Hercules, shall 
hint or thunder to man the laws of right and wrong, 
and echo the Ten Commandments. Therefore is nature 
.ever the ally of Religion : lends all her pomp and riches 
\to the religious sentiment. Prophet and priest, David, 
Isaiah, Jesus, have drawn deeply from this source. Thi^ 
lethical character so penetrates the bone and marrow 
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nature, as to seen! the end for which it was mad^ What- 
ever private purpose is answered by ariy member or part, 
iM^ Is its public and universal function^ aJid is jiever? 
omi'ttBd. rlothiiig in natun© is exhausted in its first' S^. ' 
Wbefi a thing has served an end to the utternibst7-it is 
wholly new for an ulterior servite. I In God, every end is 
cowv^erted mto a new means^ Thus the use of commodity, 
regarded by itself, is mean and squaKd. But it is to the 
mind an education in the doctrine oi Use, namely, that 
(a thing is good only so far as it serves ; that a conspifing 
of parts and efforts to the production of an end, is essen- 
tial to any being. The first and gross manifestation of 
this truth, is our inevitable and hated training in values 
and waAts, in com and meat. 

It has already been illustrated, that every natural pro*- 
cess is a vision of a moral sentence. iThe moral law lies 
at the centime of nature and radiates to the circuinferencei 
It is the pith aild marrow of every substance, every re- 
lation, and evefy process. All things with which we dea^, 
preach to us. What isa farm but a mute go^l ? The* 
cha^ and the wheat,iweeds and plants, Hig^t, rain, 
insects, sun,— it i^ a sacred emblem from the first furrow 
of spring to the last Stack which the snow of winter over- 
takes in the fields; But the sailor, the shepherd, the 
minei;, the merchant, in their several jjesorts, have each 
an expferience precisely parallel, and feaaing to the same 
fcondufeiott : because aJl org&nizatioiis are radically alike. 
N6r can it^bfe devoted that this moral sentiment whkh 
thus* sceflts the ak*, grows in the grain, and impregtiates 
the waters of the world, is caught by man and slinks inte 
his soul. The moral influence of nature upon every in- 
dividual is that amount of Jjaithuyhir h. it-^us^rat^ to 
Mai. Who can estimate this ? Who can guess how much 
firmness the sea-beaten rock has taught the fisherman ? 
how much tranquiUity has been reflected to man from the 
azure sky, over whose unspotted deeps the win^s for 
evermore drive flocks of stormy clouds, and leav^ no 
wrinkle or stain ? how much industry and providence 
and affection we have ca/ught from the pai^omime oif 
brutes ? What a searching preacher of sell-iconkniaad is 
the varying ph^omenon of Health ! g izedbyL^oogle 
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Herein is especially apprehended the unity of Nature, — 
the unity in varjfify^ — which meets us everywhere. All 
the endless variety of things make an idtentical iittpres- 
sion: Xenophanes compkined in his old age, that, look 
Where he Woidd, all things hastened back tor TJirrity. 
He was weary of seeing the same entity in the tedious 
variety of forms. The fable of Proteus has a cordial 
truth. A leaf, a dnop, a crystal, a momait of time is 
related to the whole, and partakes of the perfection of 
the whole. Eateh particle is a microcosm, and faithfully 
renders the Ukeness of the world. 
'' Not only resemWonces exist in things whose analogy is 
^ obvious, as when we detect the type of the human hand 
I in the flipper of the fossU saurus, but also in objects 
\wherein there is great superficial unlibene^i Thus arch^ 
tecture is called frozen music,*' by De Sta^l and Goethe* 
Vitruvius thought an architect should be a musician'. 
" A Gothic church," said Coleridge, " is a petrified 
religion.'* Michel Angelo maintained, that, to An a^chi* 
tect; a knowledge c^ anatomy is essential. In Haydn^s 
OTatoi^los, the notes present to tte imagination not only 
motions, as, of the snake, the stag, and the elephant^ 
but colours also ; as the green grass. The law of harmonic 
sounds reappears in the harmonic colours. The granite is 
differenced in its laws only by the more or less of heat, 
from the river tflR wears it away. The river, as it flows, 
resembles the air that flows over it ,• the airresembleis the 
light which traverses it with more subtle outt^nts *, the 
light resembles the heat which rides with it throiigh Spetce; 
Each creature is only a modification of the other j the 
Ktoeness in them is more than the difference, and their 
radical law is one and the same. A rule of one art, or a 
law of one organization, holds true throughoirt nature. 
So intimate is this Unity, that, it is easily seen, it lies 
under,.the undermost garment of nature, and betrays its 
soirrca in Universal Spirit. For, it pervades Thought 
also. ( Every universal truth which we express in words, 
implies Or supposes every other trutl^ OMHe verum 
verp consonat. It is like a great circle on a sphere, com- 
prising all possible circles ; which, however, may be 
drawn, and comprise it, in like manip*^,y^SQg^^stich 
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truth is the absolute Ens seen from one side. But it has 
innumerable sides. 

The central Unity is still more conspicuous in actions. 
Words are finite organs of the infinite mind. They 
caimot cover the dimensions of what is in truth. They 
break, chop, and impoverish it. C^n action is the perfec- 
tion and publication of thought) A right action seems to 
fill the eye, and to be related to all nature^ ^" The wise 
man, in doing one thing, does all ; <^, in the one thing 
he does rightly, he sees the likeness of all which is done 
rightly/^ 

Words and actions are not the attributes of brute 
nature. They introduce us to the human form, of which 
all other organizations appear to be degradations. When 
this appears among so many that surround it, the spirit 
prefers it to all others. It says, " From such as this, have 
I drawn joy and knowledge; in such as this, have I 
found and beheld myself ; I will speak to it ; it can speak 
again ; it can 5deld me thought already formed and aUve.*' 
In fact, the eye, — the mind, — is always accompanied by 
these forms, male and female ; and these are incom- 
parably the richest informations of the power and order 
that lie at the heart of things. Unfortunately, every one 
of them bears the marks as of some injury ; is marred 
and superficially defective. Nevertheless, far different 
from the deaf and dumb nature around them, these all 
rest like fountain-pipes on the unfathomed sea of thought 
and virtue whereto they alone, of all organizations, are the 
entrances. 

It were a pleasant inquiry to follow into detail their 
ministry to our education, but where would it stop ? 
We are associated in adolescent and adult Ufe with some 
friends, who, like skies and waters, are co-extensive with 
our idea ; who, answering each to a certain affection of 
the soul, satisfy our desire on that side ; whonM|^lack 
power to put at such focal distance from us, tha^^^an 
mend or even analyze them/ We cannot di^Hf^ixt 
love them. When much intercourse with a friend has 
supplied us with a standard of excellence, and has 
increased our respect for the resources of God who thus 
sen(Js a real person to outgo our ide^^^en he has. 
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moreover, become an object of thought, and, whilst his 
character retains all its unconscious effect, is converted 
in the mind into solid and sweet wisdom, — it is a sign to 
us that his office is closing, and he is commonly with- 
drawn from our sight in a short time. 
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VI.— n>EAUSM. 

THUS is the unspeakable but intelligible and 
practicable meaning of the world conveyed to 
man, the immortal pupil, in every object of sense. To 
this one end of Discipline, all parts of nature conspire, 

A noble doubt perpetually suggests itself, whether this 
end be not the Final Cause of the Universe; and 
whether nature outwardly exists. It is a sufficient 
account of that Appearance we call the World, that (jod 
will teach a human mind, and so makes it the receiver 
of a certain number of congruent sensations, which we 
call sun and moon, man and woman, house and trade. 
In my utter impotence to test the authenticity of the 
report of my senses, to know whether the impressions 
they make on me correspond with outlying objects, 
what difference does it make, whether Orion is up there 
in heaven, or some god paints the image in the firma- 
ment of the soul ? The relations of parts and the end 
of the whole remaining the same, what is the difference, 
whether land and sea interact, and worlds revolve and 
intermingle without number or end,— deep yawning 
under deep, and galaxy balancing galaxy, throughout 
absolute space, — or, whether, without relations of time 
and space, the same appearances are inscribed in the 
constant faith of man ? Whether nature enjoy a sub- ' 
stantial existence without, or is only in the apocalypse 
of the mind, it is alike useful and alike venerable to me. 
Be it what it may, it is ideal to me, so long as I cannotf 
try the accuracy of my senses. 

The frivolous make themselves merry with the Ideal 
theory, as if its consequences were burlesque ; as if it 
affected the stabilitv of nature. It surely does not. 
God never jests witn us, and will not compromise the 
end of natuflfe, by permitting any inconsequence in its 
procession. VAny distrust of the permanence of laws, 
would paralyze the faculties of man. Their permanence 
is sacredly respected, and his faith therein is perfect. 
The wheels and springs of man sure ^j^^t to the 



IDEALISM. 399 

hypothjBsJs of Ihe permanence of nature. We are not/" 
hu)lt like a ship to be tossed, but like a^ bouse to stand, 
It is a natural consequeiv:e of this striicture, that, so 
long ^ the atctive powers predcaain^iteover the reflective, \ 
we resist with indignation any hint that nature is more 
short-lived ^ mutable than spirit TJie brok^> the 
wheelwright^ /the caip^tea:, the tpltman are aiuch 
4ispleased at tiae intinaation^ 

Bujk whilst we acquiesce entirely iaa the perssi^enoe 
of natuiial laws, th^ ; question of the absolute eixi^tence 
of jp^ture ^till remains open. It is the lai^orm jaffect 
of culture <m the human Krind,=not to shake oMar faith 
in the stability of particular pb^iomiena^ ^ of beat, 
water, ^ote^ but to lead us to re^rd oature as 
pjn^nomenon, not a ^stance ; to attribute necessary 
^existence to spirit ; tQ esteem naiUire as ain accident and 
an effect. 

To the senses aad the utvonewed unde^jj^tanding, 
belongs a ^ort of instimctive bdief in the absdu^ 
existence of nature. In their view, ma^n atfid .nature -ai^ 
i^dissqiluMy joined Things ^e ultiatiatesb ftJ>d they 
never look beyond their s^^e, ^The presence of feaso^i 
mars this faith. The first effort of thought ,tjenas to 
i^lqLX this despotiswa of tb^ se^^ses, which binds us to 
nature 03 if we were a part of it, fmd sfoows i^ n^im^ 
aJM, wd, ^ it were, afloat. UntiJ Ms higher fa^fem^y 
int#TV^Hed» the animal ey^ sees^ with wpnderM aceurac^i 
sharp outlines *nd coloured sui]^aqesi. W%en the eye of 
Reasw opens, to outline Mid wriaco ^v^ at once added 
grace and expression. ( These proceed from imagination 
aa3(d affection* rand abate somewhat of the lingular 
distinctness of objecfts,^ If the Reason be stinwiated ito 
more earnest vision, outlines and surfaces becoine 
teansparent^ aad are no longer seen ; causes and spirits 
are seen thmugh thepi. /Tho best naomenta of life a^^ 
these delicious awakenings of the high^ powers, e^ the 
^ven^tial withdrawing of nature before its God. 

J^ui^ pr^eed to indicate tfke effects of oult'^e^ 
I, Qar first institutictfi ^n the Ideal fdiilosaphy is a 
hint foom nature herself* , 

N^tur^ is made to conspire with sgigit^ to emanc^ate 
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us. Certain mechanical changes, a small alteration m 
our local position, apprizes us of a dualism. We are 
strangely affected by seeing the shore from a nK)ving 
ship, from a balloon, or through the tints of an unususd 
sky. The last change in our point of view, gives the 
whole world a pictorial air. A man who feeldom rides, 
needs only to get into a coach and traverse his own 
town, to turn the street into a puppet-show. The 
men, the women, — ^talking, running, bartering, fighting, — 
the earnest mechanic, the lounger, the beggar, the boys, 
the dogs, are unrealized at once, or, at least, wholly 
detached from all relation to the observer, and seen as 
apparent, not substantial beings. What new thoughts 
are suggested by seeing a face of country quite fam&ar, 
in the rapid movement of the railroad car! Nay, the 
most wonted objects (make a very slight change in the 
point of vision) please us most. In a camera obscura, 
the butcher's cart, and the figure of one of our own 
family, amuse us. So a portrait of a well-known face 
gratifies us. Turn the eyes upside down, by looking at 
the landscape through your legs, and how agreeable is 
the picture, though you have seen it any time these 
twenty years ! 

In these cases, by mechanical means, is suggested the 
difference between the observer and the spectacle, — 
between man and nature. Hence arises a pleasure 
mixed with awe ; I may say, a low degree of the sublime 
is felt, from the fact, probably, that man is hereby 
apprized, that, whilst the world is a spectacle, something 
in himself is stable. 

2. In a higher manner, the poet c6mmunicates the 
same pleasure. By a few strokes he delineates, as on 
air, tte sun, the mountain, the camp, the city, the hero, 
the maiden, not different from what we know them, but 
only lifted from th« ground and afloat before the eye. 
He unfixes the land and the sea, makes them revolve 
around the axis of his primary thought, and disposes 
them anew. Possessed himself by a heroic passion, he 

(uses matter as symbols of it. \The sensual tnan conforms 
thoughts to things; the poet conforms things to his 
thoughts.) The one esteems nature as rooted. and fast; 

' Digitized by VjDOQl'iw- 



IDEALISM. 401 

the other, as flfaid, aaid impresses his being tiiereon. 
To him; the refractory world is- ductile' and' flexible; 
he inftrest^ dtistJ afn* stoiKS With humanity, and makes^ 
them (the M^rds of the Reason;^ The Imiagiiiation' ma^^ 
be defined to be; tHeuse whidii the Reasoni makes' of 
the material world. Shakespeare possesses the peweroi 
\ subordinating nature for the purposes oi expression, 
Vbeyond.aU poets,. Has imperial muse tosses the creation 
like a bauble from hand to handy aM uses it to embody 
any caprice of thought that is uppermost in his mind. 
Tte iemoimt spaces of' natlire ate visited; and the 
farthest sundered things are brou^t together, by a 
subtle spiritual, connection. We are mad^ aware mat 
.magnitude of material thing5nisirdative,>and all objects 
(shrink and exptod to sierve the. passion^ of the poet. 
Thus, in his sonnets, the las^s of birds, the scents and 
dyes of flowers, he finds to be the shadow of his 
beloved ; time, which tee^s her from him, is his chest ; 
the suspicion she has. awedtened; is her arnamcfii ; 

TK'e ornament orbeauty is Suspect, 

A crow which flies in heaven's sweetest air. 

His passion is not the fruit of chance;, it swells, as he 
speaks, to a city, or a state. 

No, it was builded. farfrom accident ; 

It suffers not in smffiii^ponm, nor falls 

Under the brow of IthtriUlutg* disodnfitnt ; 

It feacsnot policy, that horetio, 

Th^ works^onrleases of short numl^ered hours,, 

But all alone stands hugely politic. 

In the sttength of hi^constknty, the Pyramids seem to 
him recent^ and'transitory. The freshness of' youth and 
Idve d^t^Whiin^ with its liesetilblance to morning. 

Tftloe those ilips amtjrt 
, Which 50 sfv^eietly were foKswora.:; 
And those eyps^i — the, break, of day, 
^ghts that do mislead the morn. . 

The wild beauty of thfe Hyperbolfe, I may say, in passing, 
\i wouldnot be easy tomatcli in literature. 
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This transfigutation which all material objects undergo 
through the passion of the poet, — ^this power which he 
exerts to dwarf the great, to magnify the small, — ^might 
fc)e illustrated by a thousand examples from his Plays. 
I have before me the Tempest, and will cite only these 
few lines. 

PROSPERO. The strong based promontory 
Have I made shake, and by the spurs plucked up 
The pine and cedar* 

Prospero calls for music to soothe the frantic Alonso» 
and his companions ; 

A solitnn air, and the best comforter 
To an unsettled fancy, cure thy brains 
Now useless, boiled within thy skull. 

Again; 

The charm dissolves apace. 
And, as the morning steals upon the night, 
Melting the darkness, so their rising senses 
Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their clearer reason. ... 

. . . Their understanding 
Begins to Swell : and the approaching tide 
WUl shortly fill the reasonable shore 
That now lies foul and muddy. 

The perception of real affinities between events (that is 
to say, of ideal affinities, for those only are real), enables 
the poei thus to make free with the most imposing forms 
and pheiiomena of the world, and to assiert the predomin- 
ance of the soul. 

^j^JV^hilst thus the poet animates nature with his own 
, he differs from the philosopher only herein, 
that tli^one proposes Beauty a^ his main end ; the other 
Truth. But the philosopher, not less than the poet, 
postpones the apparent ord^ and relations of things to 
the empire of thought. " The problem of philosophy," 
according to Plato, " is, for all that exists conditionally, 
to find a ground unconditioned and absolute.'* It pro- 
ceeds on the faith that a law determines all phienomena, 
which being known, the phenomena can be predicted. 
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That law, when in the mind, is an idea. Its beauty is 
infinite. The trae philosopher and the true poet are one, 
and a beauty, which is truth, and a truth, which is 
beauty, is the aim of both. Is not the charm of one of 
Plato's or Aristotle's definitions, strictly like that of the 
Antigone of Sophocles ? It is, in both cases, that a 
spiritual life has been imparted to nature ; that the solid 
seeming block of matter has been pervaded and dissolved 
by a thought ; that this feeMe human being has pene- 
trated the vast masses of nature with an informing soul, 
and recognised itself in their harmony, that is, seized 
their law. In physics, when this is attained, the memory 
disburthens itself of its cumbrous catalogues of particu- 
lars, and carrfes centuries of observation in a single 
formula. 

Thus even in physics, the material is degraded before 
the spiritual. The astronomer, the geometer, rely on 
their irrefragable analysis, and disdain the results of 
observation. The suHime remark of Euler on his law of 
arches, "This will be found contrary to aU experience, 
yet is true:'* had already transferred nature into the 
mind, and left matter like an outcast corpse. 

4. Intellectual science has been observed to beget in- 
variaHy a doubt of the existence of matter. Turgot said, 
" He that has never doubted the existence of matter, / 
may be assured he has no aptitude for metaphysical/ 
inquiries." It fastens the attention upon immortal 
necessary uncreated natures, that is, upon Ideas ; and in 
their presence, we feel that the outward circumstance is 
a dream and a shade. Whilst we wait in this Olympus 
of gods, we think of nature as an appendix to the soul. 
We ascend into their region, and know that these are*^ 
the thoughts of the Supreme Being. " These are they 
who were set up from everlasting, from the beginning, or 
ever the earth was. When he prepared thS heavens, 
they were there ; when he estabUshed the clouds above, 
when he strengthened the fountains of the deep. Then 
they were by him, as one brought up with him. Of theto 
took: he counsel." 

Their influence is proportionate. As objects of science, 
they are accessible to few men. Yet all men are capable 
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of beiag raised by. piety Or by passion, into their negioli. 
And no man touches tiiese divine natuires, withoui be- 
coming,, in some degree,, himseH divitie*, Like anew soul, 
they reniew the bodyi We becoaine ph5^ically nkhble and 
ligtitsome ; we tread ©n air ; Bfeis no lotig«r iiksome> aaid 
we think it will, newer, be so. No man fears age or ntMW- 
f oar tune' Off death, in their serene* oompasxyi, for he- is 
transported out of ther distriet of change; Wlrilst we 
behold umveiled the nature of, Justice} and Truths, we 
learn the dififerenoe^ between, the absolute and, the 
conditiodal or relative. We apprehend ^ the' absolute; 
As it were, f0rt3ie' first time,; we eixisL We. become 
immortal] for we learn that time ^id spax:e are i^ationS' 
of matter ; that, .with a perceptieaiof ; truth, ob ai virtufitisi 
will, they have no affinity. 

5, FitiaUy^ religlonaiaiicl etWcs,,— whidi may be fitly 
called the paraetice of ideas, on the intrtDductioniof ideas 
into.life, — ^ha^e aifii analogous effect with all lower culture^ 
in. degrading, natmre and suggesting its- dependence on 
spirit. Ethics^ and- religion . differ h^eua ; , that the out is 
llila sy&t^iJhof human dutiea commencing fromimian ; the 
other, from (aed*. Religion^ mcludes the penstoality. bfc 
CSickii; E5(iiiBS'*doe8 not They are oiie to our present 
dfesign. Tney both put. nataire under: foot. The fioistand' 
last lesson of religion is; "The things that ate* seen- are 
temportal;. the things that azce unseen are etemiaL*' It 
puts an affronti upon nature^ It does that for the un* 
schooled> which philosophy does' for Beriieley.and Viasa* 
The uniform language that. may be heard in the churches 
of, the most ignorant sects^ is,—" Contemn t^ke unsub- 
stantial shows of the world.; they are vanities,, dreams, 
shadowSi unrealities : seek the realities ot religion." The 
devotee flouts nature^ Some theosophists^ haj^ arrived- 
at a certain hostility and indignation towards matter^ as/ 
the Manithean and Plotinfus. They distrusted in them- 
selv<efi( arty looking back to these flesh-pota of Egypt. 
Plotinus was^ ashamed of his body. In short, they might 
all say of matter, wJiat Miohel Angelo said^ of external 
beauty, ''it is the frail and weary weed, in which Godt 
dresses the soul; Which he has called intatin»e." 

Itappears that motion, poetry, physical ami mtdlectual' 
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science, rand religid^n, all tend ta affect our convictions of 
the reality of tbe extternal world. Hat 1 own there is 
scwmething rungrateful in expanding too curiously the 
particulars of the general proposition, that all 'culture 
tends to imbue us with idealism. I have no hostility to 
nature, but a child*s love to it, I expand and live in the 
warm day like com and melons. Let us speak her fair. 
I do not wish to fling stones at my beautiful mother, nor 
soil my gentle nest, I only wish to indicate the true 
position of nature in regard to man, wherein to establish 
man, all right education tends ; as the ground which to 
attain is the object of human life, that is, of man's 
connection with nature. Culture inverts the vulgar views 
of nature, and brings the mind to call that apparent, 
which it uses to call real, and that real, which it uses 
to call visionary. Children, it is true, believe in the 
external world. The belief that it appears only, is an 
afterthought, but with culture, this faith will as surely 
arise in the mind as did the first. 

The advantage of the ideal theory over the popular 
faith, is this, that it presents the world in precisely that 
view which is most desirable to the mind. It is, in fact, 
the view which Reason, botfi speculative and practical, 
that is, philosophy and virtue, take. For, seen in the 
light of thought, the world always is phenomenal ; and 
virtue subordinates it to the mind. Idealism sees the 
world in God. It beholds the whole circle of persons and 
things, of actions and events, of country and religion, not 
as painfully accumulated, atom after atom, act after act, 
in an aged creeping Past, but as one vast picture, which 
God paints on the instant eternity, for the contemplation 
of the soul. Therefore the soul holds itself off from a too 
trivial and microscopic study of the universal tablet. It 
respects the end too much to immerse itself in the means. 
It sees something more important in Christianity, than 
the scandals of ecclesiastical history, or the niceties of 
criticism; and, very incurious concerning persons or 
miracles, and not at all disturbed by chasms of historical 
evidence, it accepts from God the phenomenon, as it finds 
it, as the pure and awful form of religion in the world. 
It is not hot and passionate at the appearance of what 
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calls its own good or bad fortune, at the union or opposi- 
tion of other persons. No man is its enemy. It accepts 
whatsoever befalls, as part of its lesson. It is a watcher 
more than a doer, and it is a doer, only that it may the 
better watch. 
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T T is essential to a true theory of nature and of man, 
X. that it should contain somewhat progressive* Uses 
that are exhausted or that may be, and facts that end in 
the statement, cannot be all that is true of this brave 
lodgiujg >f^erein man is harbbured, and wherein all his 
faculties fimd approiwiate and endless exercise. And all 
the uses of nature admit of being summed in one, which 
yields the activity of. man an infinite scope. Through 
all its kingdoms, to the suburbs and outskirts of things, 
it is faithful to tiie cause whence it had its origin. It 
always speaks of Spirit. It suggests the absolute. It 
is a perpetual effect. It is a great shadow pointing 
alwaj^ to the sun behind us. 

The aspect of Nature is devout. Like the figure pf 
Jesus, she stsuute with bended head, and hands folded 
upon the breast, y The happiest man is he who learns 
from Nature the lesson of worship^ 

Of that ineffable essence which we ca3l Spirit, he that 
thinks most, will say least. We can foresee God in the 
coarse, and, as it wore, distant phenomena of matter ; 
but when we try to define and describe himself, both 
language and thought desert us, and we are as helpless 
as fools and savages. That essence refuses to be re- 
corded in propositions, but when man has worshipped 
him intellectually, the noblest ministry of nature is to 
stand as the apparition of God. It is the organ through 
whidi the universal spirit speaks to the incfividual, and 
strives to lead back the individual to it. 

When we consider Spirit, we see that the views already 
presented do not include the whole circumference of man. 
We must add some related thoughts. 

Three problems are put by nature to the mmd; What 
is matter ? Whence is it ? and Whereto ? The first of 
these questions only, the ideal theory answers. Idealism 
saith : matter is a phenomenon, not a substance. Idealism i 
acquaints us with the total disparity between the evidence 
of our own being, and the evidence of ,t|f (Wgi^d'^s bemg* 
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The one is perfect ; the other, incapable of any assur- 
ance ; the mind is a part of the nature of things ; the 
world is a divine dream,! fnom 5^hifch we may presently 
awake to the glories and certainties of day. \ Idealism is 
a hypothesis toiaccomit forimafcucenby MhOT principles 
than those of oaipeotty end ^.Qh«mistry,\ Yet, if dt onJy 
deny )the .existence < of imatiber^dt jdoes-noti^i^sfyrine 
demaoids tof the ispirit. It loa^^es rQod out of iise. <It 
kdyfis me in like a^eudid.laJiQsrii^&itif imyjp^<»pti(ms;^ 
wander withoutxaid. 1?tenftheiJmdrtir09^t&it,rbeQa(iia^ 
it }balks itbe iafieotjpns in deity ingn^i^^taiukiiire >hfiuig > to 
men and women. ( > Mature lis iWi t peryaSed )wilb ^lummn 
life, that>t^re is sometbtng iol hiimanity mjaHfiasxA iin 
everyrparticularA :But :thifivthfi!Qry^nmbes>nitflai}e. foreign 
to me^ land i6sm n&t account .fibr rthat ^ooc^aaguinity 
which we aubnowlfidgo to. it. 

Let it stand, then, in the. present <iitate oi iont Jojiow- 
lodge^tmereljr as & useful finttoductoit/hypotbesis^: serving 
tO;appri£erus of tiieietemalidi&tincttcynJDSc^een the soid 
aflDtd the wodd. 

But when, following (the inyi$dbte)fitelpstafihau^ 
£ome (to linqpiifle, \Si9ieMe /is master? ;aiui Whemto ? 
jutany truth%$uisertoAiS'ioiiat oi.tl»i ]»ce3se& ci-oansdcms- 
n^s. Wfijlaam .that ^ iht ihighest is /pmstnt ibot ftbe ^^ioul 
of fldan, ih&i the (keadiuuvfirBia «^euce, which is not 
wisdom, ^or love,) or ibeauty, jO(rj;powci:j :buit jallrin 90i^> aaod 
emch.entirety.^is that ior which ftll thing&fixfat».a^^that 
by which th^ are;; Ahiit spirit ;<ix^&U&; ithat bahiBd 
uature, diTDUghetrt natun^, spiflit d$ pirefiemt; one and 
riiot compound, it dbes ndi a)ct. v^Mmius from wiljiout, 
Jthast is» in q>ace:and .tioae, but .^piritua%yior ^through 
/ourselves : therdoiie, that . spirit, tthat is^ jthe ^Supreme 
Being, (fafes mot build u^na^ufloe .^rouJSLd iUS,* b«rt ipats it 
fouth tthsoi irii iU S. as >tbe Jife ,df the itree pjujts lorth ^new 
branches and leaves -through the/poreSitrf'theiohi. .Asa 
pant upon thetearth, so a mau.r«sts<upon;ihe .bosoui of 
'God; iie.is nourished byitofailiiig if ouataiii^ aindidrows, 
At his jnfied,:iiiexhaustible paWen Whfi^canijet rbcwnds 
[to the possibdiities of mani> iQne^ iilb^€»(thetwpperiair, 
being.admitted to behold tbeiaibaekite.uEitur/es of rjufttice 
and truth, andiyeJgam Jtiat mQa^t jtj^jacQ^jgsj^fciire 
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mind of the Creator ^ is himself the crea tpiL in the finite. 
^This *view, which admonishes me where the sources of 
[ wisdom and power lie, and poiiits to tvirtue as to 

**The golden key 
Which opes;the,palfioe of etemt^y," ' 

trpon itB face the highest certificate of truth, 
scaosedt -anfanaties me ito^ creaJte my own ^wo^ld 'through 
[ie purification oif my soul. 

Ihe»world proceeds from the» same spirit ^as the body 
of man. it is a remoter and Jriferior incarnation of 
God, J3, "pixjjectkm of God in the unconscious. But it 
differs from the body in one itnfwrtant 'respect, k is 
not, 'like that, now subjected tottiie humem will< Its 
serene order is invidable>by us./ ut 'is, therefbre, to us, 
tbe present eotpofeitor of the • divine ^mind^ it is a fixed 
pcMUt Whereby we may measure • our • departure. As we 
aegen«:ate, thcv contrast betwefen us and our house is 
more «ivid8nt. pVe are as much strangers in nature, as 
we J are aliens from God.\ We do not understand the 
notes 6i birds. The fox and the deer !Fun away 4Tom 
us; the bear and tiger rend us. We do not know the 
us^ of more than a few plants, as com and the 'apple, 
tbe potato and the vine. Is not the landscape, every 
gferripse of which hath a grandeur, a fctce of him ? Yet 
this *may <show us 'What discord is :between man and 
nature,'for you cannot freely admire a noWe land^ape, 
if ildbourers are digging in tne field hard by. The poet 
finds something ridiculous in fhis' delight, until he lis out 
of the sight- of' men. 
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VIIL— PROSPECTS. 

IN inquiries respecting the laws of the world and the 
frame of things, the highest reason is always the 
truest. That which seems faintly possible-r-it is so refined, 
is often faint and dim because it is deepest seated in the 
mind among the eternal verities. ^Empiridal science is 
apt to cloud the sight, and, by the very knowledge of 
functions and processes^ to bereave the student of the 
manly contemplation of the whole. The savant becomes 
unpoetic. But the best read naturalist, who lends an 
entire and devout attention to truth, will see that there 
remains much to learn of his relation to the world, and 
that it is not to be learned by any addition or subtraction 
cm: other comparison of known quantities, but is arrived 
jat by untai^ht sallies of the spirit, by a contijigal self- 
Vecoyery, and by enticeJiymility. He will perceive that 
there are far more excelknt qualities in the student 
than preciseness and inf aUibility ; that a guess is often 
more fruitful than an indisputable affirmation, and that 
a dream may let us deeper into the secret of nature 
\ than a hundred concerted experiments. For, the problems 
to be solved are precisely those which the physiologist 
and the naturalist omit to state. It is not so pertinent 
to man to know all the individuals of the animal kingdom, 
as it is to know whence and whereto is this tyranmzing 
unity in his constitution, which evermore separates 
and classifies things, endeavouring to reduce the most 
diverse to one form. When I behold a rich landscape, 
it is less to my purpose to recite correctly the order and 
superposition of the strata, than to know why all 

thought of mnltifnHp k ](^f iti Si^ ty^nryiW sense of Unity. 

I cannot greatly honour minuteness in details, so long 
.as there is no hint to explain the relation between things 
Und thoughts; no ray upon the metaphysics of conch- 
ology, of botany, of the arts, to show the relation of 
the forms of flowers, shells, animals, architecture, to the 
mind, and build science upon ideas. In a cabinet of 
natural history, we become sensiblgjl &(S^^ occult 
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recognition and sympathy in regard to the most un- 
wieldy and eccentric forms of beast, fish, and insect. 
The American who has been confined, in his own 
country, to the sight of buildings designed after foreign 
models, is surprised on entering York Minster or St, 
Peter's at Rome, Jby the feeling that these structures - 
are imitations also, — ^f aint copies of an invisible archetypSip 
Nor has science sufficient humanity, so long as the 
naturalist overlooks that wonderful congryiity which 
subsists between man and the world ; of which he is 
lord, not becj^use he is the most subtle inhabitant, but 
V because he is its he^-d and heart, and finds something of 
uiimself in every great and small thing, in every mountain 
'stratum, in every new law of colour, fact of astronomy, 
or atmospheric influence which observation or analysis 
lay open, A perception of this mystery inspires the 
muse of George Herbert, the beautiful psalmist of the 
seventeenth century. The following lines are part of his 
little poem on Man, 

'^ Man is all S3rmmetry» 
Full of proportions, one limb to another, 

And all to all the world besides. 

Each part may call the farthest, brother ; 
For head with foot hath private amity, 

And both with moons and tides. 

** Nothing hath got so far 
But man hath caught and kept it as his prey } 

His eyes dismount the highest star ; 

He is in little all the sphere. 
Herbs gladly cure our flesh, because that they 

Find their acquaintance there. 

** For us the winds do blow. 
The earth doth rest, heaven move, and fountains flow 5 

Nothing we see, but means our good. 

As our delight, or as our treasure ; 
The whole is either our cupboard of food. 

Or cabinet of pleasure, 

** The stars have us to bed : 
Night draws the curtain ; which the sun withdraws ; 

Music and light attend our head. 

All things unto our flesh are kind, 
In their descent and being ; to our mind, 

In their ascent and cause. ^ _ Cnna](> 
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** Move servants wait oo smn 
Than -he'll take notice of. In every path« 

He treads down that which doth befriend him 
' -When siekness makes him pale and wan. 
Oh mighty love t Man-is one wdtld* and hath 

Another. to attend him." 

Tbe perci^ption of tthis class of truths makes the 
attraction which draws mfin to science, but the end is 
lQ$t sight of in attention to the means. In view of this 
lialf-^s^bt pf ^cien(^s we.accq)t the swtence of Plato, 
tb^t " poetry comes nearer to vital truth than history/^ 
tEv^y sunnise and vaticination of the mind is entitlea 
to a certain respect, and we learn to prefer imperfect 
theories, and sentences, which contain glimpses of truth, 
;to digests syst^ns which have no one valuable sug- 
gestion. A wise writer will feel that the ends xrf study 
and « composition ,are best answ^ed bf announcing un- 
\di&eoveared region of thought, and so communicating, 
/> through hope, new activity to the torpid spirit. 

I shall therefore conclude this essay with some 
traditions of man and nature, which a certain poet sang 
to me ; and which, as they have always been in the 
world, and perhaps rjeappeax to every bard, may be 
both history and prophecy. 

/ " The foundations of man are not in matter, but in 
spirit. But the element of spirit is eternity. To it, 
therefore, the longest series of events, the oldest chron- 
ologies, are young and recent. In the cycle of the 
universal man, from whom the known individuals pro- 
ceed, centuries are points, and all history is but the 
epoch of one degradation, 

"We distrust and deny inwardly our S3fmpathy with 
nature. We own and disown our relation to it, by 
turns. We are, like Nebuchadneraar, dethroned, bereft 
of reason, and eating grass like an ox. But who can 
set limits to the remedial force Of spirit ? 

** A man is a god in ruins. When men are innocent, 
life shall be longer, and ^all pass into^the immortal, as 
gently as we awake from dreams. Now, the world 
would be insane and rabid, if these disorganizations 
should last for hundreds of years. It. is k^t in check 
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by- death and infanc3^ ^Infancy is the perpetual^ 
MiBssiak, which comes into the armsiof. fallen men^ and 
pleads with. them to'i^turoi to paradise; 

''Maix is. the dwarf of himselt Once he was? peu-" 
meated andrdi8s<dv<5d by ^irit. He filled nature wilfc 
his : o verfijoiwing cuirents; Out from' him^ sprang: the sxm 
and moon: from nian^, the' sun;: h:om woman; the 
mooni The laws of his mind, the peiiodsicrf his actionsv 
externi^d themsdves into day and mgirt, into the year 
and; the seasons. But, having mad^ for faimsdf this 
huge shell;, his watersr retired; he .no hDnger fills the 
veiiis and veinlets; he is. shrank to a ditop.. = He seesy 
that the structure stillifits him,.but fits- him colossallyj 
Sayi rather, once, it fitted! him, nowr it Gori^esponds to- 
himi from, fer and on higji*. He adores timidly his own' 
work. Now is man the follower of) the sun^ andiwDmanL 
the fOllower> of tht moon*. Yest. sometimes he starts in 
Im slumber,, and wonders at.hitiiseirand his house, and 
muses straiigely at the resemblanbe. betwixt him and it. 
He perceives that if hislaw is still paramount, if stiU he 
have elemental. power; if his. word is starling yet^ in^ 
nature,: it is ndt ootiscious power, it is not inlerior but 
superior to his wiH* It is Ih^tinch" Thus ; my Orphic 
poetisang* 

At present, man applies to nature but half his force,^ 
He^; works on the world with his underttanding alone. 
He lives; iti it, andi masters it by a pennyt-wisdom ; and 
he that: works most in it, is but a hdlf^main, and/whilst 
ihis arms* are strong and his digestion, good, his niind is 
jbobruted, and he is a sdfish saiv^^ajge. His relation to 
joature, his power over it, is through the undtotanding ;■ 
as by maaaure; the economic.uaeiof. fire^ wind, wsrtwr, 
and the mariner*i3 needle; steaim; coal, chemical aigri- 
eUlture ; the repairs of the human body by the dentist 
andlthesmr^on. This is such a resumption of ' po^iven 
as if a baiiishedl king should buy |his territories mch by 
inch,, instead of vaulting at.once mto his throne. |Mean^ 
time^ in the thick darkness, ttere are not wanting gieams; 
of a bettisr hght—KXicasioiial examples of tibe action; o* 
man upon nature with- his entiie ftarce— with reason els' 
wdl as understanding. Such examples are; the traditions 
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of miracles in the earliest antiq^uity of all nations ; the 
history of Jesus Christ ; th^ achievements of a principle, 
as in religious and political devolutions, and in the abidi- 
tion of the Slave-trade, the miracles of enthusiasm, 
as those reported of SwedenX^rg, Hqhenlohe, atid the 
Shakers ; many obscure and jtet contested facts,' now 
arranged under the name of AmmsaJMj^etism ; pr^a:; 
eloquence ; self-hdaling ; and the wisdom of children. 
These are examines of Reason's momenfiSO^ grasp of the 
sceptre ; the exertions of a power which^^ists not in 
time or space, but an instantaneous in-streanl^g causing 
power. The difference between the actual anoLthe ideal 
force of man is happily figured by the schoolbnen, in 
sayingi that the knowledge of man is an evenin^S^ow- 
ledge, vespertina cognUio, but that of God is a moi 
knowledge, matutina cognitio. 

The problem of restoring to the world original 
eternal beauty, is solved by the redemption of the sopL^ 
The ruin or the blank, that we see when we look at nature, 
is in our own eye. The axis of vision is not coincident 
with the axis of things, and so they appear not trans- 
parent but opaque. The reason why the world lacks 
mnity, and lies broken aiid in heaps, is, because man is 

^disunited with himself. (He cannot be a naturalist, until 
he satisfies aH the demands of the spiritJ Love is as 
much its demand, as perception. Indeed, neither can 

^be perfect without the other. In the uttermost meaning 
of the words, thought is devout, and devotion is thought. 

(Deep calls unto deep.) But in actual life, the marriage, 
is not celebrated. There are innocent men who worship' 
God after the tradition of their fathers, but their sense of 
duty has not yet extended to the use of all their faculties. 
And there are patient naturalists, but they freeze their 

• subject under the winti^- light of the understanding^ Is 

>not prayer also a study of truth — a sally of the sod into 
the unK>und infinite^ fNo man ever prayed heartily, 
without learning something But when a faithful 
thinker, resolute to detach every object from personal 
relations, and see it in the light of thought, shall, at the 
same time, kindle science with the fire of the holiest 
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(affections, then will God go forth anew into the creation. 



PROSPECTS, 413 

It will not need, when the mind is prepared for study, 

to sear^ for objects, ^he invari^e mark of wisdom is to 

B^e the miraculous in the comihon^ What is a day ? What 

as a year ? What is summer ? What is woman ? What is a 

ichild ? What is sleep? To our blindness, these things seem 

lunaSecting. We make fables to hide the baldness of the 

fact, BXd conform it, as we say, to the higher law of the 

iiMnd.But when the fact is seto under the light of an idea, 

the gaidy fetWe fades and shrivels. We behold the real 

highe* law. To the wise, thcrelf ore, a fact is true poetry, 

;^nd :he moi beautiful of fables. These wonders are 

ibroight to cur own door. You also are a man. Man 

aiid woman, ^d their social life, poverty, labour, sleep, 

fe^, fortima are known to you. Learn that none of 

tbese thing/ is superficial, but that each phenomenon 

has its rooS in the faculties and iaffections of the mindi^ 

jWhilst thej abstract question occupies y6ur intellect^ 

[nature briigs it in the concrete to be solved by your 

hands.) It were a wise inquiry for the closet, to coi^parA 

point by ]K>int, especially at remarkable crises in lifej 

our daily feb»y, with the rise anf progress of ideas iiy 

the mindL"^ ^ 

So shall we \ come to look at the world with new eyes. 
It shall answer^ the endless inquiry of the intellect— -What 
is trutt ? and of the affections — ^What is good ? by yielding 
itself J assive io the educated Will. Then shall come to 
pass ^/hat my p>oet said; ''Nature is not fixed but fluid, 
opirii alters, m^oulds, makes it. The immobility or 
bruteness of nalture, is the absence of spirit; to pure 
spirit, it is fluid, it is volatile, it is obedient. \l Every 
spirit builds itself a house; and beyond its house, a 
Iworld; and beyo/id its world, a heaven. i/ Know then, 
that the world exis^ts for you. For you is the phenomenon 
perfect What w<^ are, that only-ean we see. All that 
Adam had, all that Caesar could, you have and can do. 
Idam called his hc^use, heaven and earth ; Caesar called 
lis house, Rome; you perhaps call yours, a cobbler's 
trade; a hundred a cres of ploughed land; or a scholar's 
|arret. Yet line I'or line and point for point, your 
lominion is as great as theirs, though without fine names. 
Buildjheref ore^ygfe^^v^J^^ As fast as you conform 
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I 
your life to the pare idea in: your mind^ that, will 
unfold its great proporticais. A conrespondfent' nevolution , 
in things will attend tiie influx of the spirit. So tet wiil 
disagF^able appearances, swine, sfddeirs, snakes, pests, 
madhouses^ pnsons^ enemies, vanish ; tbey ans temporary 
and shall be no more seen. The socdor. and filtist of 
nature, the sun shaE dry.up^ and the: wimliexbak A^ 
when the summer comes from the soutia^ tfae<snow> 
banks' melt, and the faiee of ihe eaith becomes grec 
before it; so shedl the advancing spirit oiieateits oma- 
miMitS' along^ its path, and canry wrft it Ihe beauty u 
visits, and the song which enchants it ; :t dlall ira\^^ ' 
jbeautifuir faces, warm hearti^, wise discourse,, aitd htroi< 
laots, around* its way, until evil is no mort seen. Tbe 
Kingdom of man over nature, whidi cometh not with 
observaition — a dominion such as now is beyond his 
dream^of God^— he 'shall enter without more vonder th^^n 
the blind man feels who is gradually lestorel to perfect 
sight** 
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